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GERARD FITZGERALD. 


CHAP! I. 


“ Marry in has4e, repent at leisure,” 

Is an old saw, j^ut welt worth heeding ; 

For wedlock may prove any tiling but pleasure, 

And then, plague on it, there is no seceding. 

So, fair ones, if you would not sorftm reap, 

Pray Ire advised, do l$olT before you le#p« i 

The gamester is a wretch most vile, 

Who doth uineary youth beguile. 

To drain the wine-cup, and doth lead 
Them to the midnight haunts of vice. 

Sly tempting them with rattling dice, 

And panted cards, to dt* a deed. 

That first hi tigs shame a Ad fifcggary, 

And then u .;’d on by misery, 

Seif-murde at which angels wet p, 

For *tis a si so black and deep, 

That men oa earth, and saints in heaven, 

Have said, will never be forgiven. 

MADAME Belvoir was highly offended 
by the coldness and dereliction of ti.e earl 
of Vandeleur, not that sjffc cared a single 
straw for his fidelity*, for ta belfc veuve 
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was not in Iov<§ with his lordship ; but he 
was pnoftise, and she was vain and avari¬ 
cious. She was pleased to find she had 
charms of that superior sort and power, 
.which could-attract a person of his fasti¬ 
dious taste % it was a great triumph also, 
that he should prefer her petit figure, and 
brunette skin, to the Juno form and 
blond ' 1 complexion of her c/tcrc amie, la 
covilcs.se: but this was not all, the carl of 
Vandelcur had presented madamc Bcl- 
voir with Jbose very. diamond car-rings 
which had so much excited the envy of 
Mrs. Percy; and the wily Frenchwoman 
had intended, when his‘lordship entered 
the box, to point out the beauty of that 
lady’s necklace, and by observing how 
well it would match with her ear-rings, to 
bring him to promise her one equally as 
splendid ; but'the strangely cold and al¬ 
tered oehaviour of the earl entirely de¬ 
feated her artful scheme. She perceived 
her influence over him was gone, and fore¬ 
saw R would soon be expedient for her to 
return to Parish .if, as the countess serious¬ 
ly asserted, tlie ear’ nf Vandelcur was in 
love witn his q^hsin Miss Lambart; it was 
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evident to madame ’flelvbir, that, in her 
absence, to keep off iiinui, merely pour 
s'amuse r, he had pretended a passion for 
her; and now Miss Lambart was in Dub¬ 
lin, it was time for her to depart, or loyk 
out for a new lover. 

Nor in reality was the countess of "Van- 
deleur in a much pleasanter frame of mind 
than the Frenchwoman; she had,always 
been envious of* Miss Lambart; her noble 
birth, her genius, accomplishments, and 
beaut) - , were each .and all of them suffi¬ 
cient cause to create dislike in a mind vain 
and arrogant as hers; nor could she for¬ 
get, that for tfie sake of uniting her son 
with her niece, the dowager countess had 
done her utmost to persuade the old earl 
to pronounce the marriage, contracted in 
lord Conway’s minority, illegal, and to set 
it aside; this remcmbraiice heightened 
her enmity to Miss Lambart; and now 
the only man for whom she had ever felt 
an emotion, approximating to regard, and 
whose addresses she had rejected only be¬ 
cause he was poor, the elegant, interesting 
lord Monheghan, w'as of the Wwndesford 




Lambart^ this was & severe wound to her 
pride, a mortification it cost hgr much to 
conceal; for oh looking over the last week’s 


cards, she could- not find that he had called, 
though it vvas # evi^ent fie must have been 


some time in Dublinf; and what had be¬ 
come of Wilmot Daref ? had he also been 


led away captive by Miss Lambart’s beau¬ 
ty ? for though he had received several in¬ 
vitations to private parties and to routs, 
both from the earl andjierself, he had only 
made two or three hurried morning calls 
since their arrival in town. 

Hut though the mind of the countess 
Vandeleur was any thing but serene, she 
had sufficient command over jflier looks 
and words, to wrtff ’an appearance of com¬ 
posure, and even gaiety. Madame Bel- 
voir luul not learned to govern her tem¬ 
per, antNshc gave vent to her vexation, 
in illiberal and spiteful remarks—“ L,e 
theatre est obscur et mal construit; les 
loges rcssemblent h des pigionniers; la 
scene est etroite.'et les acteurs exdcrables: 
quel contpste avec ip^nhdatres splendides 
de Paris! Et l’auditoire n’est composee 
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que de personnes qui paraissent, par leurs 
ajustements, n’appartenir. qu’ay "plus bas 
rang de la*socidtd * Je vous pn citerai une 
entre mille; c’est mademoiselle Lambart 
dont j’avais ententfu parlp'r, et dont cha- 
cun vante la beaute.” 

“ Sa beautd m’a. toujouhs paru pen de- 
cbose,” said the countess. 

“ II faudrait, eq vdrite, avoir*pen de 
pretentions an gout, pour faire chorus; 
qu’ant & moi je n’ai jamaif va rien de plus 
insignifiant que v&ttp demoiselle ? enfui, 
pour tout dire, si une statue pouvait 
parler, elle sefait beaucoup plus animee 
qu’elle: mais elle est riche, c’est la; la 
pierre de touche qui polit tout; la richesse 
donne a lafplus laide les graces et les attraits 
de Venus.” 

The countess understood what had 
piqued madame Belvoir; but affe/ting ig¬ 
norance, she asked—“ In what way has 
this insignificant, inanimate Miss Larnbart 
offended you, ma there amie, that you 
speak so contemptuously of her ?” 

“ Ma foi!” replied mSd^me Belvoir, pet¬ 
tishly ; “ vat she do' to give offe ice to me ? 
noting in de vorld; I never set mine eyes 
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on dis charmeuse before, and I vish, vid all 
ma eceuf^ {lat I not see dis nuit.” 

“ But why.?” asked the countess, merely 
to vex her dear friend. 

V. Vy ? eli bipn ! if you vill know, vy 
you must; dis mademoiselle Barnhart, she 
seduce de affection of mil or V'andcleur.” 

“That is of no consequence; he will 
soon be*tired of her.” 

“ And return to you ?” said mndamc 
Belvoir. , 

“ Oh no >fche earl arfthme can never love 
or care for each other again; our indif¬ 
ference will last for ever.” , 

“ And dat is de bon sense,” replied ma 
dame Belvoir; “ but it vil enrage de tem¬ 
per of' de saint before de resolve is make 
for do indifference.” 

“ You see,” said the countess, signifi¬ 
cantly, ^my resolve is made.” 

The unexpected sight of Miss Barnhart, 
of whom he had not been able to obtain a 
glimpse since she quitted Doncraile Cas¬ 
tle, hacT indeed surprised the earl of Van- 
deleur out of his politeness and gallantry. 
Solely occupied in watching her, his lord- 
ship entirely forgot the presence of the 



GERALD FITZGERALD. 7 

pretty widow; in fact}*lie had neither eyes 
nor thoughts for any on& except her* whom, 
not being able to obtain, he believed was 
the only female in existence worthy of his 
love. Mentally cursing his own rash folly, 
that Had placed an msuryiountable bar be¬ 
tween them, he sat absolutely deaf to all 
the lively saliies and witty observations of 
inadame Bel voir. She then changed her 
tone, and beeamt tender and sentimental ; 
she even forced tears into her sparkling 
black eyes; but all. woufd jiot do—she 
could not rouse his sensibility.—“ He is 
tin bote—un sauvage,” said she, mentally, 
r 'r neither smiles, sighs, nor even tears, 
can make him attentive.” 

But thoi.gh not melting with love, the 
earl of Vandeleur was bflrning with jea¬ 
lousy. As he sat with his eyes fixed on 
the opposite box, where fie beheld Miss 
Lambart, listening to lord Monheghau 
with smiles of complacency, such as 
she had never bestowed upon him, his 
thoughts were all envy, rage, and regret; 
and the moment the curtain fell, he rushed 
from thp box into* the street, to ascertain 
whether lord Monhcghan went home with 



8 GERALD FITZGERALD. 

the Wandesford party. To his great re¬ 
lief, he*. heard # lor cl Monheglian bid the 
ladies good night, after handing the ba¬ 
roness and Miss Lambart to their carriage. 
The honourable colonel Lismore and lord 
Monheglian departed together. This al¬ 
layed the earl’s fury a little, and as he 
stood irresolute, whether to sup at home 
or not,- he was accosted by Percy, who, 
with very little difficulty , 1 persuaded him 
to go with him to supper, to a house where, 
sub rosa, ggjnbiing was pursued to a great 
extent. The earl of Vandeleur’s mind 
was already in a state of excitement; his 
throat felt parched, and he drank freely, to 
which he was not addicted. Under the in¬ 
fluence of wine, with his brain fevered and 
confused, he waifeasily led to make bets 
upon his own play, and that of others, till 
he had-lost a sum amounting to five thou¬ 
sand pounds ; this was sufficient for the pre¬ 
sent, and Percy gave his associates the 
secret sign to project no farther, for he 
saw the policy of not suffering him at this 
time to be plucked to greater extent. But 
the mania was on him, and casing for 
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more wine, the earl nearly emptied a bot¬ 
tle at a draught, and offered tp 'play for 
double the Sum he had already lost. But 
this Percy, with an affectation of friend¬ 
ship, would not ayow, aijd took much 
seeming trouble to persuade, him to post¬ 
pone his determination to Win back his 
money till another time, when he was 
more collected. * But.the earl remained ob¬ 
stinate, till he discovered he could not con¬ 
vey his glass to his mouth \yithout spilling 
the wine. He then ^ave a chock «n his 
banker for the money he had lost, and de¬ 
parted to sleep gff the fumes of wine, and 
to prepare himself as he said, to have his 
revenge. 

Percy laid claim to the largest share of 
the five thousand pounds lost by the carl 
of Vandeleur'; and not’chysing to be re¬ 
cognised as a party in the gambling'trans¬ 
action, in which his friend the earl was so 
great a loser, he taUced his companions 
into giving him his' share in notes and 
cash, on pretence of its bqjng against the 
interest of the concern fftr him to run the 
risk of being known to have any share in 
b 3 



10 Gerald Fitzgerald. 

the spoil, wtueli must be the case, if he 
were td present the check at the bank. 

Mr. and .Mrs. Percy did not meet till 
late the following day, when, talking over 
the occurrences? of the, theatre, Mrs. Percy 
said, she was not much pleased with the 
conduct of the countess Vandeleur, or 
that of her French friend, madame lielvoir. 

“ iViid what did your prudery find out 
to be displeased with ?” asked Percy ; 
“ what did yoy disapprove?” 

“ L certainly mugf have neither feeling 
nor delicacy, Mr. Percy, if I could approve 
lady Vandeleur’s flirtation with you ; her 
behaviour,. I must say, was highly im¬ 
proper.” 

“ Her behaviour to me !” replied Percy ; 
“ do not be censorious, child; for my part, 
I observed nothing particular in her beha¬ 
viour.*'. 

“ Perhaps not, because it may be no¬ 
thing new to you j but, in my opinion, 
her conduct was extremely improper in 
looking at yoi\ in the way" she did, and 
conversing only Ivith you, without paying 
the least attention to any one else, or to 
what was going forward on the stage.” 
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“Persons of fashlerf,” * replied Percy, 
“ do not go the theatre for the sake of at¬ 
tending to the'performance.” 

“ What then do they go for?” asked 
Mrs. Percy. 

. “ To sec and be* seeq: you must be a 

novice indeed, child,‘not to know ladies 

• * 

go to the theatre to display their finery— 
to gain lovers—*-to make assignations.” 

“ Not married women,” interrupted Isa¬ 
bella. 

“ Ay, and married men too,” said Percy ; 

“ did you not observe the earl of Vande- 
leur? he was making love to the little 
Frenchwoman.” 

“You are much mistaken,*Cyril; the 
earl, I assure you, never spoke to madame 
Belvoir, nor indeed to any one else; and 
as to his looks, I declare he frowned and 
knit his brows, and stared as? if he was mad; 
and madame Belvoir—I never did like 
that woman—she wag quite snappish, and 
more disagreeable than ever.” 

“ The earl - and her have had a little 
quarrel, I suppose,” said Percy ; “ but they 
will make it up, and be as good friends 
as ever.” 
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“ I do not think* it proper that any wo¬ 
man should flirj with married men.” 

“ Upon my life,” said Pfercy, laughing, 
“ I believe you are jealous.” 

“ No, Cyril, I am not jealous; but I must 
be blind not Jo see the*glaring imprudence 
of mgdame BelvoirV conduct.” 

“ Pshaw ! ridiculous prudery ! But what 
the devil have I to do with madame Bel- 
voir’s conduct? you cahnot accuse me 
of-” 

“ No, Mr. Percy, -I do not accuse you, 
for 1 believe madame Belvoir is not ex¬ 
actly your taste; it is to your conduct with 
lady Vandeleur I object; she is a vain, 
artful, unfe'eling woman; and I am now 
convinced that Emily was correct in cen¬ 
suring her behaviour with Mr. Wilmot 
Darel.” 

“ Emily is a little prude,” replied Percy, 
“ and is herself in love with Darel, which 
made her so quiek-sig;. ted with respect to 
the countess.” 

“ Perhaps so; but at any* rate, Emily 
had discretion enough not to let the young 
men perceive her folly.* But as much can¬ 
not be said for the countess of Vandeleur, 
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who though married *fco* ode of the hand¬ 
somest men in the country, took ail pains 
to persuade.Mi*. Darel, and convince every 
body else, she was in love with him—fie 
upon her!” 

. “ This is downriglit scandal,” said Percy. 

“ And is it scandal that her ladyship 
winks at the intrigue between her husband 
and madarae Belvoir ?” asked Mrs. Percy. 

“ Scandal—nothing but scandal,” replied 
Percy, laughing; “ when at Paris, madarne 
Belvoir was the intimate friend of the 
countess, the confidant of her secret mar¬ 
riage; and did not she leave a bevy of 
adoring lovers Tbchind her at Paris, to be 
present at the public union of* her friend ? 
depend upon it, between madarne Belvoir 
and the earl of Vandeleuf, there is only a 
little harmless flirtation.” 

“ I suppose the counte*ss will fall her 
flirtation with Wilmot Darel and you 
harmless; but I do not,and I most sincere¬ 
ly wish my acquaintance with so danger¬ 
ous a person had never been renewed.” 

“ Womens’ heads are.alvvays full of idle 
suspicions and ridiculous fancies,” said 
Percy; “ you really do me too much ho- 
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nour by this*jeaiiods*display of attachment. 
But pray, child, atfoid all demonstrations 
of regard*, for I absolutely sipken at the 
idea of a fond wife.” 

“ You need not apprehend any such 
absurdity from qpe,” replied Isabella, co¬ 
louring deeply from pride and wounded 
feeling, “ for whatever silly affection I 
mightjonce have been inclined to indulge, 
you took pains to nip in the bud; but 
when people are married, they should, for 
the sake of public opinion, act with pro¬ 
priety ; and I hope,'Cyril, you will seethe 
necessity-” 

“ All my grandmother’s widdle waddle,” 
interrupted 'Percy; “ I never did—I never 
will trouble myself about public opinion. 
In my vocabulary, I explain the word pro¬ 
priety, pleasure —discretion, inclination; 
and to.these, ihalgre the opinions of all 
the hypocrites in the world, I will.adhere 
as long as I have the power.” 

“ Which will not be long, I believe,” 
thought Isabella, while she said—“ If such 
is your determination, I cannot hope any 
weak arguments I may be able to offer 
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will effect a change; so we will dismiss the 
subject.” 

“It has beeri a devilish tiresome one,” 
replied Percy, ringing for his hat; “ I 
leave you to select a more, agreeable one 
against our next meeting, G.ood morning, 
Mrs. Percy.” 

“ I beg your attention ior a moment or 
two longer: Mahon has sent up to say the 
poulterer insists’upon being paid his bill , 
before he supplies another^ article for the 
table, and wishes to know where game is 
to be procured for the dinner you are 
to give to-morrow.” 

Percy drew a chair to the table, and sat 
down.—“ How much is the* scoundrel’s 
demand?” said he, taking out his pocket- 
book, from whence lie drdW bank notes to 
the amount ,of several thousand pounds. 

Isabella was so astonished, that, he was 
obliged to repeat his question, before she 
became sufficiently!, {jbllected to say, that 
Mahon had the bill, for whom she was 
going to ring, when saying it was no mat¬ 
ter, lie looked over the* notes before him, 
selected one, and tossing it into her lap, 
bade her send and pay the shabby sneak- 
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ing rascal’s demand* and order a handsome 
supply'of game for the following day; he 
then gathered up the notes'from the table, 
and telling her to replenish her card-purse 

with the cash that remained from the 

• • 

poulterer’s bijl, left the room singing— 

“ Time with youth is"swiftly flying. 

Life lias paths with roses spread ; 

Pleasure, ere their blooni is djfing, 

Twine the flowers Ground wiry head.” 

Isabella sat Ipr some minutes wondering 
at whjit she had seep: Mr. Percy had told 
her the day before, that he had only a few 
hundred pounds of her fortune left; where 
then had the money come from she had 
seen lying on the table ? had her eyes de¬ 
ceived her ? was it merely a vision of her 
disturbed imagination? On opening the 
note, that lay folded on her lap, she found 
its amount was “five hundred pounds. If 
Mr. Percy was not the ruined man he re¬ 
presented himself, why had he compelled 
her to the mean act of extorting money 
from her sister, to pay his debt to captain 
Langrish ? 

Amid the perplexity or ner thoughts 
r e»V’.la recollected that her maid had tolc 
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her Saunders had sat np* till four o’clock, 
at which hour of the rrforning his master 
returned home elevated, but in perfect good 
humour, which was not always the case 
when he was inebriated. Mrs. Percy felt 
siqk at‘heart, and her’harM trembled as she 
held the note, for she too well remembered 
the dreadful infatuation that had keptliim 
out night after «ight during their s^ay in 
England; and she feaVed he had again re¬ 
turned to the gaming-table, and the mo¬ 
ney he now possessed had been won from 
some unwary wretch, w*hom its loss might 
plunge into poverty and irretrievable dis¬ 
grace. Thoughtless as she had ever been 
in all that concerned pecuniafy matters, 
Mrs. Percy felt repugnant to appropriate 
the money that lay before her; but she 
had no alternative; the poulterer’s demand 
was imperious; and she wa% compelled to 
send Mahon to settle his account, and or¬ 
der what was proper for the next day’s en¬ 
tertainment. s 

A call from Miss Desmond, who came 


to engage her to a rout* at Mrs. Roch- 


fort’s, did not much relieve Isabella’s un¬ 


pleasant reflections, nor could she meet 
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ing rascal’s demancl'and order a handsome 

supply'of game for the following day; he 

then gathered up the notes' from the table, 

and telling her to replenish her card-purse 

with the cash that remained from the 

poulterer’s bi.ll, left the room singing— 

« 

** Time with youth is'swift Jy flying, 

Life has paths with roses spread ; 

Pleasure, cie their bloom is dy^ng. 

Twine the f\owers*nround«njy head.” 

Isabella sat fpr some minutes wondering 
at what she had seept Mr. Percy had told 
her the day before, that he had only a few 
hundred pounds of her fortune left; where 
then had the money come from she had 
seen lying on the table ? had her eyes de¬ 
ceived her ? was it merely a vision of her 
disturbed imagination? On opening the 
note, that lay folded on her lap, she found 
its amount was five hundred pounds. If 
Mr. Percy was not the ruined man he re¬ 
presented himself, why had he compelled 
her to the mean act of extorting money 
from her sister, to pay his debt to captain 
Langrish ? * 

Amid the perplexity of her thoughts, 
Isabella recollected that her maid had told 
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her Saunders had sat ttp* till four o’clock, 
at which hour of the nforning his master 
returned home elevated, but in perfect good 
humour, which was not always the case 
when he was inebriated. Mrs. Percy felt 
siqk at "heart, and her*han<^ trembled as she 
held the note, for she too well remembered 
the dreadful infatuation that had keptliim 
out night after night during their s^ay in 
England; and site feared he had again re¬ 
turned to the gaming-table, and the mo¬ 
ney he now possessed had been won from 
some unwary wretch, whom its loss might 
plunge into poverty and irretrievable dis¬ 
grace. Thoughtless as she had ever been 
in all that concerned pecuniary matters, 
Mrs. Percy felt repugnant to appropriate 
the money that lay before* her; but she 
had no alternative; the poulterer’s demand 
was imperious; and she wa% compelled to 
send Mahon to settle his account, and or¬ 
der what was proper for the next day’s en¬ 
tertainment. 

A call from Miss Desmond, who came 
to engage her to a rout* at Mrs. Roch- 
fort’s, did not much relieve Isabella’s un¬ 
pleasant reflections, nor could she meet 
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the mild intjufriirg^eye of her sister, with¬ 
out blushing,' anti feeling a painful sense 
of the duplicity of lie* - conduct, to that in¬ 
genuous aitd affectionate being, who had 
always shewn a tender solicitude for her 
happiness. 

Miss Desmond spoke of Mrs. Rochfort, 
and*the society she met at her house, in 
the highest terms of respect and esteem— 
“ You will meet at Mrs. Ttochfort’s,” said 
Emily, “ the venerable baroness Wandes- 
ford, the dowager countess of Vandeleur, 
and the beautiful Miss Lambert.” 

“ Is she beautiful?” asked Mrs. Percy, 
“ for I have heard the young countess 
Vandeleursay she is quite the contrary.” 

“ The gentlemen call her beautiful,” re¬ 
plied Emily, tf and I think deservedly; 
but come and judge for yourself.” 

“ If I consent to make one of Mrs. 
Rochfort’s sober party, will you promise 
to dine here to-morrow? You will meet 
many of your old acquaintances; and as a 
farther inducement, we shall’have music.” 

“ I am unfortunately engaged,” said 
Emily. 

“ That is, you do not wish to meet Wil- 
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mot Darel,” resumed Mft. *Percy ; “ but 
you need not apprehend tliat^for he no lon¬ 
ger makes one of the countess Vandeleur’s 
train ; that affair seems to be entirely at an 
end; I never see him at her entertain¬ 
ments now—he has fiad spnse, enough to 
withdraw.” 

“ 1 rejoice to hear it,” said Emily ; “ 1 
most sincerely hope he has seen the wick¬ 
edness and folly df such a pursuit. But 
why, dear Isabella, should you suppose I 

wish to avoid Mr. Darek?— \Vhat is he to 

• • 

me?” But the crimson blush that suf¬ 
fused her pale cheek while she spoke, told 
a tale of unsubdued love—“ It is not on 
Mr. Darel’s account I refuse ydur invita¬ 
tion, but because Mrs. Rochfort and my¬ 
self are engaged to-morrow to dine at the 
earl of Drogheda’s.” 

“ The East India nabob, a% he is yelled, 
whose lady possesses the diamond peacock, 
that is so much the envy of the countess 
Vandeleur. Oh,” continued Mrs. Percy, 
“ whatathrice'happy creature that fairy his 
daughter is, the only child*of a man who 
has more wealth titan he can calculate! 
Report says lady Indiana Corry will have 
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her weight in* dfarftonds when she marries 
the honourable colonel Lismore, and he is 
heir to*a dukedom; .richfes and titles seem 
to rain upon some people; if they are not 
happy, I know not where we are to look 
for happiness.”. 

“ In a quiet, contented, well-regulated 
mind,” replied Emily ; “ these, dear Isa¬ 
bella, are treasures more to be valued than 
all the. riches of the east! for what are titles 
and wealth ? mere transitory enjoyments, 
from which we may be snatched in the 
full glow of youth: the only happy per¬ 
sons in this life, are those who practise self- 
denial, and consider their wealth as en¬ 
trusted td them for the good of others, as 
well as themselves, and use, not abuse the 
gifts of Providence." 

“ Bravo, my pretty preacher!” exclaim¬ 
ed Mr. Percjt, who had, unobserved, en¬ 
tered the room. “ What conventicle has 
the merit of rendering you so pious and 
humble? Nay, nay, do not withdraw 
your hand, unless you intend to box my 
ears for the impertinence I have been 
guilty of in interrupting your exordium. 
But seriously, my love, though you will 
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find many converts to the tfutfi of your 
statement, you will see But very few fol¬ 
lowers of wh^t they, profess to Believe: 
self-denial requires fortitude; a'nd where 
will you find, especially with females, 
strqngth* of nerve sufficients to* mortify the 
flesh, and resist the pleasures of’life for the 
sole benefit of their fellow-creatures ?” 

“ I trust there.are many to be found,” 
replied Emily, “ who would cheerfully re¬ 
sign their own gratifications for the good 
of others.” 

“ The young and romantic,” continued 
Percy, “ form expectations, and believe 
what they never see realized—they pic¬ 
ture to themselves a world, from*those de¬ 
lightful and enchanted countries they read 
of in the fairy tales of the nursery, inhabit¬ 
ed by good and benevolent genii, who en¬ 
tertain and bestow all sorts of rich and va- 

m 

luablc gifts upon strangers; but time, and 
a very short trial of mankind, proves the 
folly of such childish belief, and points out 
the wisdom of every dne caring for him¬ 
self, and enjoying life as lcgfg as the means 
are to be found.” 

“ On these points, sir,” replied Emily, 
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“ we always x3id,.ond I sincerely trust al¬ 
ways shall differ' your hopes of happiness 
are pi acted on this life,—mine fest on ai life to 
come : but you mistake if you believe me 
an enemy to pleasure; on the contrary, I 
delight in music; tfliile my health per¬ 
mitted, I enjoyed»dancing ; I am a friend 
to all rational amusements ; I only object 
to excesses, which, in whatever form in¬ 
dulged, my reason' tells me must be cri¬ 
minal.” 

Percy frowned,.and bit his lip; his con¬ 
science, though He arrogantly denied the 
existence of such a monitor, at that mo¬ 
ment accused him of those excesses the 
youthful Emily pronounced criminal; he 
was almost ready to quarrel with her, but 
recollecting his ruined finances, and the 
occasion lie might have for her assistance, 
he suppressed* his displeasure, and with a 
deceitful smile, said, he would reflect on 
what he had then heard from her lips, and 
endeavour to become a convert to her opi¬ 
nions, which, had she resided with them, he 
should have hadl,more frequent opportuni¬ 
ties of benefiting by. ' 

Mrs. ltochfort’s invitation included Mr. 
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Percy, who feared a •.prior engagement 
would deprive him of the honour of attend¬ 
ing,' ‘though, nothing would affferd him 
greater pleasure than visiting Mrs. Rocli- 
fort; but it'be could by any means get off, 
he woifld most certainly accompany Mrs. 
Percy. 

Miss Desmond hoped he would be field 
to his engagement, for she was certain his 
character was understood by Mrs. lloch- 
fort’s friends, and that they would have 
no pleasure in meeting, him*; she had dis¬ 
cernment enough to See that his senti¬ 
ments and principles were unaltered ; and 
she shuddered to think of the possibility 
of his making the weak vacillating Isa¬ 
bella a proselyte.to his pernicious and soul- 
destroying belief. Fearful.of provoking 
him to say something that would prevent 
her future visits to her sisten, Emily spoke 
of the gaiety of Dublin, and of the splen¬ 
did preparations making for the marriage 
of lord Neagle and Miss Belmont— 
“ Which will, go near to drive sir Harry 
Ogle mad ; for report sa^» he was serious¬ 
ly in love with her.*’ 

“ Men without brains never go mad,” 
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replied Mr? Percy <;• “ and every one that 
knows sir Harry Ogle is certain his is an 
empty skull; besides, he has renewal his 
suit to his old flame, the honourable Mrs. 
Chatterton, who makes it her particular 
request that hone of her friends will ad¬ 
dress her by the title of lady Desmond.” 

“‘I rejoice to hear it,” said Mrs. Percy; 
“ for it would seriously grieve me to be 
obliged to address that unworthy woman 
by the title which the virtues of our ami¬ 
able mother had rendered so respected and 
revered. I shall avoid meeting her, if 
possible; and while she remains in St. 
Stephen’s Green, I shall decline all invita¬ 
tions; she*is the countess Vandeleur’s re¬ 
lation, and-” 

“ She hates the old fool even worse than 
you do,” said Percy; “ sir Harry Ogle 
talks perpetually of her green eyes, and 
ugly nails; but his creditors will compel 
him to marry her, for she has an abund¬ 
ance of money, and that is the article he 
wants.” 

Emily was abput to say such a merce¬ 
nary marriage could only be productive of 
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misery, but the annormeerhent of her car¬ 
riage put a stop to the Conversation.* 

Mrs. Pei;cy ’accepted Mrs. Rochfort’s 
invitation, though she suspected it was 
given out of compliment to her sister. 

.As ’Mr. Percy handed, lihnily into her 
carriage, he expressed a hope to be able to. 
accompany Mrs. Percy, as he was particu¬ 
larly anxious for an introduction ^o the 
elite who composed Mrs. Rochfort’s assem¬ 
blies. 

Miss Desmond by.no means .wished 
him to be introduced* to Mrs. Rocfifort’s 
friends: he was a man of elegant exterior 
and imposing manners, witty and plausible 
in conversation, and on that* account a 
dangerous companion for the young and 
inexperienced; but since his introduction 
seemed inevitable, she prayed that his 
mingling with virtuous ‘society, might 
wean him from the evil courses to which 
he was addicted, and that were assuredly 
leading him to destruction. -- 

The following day, a large and fashion¬ 
able party dined in Merkfh-square, among 
whom were the earl and countess of Van- 
vol, iv. c 
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deleur, and *ma*daftn? Belvoir, all life and 
gaiety ,’without,a trace of discontent cloud¬ 
ing her 6row, or dimming the lustre of 
her eyes, which were shooting, or trying 
to shoot, bright arrows into the heart of 
an officer in the /German servcie, who was 
on t/fie eve of • quitting Ireland , and had , 
with much gallantry, offered to escort her 
to Paris. This proposal she had without 
hesitation accepted, to the great content 
of the earl of yandeleur, who had grown 
weary of her j persiflage, and whose thoughts 
were taken up anew with Miss Lambart. 

The countess of Vandeleur would, at 
that time, have wished her to prolong her 
stay, because she had been apprized of the 
intended visit of the honourable Mrs. Chat- 
tcrton; and she’would have been glad had 
madame Belvoir remained to help to en¬ 
tertain .her, and to have furnished her with 
matter for observation, in which she knew 
her aunt delighted. Nothing could be 
more unpleasant to the countess of Van¬ 
deleur, than to have Mrs. Chattcrton an 
inmate of her house, but she knew it would 
be against her interest to offend her. 

When dinner was announced, Mrs. 
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Percy never felt less capable fo do the ho¬ 
nours of her table: she'wag out of spirits; 
but Mr. Percy’assumed all his powers of 
pleasing; he was gay, witty," and polite, 
and rendered himself so particularly agree¬ 
able to the countess? that; her very conde¬ 
scending manner, the smiles and looks she 
lavished on him, made Mrs. Percy’s cheeks 
glow, and her bosom palpitate with queasy. 
sensations; for though she had not that 
love for her husband that most wives fee 1, 
she had a virtuous sense of the sacred and 
awful engagement entered into at the altar, 
and the very idea of violating the duties 
it imposed, gave her horror; but this was 
no moment for expressing Ifer disgust; 
and she consoled herself with remember¬ 
ing that her engagement with Mrs. Roch- 
fort would introduce her to a far different 
.set of acquaintance, and, aftiong qjhgr de¬ 
sirable objects, afford her an opportunity 
to avoid lady Desmond, or Mrs. Chatter- 
ton, as she chose to be called, whom she dis¬ 
liked nearly as much as she did her niece. 

The gentlemen of tho'party were all in 
high spirits, except lord Vandeleur, who 
e 2 



m GERALD FITZGERALD. 

said little, and sftlflom laughed, though 
the wifi of Mr. Perey was brilliant, and the 
blunders of a colonel Boyne extremely 
entertaining. Soon after dinner, on the 
plea of another engagement, the earl of 
Vandelcur topk his leave, to the secret sa¬ 
tisfaction of Percy, 1 who, though assured 
that his lordship had not a particle of love 
for hk wife, yet was t sensible of a sort of 
restraint from his presence. 

Mrs. Percy ,was glad to retire with the 
ladies, to the drawing-room, for her mind, 
though it delighted in frivolous pursuits, 
was not sufficiently vitiated by her fash¬ 
ionable acquaintance, to make her think 
lightly of the conduct that had been pass¬ 
ing under her eye. 

Mrs. Percy, 'knowing that lady Vande- 
leur was proud at all times to display her 
musical-science, proposed her trying the 
grand pianoforte, that Mr. Perey had late¬ 
ly presented her with; but this, with an 
air of languor, the countess refused, pro¬ 
testing she was excessively fatigued ; then 
reclining at full length, on a sofa, she beg¬ 
ged the ladies would have the goodness to 
excuse her, if she should happen to close 
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her eyes, for she had 'brfen* very unwell all 
the morning, and would not have ventured 
out, had not "her wish not to disappoint 
dear Mrs. Percy overcome her indisposition. 

“ Veil, vat vill ve do to ourselves till de 
gentilhommes have dope yid dcre vin; 
fi done! dat is custiftne ver much bjd, to 
send avay de Jadi, and sit boire, Loire, till 
dere brain grow stupidc, like to da post, 
de gentilhomine of France, he have more 
politessc, dan to prefer de j in to de ladi.” 

Madame Belvoir, “having vented her 
chagrin at being deprived of the company 
of the gentleipen, started up, and began 
pirouetting and capering about the room, 
requesting Mrs. Percy to seat herself at 
the piano, and play a lively air. Some of 
the younger ladies, liking'the frolic, joined 
madame Belvoir, while the elder ones pul¬ 
led their absent friends "to pieces; and 
others, less disposed to be ill-natured, spoke 
of the entertainments to be given at lord 
Neagle’s marriage, and of the return of lord 
Monheghan, after his two years’ absence. 

“ He is not rich emnigh to be of much 
service to his country now he is returned,” 
said lady Boyle. 
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“ Unless fie matrix Miss Lambart,” re¬ 
plied Mrs. Goran; “ and it is among the 
on dits of the day, that he has proposed, 
and is accepted.” 

“ They will fie a very handsome couple,” 
observed the honourable Mrs. Maclin, "and 
I likg to see handsothe people go together.” 

“ She is reported to be an immense for¬ 
etime,”, said lady Boyle. 

"And he is well known to be extreme¬ 
ly poor,” replied lady Jonston ; “ they say 
he went abroad to save the expence of 
house-keeping.” 

“ Well, if he marries iNIiss Lambart,” 
said Mrs. Goran, “ he will be able to keep 
open house, and provide for all his poor 
relations.” 

The entrance'of the gentlemen did not 
put an end to madame Belvoir’s capering 
and vaulting, ifi which she was now joined 
by two or three other ladies, who, not 
having the strength or spirits of the little 
Frenchwoman, had reserved themselves 
till they could display their graces and 
agility to more advantage than among 
themselves. 

“ Did you ever see so beautiful an ankle 
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as madame Bel voir’ 4 ?” asked major St. 
John, the officer she \\4s exerting, all her 
possible to captivate. 

“ Only one,” replied Percy, as the pale 
blue slipper of the countess Vandeleur 
became fully displayed, \Vith the silver 
embroidered clock ofjier silk stocking. 

“ What are you*all about?” askctl the 
countess, affecting to awake; “ dancing, as- 
I live! how very kind of dear Mrs* Percy’ 
to play country-dances! 1 wonder how she 
recollects them.” 

“ Will your ladyship join the dancers? 
we can easily form another set for a cotil¬ 
lion,” asked Mr. Percy. 

“ On no account,” replied the countess; 

“ I am much better pleased to see others 
dance than undergo the fatigue myself.” 

“ I thought,” said Percy, I had heard 
you say you were fond of dancing.” 

“ Perhaps you might; yes, Tbelieve I 
was, at one time, find of the amusement; 
but not now ; the eternal capering, pirouet¬ 
ting, and waltzing of madame Belvoir, has 
wearied and sickened me; one cannot al¬ 
ways like the same thing; I prefer conver¬ 
sation.” 
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9 

On this hint Ptyicy spoke, and so elo¬ 
quently, in praise w her irresistible beau¬ 
ty, that the countess thought him a most 
agreeable flatterer; and without any sort 
of compunction, on the score of his being 
a married mad, or the pain she might oc¬ 
casion his wife, she gave his libertine pro¬ 
fessions a pleased and'smiling hearing. In 
the course of their conversation, Percy 
“'mentioned the name of <Wilmot Dare), 
and wondered he never met him at her 
.ladyship’s parties-—“ What has become of 
his adoration—his devoted love!—has he 
turned eremite? I never meet him any 
where.” 

“ Poor silly boy!” replied the countess ; 
“ he betrayed his folly to every body; his 
particular attention to me became so very 
sickening and tiresome, that I was con¬ 
strained to let,him know, had I been free 
to accept his addresses, I should have de¬ 
clined them, not having the least taste for 
the romantic sentiment which he had im¬ 
bibed, from his narrow education and igno¬ 
rance of the world, in which I was at some 
pains to convince him there were no god- 
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desses or heroines, such fis his inflated ima¬ 
gination is filled with.”. 

“ Yet,” said Percy, gazing on her with 
affected adoration in his eyes, “ the beauti¬ 
ful all-perfect form # before .me might well 
Confirm the youth’s delusion,” 

“ You are a deluder,” replied the coun¬ 
tess; “ and for fear I should have my head 
turned by yoitr flattery, and fancy myself- 
Venus, or one 'of her graces, I think we 
had better join the ladies, 14 ho have seated , 
themselves.” 

“ Surely you will not be so cruel ?” 

“ I do it to be kind to your reputation 
and my own,” said the countess; “ for I 
perceive the cat eyes of Mrs. Goran are 
glaring malignantly upon us, and I must 
positively give her ideas a* different turn, 
or she will be whispering her ill-natured 
remarks and surmises in Theca** of Mrs. 
Percy.” 

This was sufficient encouragement for 
the present; and mentally congratulating 
himself on his future success, Percy led the 
countess across the roonf to the party who 
had given up dancing. 

c 3 
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“ Is your dream' at an end, countess?” 
asked thp honourable Mrs. Madin, sar¬ 
castically. 

“ I hope it was an agreeable one, and 
that our noise.did no{ disturb your lady¬ 
ship,” said Mrs. Goran. 

“ J am infinitely obliged to you for that 
kind hope, Mrs. Goran,” replied the coun¬ 
tess :but you are so good—so extremely 
amiable, that I am always certain of your 
kind wishes; but really my memory is so 
bad, .that whatever I might chance to 
dream, I have already forgotten ; and in¬ 
deed no wonder! for Mr. Percy has been 
reminding me of the concert I promised to 
patronize, for the benefit of Weiland and 
his starving family; and I hope, Mrs. Go¬ 
ran, with your usual benevolence, you will 
subscribe, and aid with your interest the—” 

“ I am uot particularly fond of concerts,” 
said Mrs. Goran; “ and know nothing at 
all of this Weiland.” 

“ The man is a strolling musician from 
Germany,” observed Mrs. Maclin, “ and 
I do not see what claim he can have for a 
benefit concert.” 

“ Very properly recollected,” resumed 
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Mrs. Goran; “ andTejill^ there are poor 
Irish enough who are in a state of starva¬ 
tion, and ought to.be relieved, *before we 
think of being charitable to strangers and 
foreigners.” 

«■ “ All this is very trqp,” said the coun¬ 
tess ; “ but Weiland’s is a case of peculiar 
distress, and it wilf be a disgrace to our 

national character, if we let a man.of his 
. -» — 
science and gerfius perish for want of as¬ 
sistance.” 

“ As to science, I know nothing abow, 
it,” replied Mrs. Goran, “ and am "happy 
to say, I nev.er heard of a genius in the 
family of Goran.” 

“ This concert,” rejoined Percy, “ is to 
enable Weiland and his family to return 
to their own country.” 

“ I do not like to encourage foreigners,” 
said Mrs. Goran, “ neithei^do JLjyish to be 
thought unfeeling and uncharitable.” 

The honourable Mrs. Maclin was mov¬ 
ing away ; but determined she should not 
escape, Mrs. Goran observed—“ You are 
much richer than I ami* Mrs. Maclin, and 
have no one to provide for but yourself— 
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come, let me' see yptf set me an example 
of charity.” 

“ I certainly do not approve the affair, 
and have no'money about, me,” grumbled 
Mrs. Madin; “ but if it is a general thing 
this subscription,, why, my name may be 
set (J|)wn for half a-guinea.” 

“ Ilalf-a-guinea!” repeated Mrs. Goran; 

only half-a-guinea! WeH, I am sure I 
have no right to be more generous than 
you are; and ^ill things considered, if I 
give hnlf-a-erown/Mt will be quite equal 
to your half-guinea.” 

“ I do nqt accept silver,”sq>id the countess. 

“ Well, if it must be so, I will be ex¬ 
travagant tor once, and subscribe my half¬ 
guinea,” resumedMrs. Goran, “though, 
at the same time, I must say, I do not 
think it at all right to rob our own poor, to 
bestow upon strangers; they ought to stay 
in their own country.” 

“ Charity for the poor of our own coun¬ 
try is on the Ups of many, who never 
contribute a single mite to their relief,” 
said lady Shatfordi “ But I recollect hav¬ 
ing heard, ‘ charity covereth a multitude 
of offences;’ so, countess, you will have 
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the goodness to let mV 1/e set 'down for five 
guineas. I leave it to Mrs. Maclin u’ul Mrs. 
Goran to comment upon my generosity.” 

“ I thank your ladyship,” said the coun¬ 
tess, marking the sum on he/ tablets; “this 
looks well tor my subscsiptiyn; and now 
I must try whether I han open the purse¬ 
strings of yon fair demoiselles.” 

“ If you lard less^ beauty,” whispered. 
Percy, “you would have a far better chance 
of success with your own s<^\ ; for envy of 
sour loveliness will Steel their hear IT 

J • * 

against your petition.” 

The counter was prevented the trial, by 
seeing the young ladies crowd round the 
pianoforte. Overcome by fatigue and vex¬ 
ation, Mrs. Percy had suddenly ceased 
playing, and had fainted; ttnd it was now 
the dancers recollected, how long and 
rudely they had kept her "employed for 
their amusement; but while some attri¬ 
buted her indisposition to over-exertion, 
others looked significantly, and ventured a 
half-uttered belief, that there was a deeper 
cause than fatigue. The married ladies 
thought Mrs. Percy’s illness arose from 
jealousy; for her husband had all day been 
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most shamefully ^hdnging over the coun¬ 
tess of Vandeleur, whose conduct was abo¬ 
minable, being herself a manned woman. 
One lady said, if her husband presumed to 
conduct himself in such a scandalous way, 
she would resent it so as to make him re¬ 
pent as long as he lived. 

Mrs. Goran shook her head, and remark- 
.ed--»‘‘ Very few men are saints, though 
most of them have decency enough to con¬ 
ceal their infidelity from their wives.” 

■’ JVJrs. Maclin, Casting a glance of con¬ 
tempt on the countess Vandeleur, express¬ 
ed compassion for husbands who had pro¬ 
fligate wives. 

In the mean time, by the aid of volatiles, 
Mrs. Percy had recovered, from what lady 
Vandeleur sif&pected was only a sham 
faint, to get rid of the wearying task of 
playing«t&- siJfch a set of indefatigable dan¬ 
cers. With very little persuasion she suf¬ 
fered Mr. Percy to seat her at the piano¬ 
forte, and after a few preliminary excuses, 
such as—she feared her singing would affect 
Mrs. Percy’s head, and she was really not 
in voice, having caught cold at the theatre, 
she sung the following canzonet:— 
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u Ah, why has love, thcftraitor, win^— 

Why is he constant never ? 

Since he such pitching pleasure firings. 

Why s^ays he uot for ever? 

Uif, smile can banish thought of care ;* 

We wish no greater treasure ; 
llhnn’d by hii i, earth, sea, ami air, 

* All w» ar a glow of pleasure. 

And well ihe ingrate knows lift powPr: 

He joys with hearts to trifle ; 

To give us bliss a little hour. 

Of peace our lives to rifle. 

Ah, why has love the traitor wings, 

Why is lie constant never, 

Since, he such witching pleasure bring". 

Why stays he not for ever?’ 1 

“ And so he would,” said Percy, “ if all 
females were captivating as the countess 
of Yandeleur.’ 

Major St. John explained 'to madame 
Bel voir the purport of the song, who laugh¬ 
ed a?;d said—“ Cela est tr&S bien dans une 
chanson, mais nous savons bien que les 
homines font seulement lecrr^eour pour 
rire, et les femmes sont assez sottes pour 
les ecouter, et croire qu’ils seront constants. 
L’amour est habile k cajoldr les femmes,mais 
si elles avaient un peu de raison elles se 
moqueraient de lui, car efles peuvent fitre 
eertaine que cette fid^lit^ etemelle qu’il 
leur promettait ne tiendra pas plus que 
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quelques se£haine$,t>ti toutau plusquelques 
mois.” | 

Major St.John acknowledged the jus¬ 
tice of madame Belvoir's remarks, and 
said, if ail females had her correct idea of 
love, there jvoujd be no cause for accusa¬ 
tion, complaint, of reproaches, on either 
side. 

“ Jf de lover be perfide,” resumed ma¬ 
dame llelvoir, “ I make’de resolve not to 
be dcsole, but f toujours gai. I vill not have 
■tie cheek pale, or'be qui a un mal de coeur.” 

The major approved her resolve, pressed 
her hand, and satisfied that they should 
part as pleasantly as they met, determined 
on making love to la belle veuve, as long 
as it was agreeable and convenient to him¬ 
self. 

Mrs. Fcrcy was glad when her guests 
departedU4«t r she had a severe headach, in 
addition to the oppressive uneasiness the 
careless indifference of her husband to¬ 
wards her health excited. During the day, 
Mr. Percy had seemed to have neither 
eyes nor ears for«any one but’tbe countess 
of Vandeleur, who engrossed his atten¬ 
tion, and received his homage, as unblush- 
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ingly as if there had •axistM »no ties on 
either side to suggest or impose restraint. 

Mrs. Percy, Yhough well aware how 
little impression any thing she* could say 
would have on the heart of her husband, 

was determined to let him understand she 

• • 

was not blind to his behaviour, and to re- 

» 

inohstrate on the duplicity and baseness of 
his conduct to tl;e earl of Vandeleur, whom 
he pretended to call ins friend, by seeking 
to obtain an improper influence over his 
wife, and the disgrace he would eventually 
bring upon her and himself; but on inqui¬ 
ring tiir Mr. Peryy, she was informed he 
l ad gone out. 

Isabella looked at her watdh—-it was 
near two—“ What an hour to go out!” 
said she, sighing, as she as»ended to her 
chamber. “ I am weary, sick, and want 
repose; and he whose afleaikyi should 

soothe and console me, he-” Drops of 

agonizing sorrow wet her cheek, as, wring¬ 
ing her hands, she continued—“ Oh, what 
a fearful, infatuating vice, is gambling! 
to which health, sleep, refutation, all are 
sacrificed.” 

Isabella hastened to lay her throbbin ff 
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head on her 'pillow; she slept, but when 
she awoke ip the morning, she felt fever¬ 
ish and unrefreshed. ' 

It was past noon when Mr. Percy made 
his appearance; he looked pale, and his 
eyes seemed sunk ill his head; but he said 
he was well, and • merely wanted an hour 
or two’s sleep, having been up all night. 
Having ordered a basin of soup to be sent 
to his chamber, he*was •retiring, but stop¬ 
ped to ask Isabella, at what hour she in¬ 
tended going t@»Mrs. Rochfort’s? bidding 
her remember the old woman’s visitants 
were received and dismissed at sober regu¬ 
lar hours. 

“ I intend to send an apology,” said Isa¬ 
bella ; “ I do not feel well enough to go 
out.” 

“ You may as well be candid, and speak 
the trutlkw-you are not ill, but sulky.” 

“ I have a bad headach.” 

“ You are more ill-tempered than sick,” 
said Percy; “ the truth is, you do not 
wish me to go with you; but you need 
not be afraid; ’I will conduct myself w ith 
all due decorum—I will neither make love 
to Mrs. Rochtort’s gooseberry eyes, or 
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press the baroness Warfdesford’S shrivelled 
hand.” 

“ [ assure you, Mr. Percy——” 

“ And I assure you, Mrs. I*ercy, you 
may as well throw aside th.e affectation 
of illness, tor I shall* go to tl # ie old wo¬ 
man’s rout, whether do- or not. , I 
have reasons of my own for wishing an 
introduction to 4he dowager countess, o£ 
Vanddeur; and having made up my mind 
to sacrifice an hour or two to # sobriety, go 
I will, even at the hazard "of introducing 
myself.” 

“ You have an intention perhaps to 
make love to the dowager, as well as her 
son’s wife,” said Mrs. Percy : “ but I would 
have you beware—the dowager countess 

of Vandeleur is-” 

“ A woman,” replied Percy, with a 
sneer, “ and has her weak side; ?.® well as 
the rest of her sex ; but to set your jealous 

apprehensions at rest-” 

“ You mistake, Mr. Percy, I am not 
jealous.” 

“ I am glad of it, with*~all my soul; a 
wife is always torment sufficient, but a 
jealous wife is the - - . . b ut I will not shock 
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your delicacy, my love, by uttering a 
name we arc forbidden to mention to ears 
polite. Adieu ! we shall meet at dinner.” 

Mrs. Percy was certain that her husband 
had been invited to Mrs. liochfort’s rout, 
merely out of, compliment to herself; she 
w;as aware how 'extremely unpleasant his 
company would prove to her sister; but 
hf^was bent upon going,'whether out of a 
malicious determination to vex Emily, or 
from some t deeper motive, she could not 
guess; but as-slie had no alternative, she 
gave her maid orders respecting her dress, 
for she had been informed she was to meet 
Miss Lambart, and some other young la¬ 
dies celebrated for personal charms; and 
though a wife, and in the way to he a mo¬ 
ther, Mrs. Percy was not yet so subdued 
by affliction, as to he without the desire 
to look among a bevy of beauties. 

It was not till the carriage was announ¬ 
ced to convey them to Mrs. Roehfort’s, 
that Mr. Percy entered his wife’s dressing- 
room, who had just completed her toilet. 

Sleep had restored his good looks; he 
was handsomely dressed; and Mrs. Percy, 
as her eye glanced over him, could not 
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help sighing, and remetnbenngf that just 
as he then looked^ an elegant* man of fa¬ 
shion, he had .prevailed on her to commit 
her person and her fortune to his care; the 
former, her toilet-glass assured her, was 
not much altered for the v’°rse; but the 
latter—alas! it was squandered-, dissipate^, 
gone for ever: but thi§ was no time to in¬ 
dulge melancholy retrospections; Mr. Per- 
cy, with something like his former gal¬ 
lantry, handed her into the carriage: he 
was in high spirits—the distance was short 
—and they soon found themselves in the 
magnificent drawing room of Mrs. Itoch- 
fort, who received them with much grace¬ 
ful urbanity, and introduced them to her 
assembled guests. 

The baroness Wandcsford *was not pre¬ 
sent; but Mr. Percy had the honour of an 
introduction to the dowager'ceuntcss of 
Vandeleur; and from the stately bearing, 
and consciousness of patrician descent, 
evinced even in her affability and con¬ 
descension, he did not wonder at the aver¬ 
sion so openly avowed between the young 
countess and herself; for though both vain 
and haughty women, there was an air of 
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superiority, a staftip of high birth in the 
dowager, that kept familiarity at an awful 
distance; while with her foreign manners, 
her graces, “ nods, becks, and wreathed 
smiles ,” with all her beauty and allure¬ 
ments, the, young countess was beheld with 
eyery sentiment but that of respect. 

Mr. Percy thought the honourable Miss 
J<ambart even more beautiful than report 
represented her, but too much in the re¬ 
served stylq of Emily Desmond to please 
him. Miss Bblmont, the affianced bride 
of lord Neagle, he had met before; some 
other young ladies of rank that were pre¬ 
sent, he considered barely passable, with 
the exception of Miss Ponsonby, whose 
Hebe complexion acquired a brighter glow 
and superior charms, from her being the 
acknowledged heiress of a rich uncle, and 
already is^posscssion of- a large fortune. 
Percy looked at his wife, and would have 
been pleased to see her drooping and ill; 
but she had caught animation from the 
smiling faces round her, and had seldom 
appeared to more advantage.' Percy wish¬ 
ed her dead, that he might endeavour to 
gain the hand of the rich Miss Ponsonby, 
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who seemed lively and g«gd-tempered, and 
likely enough to be won by a.determined 
lover. But while'Percy contemplated the 
possibility that his wife might not survive 
her accouchement, and what a joyful wi¬ 
dower hC should be, Captain Latouche, a 
young handsome man, approached Miss 
Ponsonby, and entered into conversation 
with her. Percy, without seeming to ob¬ 
serve, narrowly watched their looks, ancT 
perceived, by her blushes and smiles, and 
the captain’s glances of admiration, that 
whether Mrs. Percy lived or died, he hifd 
no chance of succeeding with the young 
lady, for the gallant captain, it was evident, 
was already possessed of her approbation. 

This was the pleasantest evening by far 
that Isabella had spent since her ill starred 
marriage, for here she saw fashion without 
folly, iieard conversation rational and 
amusing, and the absent spoken of without 
scandal—cards were introduced, but there 
wits no betting on the game, or large sums 
played for—there was music and singing, 
but no attempts at display,»no envious re¬ 
marks or ill-natured observations—no im¬ 
proper flirtations; and many times Mrs. 
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Percy mentally .rejoiced that her gentle 
sister had preferred the sober well-conduct¬ 
ed mansion of Mrs. RocHfort, to a residence 
with her; the chief of whose society was 
composed of persons who seemed to hold 
prudence arid morality in contempt. 

Mr. Perqy’s visit to Mrs. Rochfort was 
not paid out of any respect to that lady; 
to meet, and get introduced to lord Mon- 
heghan. was his object; and he was disap¬ 
pointed in not seeing his lordship in attend¬ 
ance on Miss. Lambart; for, being just 
cdme of age, he‘supposed, poor as he was 
reported, he must have a few thousands at 
his disposal. Rut Percy's basilisk eye had 
fastened on a sir George Butler, who had 
played at whist, with such entire ignorance 
of the game, that Percy set him down as 
a pigeon easy to be plucked, from the 
fondness and eagerness with which he play, 
ed, and the unconcern with which he paid 
for his mistakes. 

There was nothing wanting" at this rout 
to render it in all points splendid, elegant, 
and worthy the. refined taste of Mrs. Roch- 
fort, whose guests departed at an early 
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hour, mutually please^ with .each other; 
even those who had heard .reports unfa¬ 
vourable to the morals of Mr. Pei'cy were 
won by his handsome person, 'his gentle¬ 
manly manners, and the charm of his con¬ 
versation, to believe that much more evil 

• • 

was said of him than he-deserved. 

But while Percy had made a much 
more favourable, impression on her gu ests 
than his real character fnerited, Mrs. Roch- 
fort felt the liveliest compassion for his 
deceived and unhappy wife, who, in the- 
confidence of inexperidhced youth, had 
bestowed herself^on a consummate hypo¬ 
crite, who could mask his enormous vices 
under an appearance of captivating frank¬ 
ness and liberality of sentiment. While 
feelingly lamenting the unhappy fate of 
Isabella, Mrs. Rochfort rejoiced to think 
she had been the means of preserving 
Emily from becoming the dupe and vic¬ 
tim of such a profligate; but the benevo¬ 
lent-hearted old lady had yet to learn that 
he had already drawn three thousand 
pounds fromher, on false.*pretences, and 
was, at thatpresent moment, planning to 

VOL. IV. 
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extort from. h6r generous credulity a much 
larger sum. < 

As the carriage of the tfountess dowager 
of Vandeleur rolled through the iron gates 
that led to the habitation of the baroness 
Wandesford,* Miss I»,ambart saw, by the 
imperfect light of <a clouded moon, Janet, 
her maid, part from a person whom she 
fancied was Lemain, the French valet of 
the earl of Vandeleur. * Not choosing to 
irritate and discompose the dowager by 
mentioning the circumstance, Miss Lam- 
bart let it pass tilt she retired to undress, 
when she asked Janet what man she was 
talking with under the portico, when the 
carriage stopped. 

“ Me, ma’am, talking with a man at this 
time of night, when I can hardly keep my 
eyes open, I am so sleepy !” 

“ No equivocation, Janet,” replied Miss 
Lambart, looking grave; “ I asked you a 
plain question, and I expect a plain an¬ 
swer ; who was the man I saw you talking 
with, and who ran off when the carriage 
stopped ?” 

“ Dear me, ma’am! how <§fn I tell, in 
this great world of Dublin, who walks or 
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who runs ? and as to* men folks, there are 
so many of all sorts; how can I pretend to 
know who they are, or any thing about 
them, when they are every mother’s son 
of them strangers to me?” 

“ Imprudent and thoughtless as I know 
you are,” replied Miss Lambart, ** I»do 
not suspect or believe you were talking 
with a stranger.” i 

“ No, upon *my 'word and honour, 
ma’am, I never talk to strange people; I 
have heard of such wicked doings, I 
afraid of my life.” 

“ Who was tlje person then, if he was 
not a stranger ?” asked Miss Lambart. 
Finding Janet continue silent, She resum¬ 
ed—“ As you do not choose to answer 
me, I shall request the countess to ques¬ 
tion you.” 

“ No, pray, dear, good Miss Lambart,” 
said Janet, falling on her knees, and weep¬ 
ing bitterly, “ no, pray, do not tell the 
countess, for she will send me home to 
my mother, and then it may be many 
months. ifL«ver I see mdbnseer Lemain 
again. 
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“ So then, it is as'I suspected; and you 
are again suffering that worthless man to 
delude you with idle professions of love, 
that have no other intention than to bring 
you to disgrace and sorrow. .Did you 
not solemnly promise? your mother; in my 
presence, that you* would never listen to 
him again ?” 

“ Why. I did not intend ever to speak 
to him, or think at all about the promises 
he made me, because he seemed to 
t-alye more notice of another person than 
he did of me at that time, and slighted 
me, and did not seem a ,bit sorry when I 
left Doneraile Castle; but every body 
says that "hanging and marrying go by 
destiny, and if I am ordained to have 
mounseer Lemain, why how can I help it 
you know, ma’am ?’’ 

“ When silly people commit errors, they 
endeavour to excuse their imprudent ac¬ 
tions, by laying the blame on destiny; 
but be assured, Janet-” 

“ Yes, ma’am,” interrupted she, wiping 
her eyes, “ moimseer Lemainias assured 
me many times, and swore to* over and 
over again, that he will marry me as soo n 
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as ever he has saved* ,mone;£ enough to 
take a grand inn at Paris." 

Miss Lambarl shook her head—^ Janet,” 
said she, “ were the man sincere in this 
declaration, which I very much doubt, do 
you not perceive that you are totally unfit 
for such an undertaking, whq cannot speak 
or understand a sentence of French ?” 

“ Oh, mounter Lemain will teach me 
in no time to parloUr'vows ; and he says’ I 
learn monstrous quick, and get on sur¬ 
prisingly, for I can say ■cummins vows, 
porters vows, mamersel*, already.” 

Miss Lambart could not help smiling at 
Janet’s French, though she felt seriously 
vexed at the renewal of an acquaintance 
between the foolish girl, and a man whom 
she was convinced hqd no good design in 
filling her head with hopes and expecta¬ 
tions that he had no intention to fulfil. 

“ I am sure I had almost forgot moun- 
seer Lemain,” resumed Janet, “ and was 
beginning to have a sort of a kind of lik¬ 
ing for lord Monheghan’s valet, Mr. Ma¬ 
lone, whojto be sure is,»a smart-looking 
young man, when the Sunday before last, 
as we were taking a turn in the park to 
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get a mouthful of fresh air, who should 
we meet but„mounseer Lemain; and I 
assure you, ma’am, he was dressed to the 
full as grand as the earl of Vandeleur him¬ 
self ; such a beautiful pin in thfe frill of 
his shirt, and such fine-rings on his fingers, 
they quite dazzled. my eyes; to be sure, 
poor Mr. Malone looked like nobody be¬ 
side him.” 

•n am sorry for your weakness, Janet; 
so then it was the fine rings that dazzled 
ypur understanding,” said Miss Lambart. 

“ No, indeed, ma'am, I turned up my 
nose at Mr. Lemain, and would have 
passed him by, but he caught hold of my 
hand, and ealled me a cruel creature, and 
said 1 had a heart like a flint stone, with¬ 
out a bit of feeling,; and I am sure that 
was not true, for I could not help crying 
to hear him speak in that affected manner.” 

“ Affected, indeed!” said Miss Lam¬ 
bart ; “ you must have been weak-headed, 
as well as weak-hearted, to listen to such 
nonsense.” 

“ If ever you vjhould be in love, ma’am,” 
continued Janet, “ you will Know how 
cutting it is to hear what I was obligated 
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to hear; for he held me fast by both hands, 
and purtested that my eye^had made a 
big hole in his Heart; I assure you* ma’am, 
he talked in such a moving manner, that 
Mr. Malone was so civil as to say, that he 
saw hi» company wa* not wanted, and he 
did not wish to intrude/ asjhe perceived 
mounseer Lemain was an old beau" of 
mine; and so he left us, and I was g a ther 
sorry about him > but*what could I do.'ibr 
mounseer insisted that he would see me 
home; and so as we walked lilong, ma’am, 
he told me he should not have behavedTn 
such a slighting, way to me before I left 
Doneraile Castle, only for that good-for- 
nothing Mrs. lllandy, who reported I was 
promised to lord Drogheda’s groom, a man 
old enough to be my father; and must 
not she be a wicked woman, to tell such a 
story, though when I asked her about it, 
she said it was nothing more nor less than a 
lie—I beg your pardon* ma’am—falsehood I 
mean, that mounseer Lemain had invented 
himself, for she never heard nor thought of 
speaking about lord Drogheda’s groom, 
who is a married man, and has five chil¬ 
dren ; and besides this, Mrs. lllandy had 
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the impertinence to tell me not to make 
a fool of myself, for she had no good opi¬ 
nion of the Frenchman’s designs.” 

“ Neither have I,” replied Miss Lam- 
bart; “ and you must either resolve to 
break entirely off with Lemain, or quit 
my service:* restrain your tears, Janet, for 
thSy will not alter ray determination ; you 
wiiygpake up your mind, and let me know' 
td^ffiorrow ; at present I-am too sleepy to 
say more, than that you shall solemnly en¬ 
gage to give tip. Lemain, or return home 
to ^our mother, who will jjc much grieved 
at your imprudence.” g; | 

Janet did not like the idea of giving up 
her place, which she had wisdom enough 
to acknowledge was altogether agreeable 
and lucrative.; excellent wages, lots of 
cast-off clothes, and in the course of the 
year, many valuable presents, very little 
work, plenty of time to gossip with friends, 
and walk about with beaus. Dublin too 
was a gay city, something lively always 
going forward; ; then she often went to the 
theatre, and to dances, and tea parties; but 
as to the country and home, it was dread¬ 
ful to think of returning, to lead a life so 
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dull and dismal; and then hSrynother was 
so cross, and so t particular, mere was no 
such thing a%pleasing her; and she kept 
such early hours, rising at daybreak, and 
going to bed with the birds, instead of 
having a little merrfment # at night, when 
the business of the day* was over. Janpt 
very sincerely loved Miss Lambart, and 
was desirous to please her; but to giW’Up 
mounseer Lemain*, who had sworn to dress 
her in silks and satins, and give her gold 
ear-drops, and make a lady of her, 
quite impossible^ 

Janet cried all'the while she prepared 
for bed, and came at last to the resolve of 
telling mounseer Lemain all hbr difficul¬ 
ties ; and who could tell, rather than part 
from her, he would perhaps marry her di¬ 
rectly ; this tvas a charoting and consoling 
thought; Janet smiled, dried her eyes, and 
fell asleep. . 

Lord Monheghan was a fine-looking 
good-tempered young man: at Paris he 
had been in the train of the Irish beauty, 
as Miss Obrien was called. Wit not so deeply 
enamoured of her charms as to resent, or 
» 3 
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very much regret, her preference of lord 
Conway; fob he had penetrated into her 
character, and discovered that she was des¬ 
titute of those virtues necessary to ensure 
connubial happiness; nor was he at all dis¬ 
posed, on his return tfl» Ireland, to r£new his' 
acquaintance withHhe countess Vandeleur. 

Lord Monbeghatfs father was the dupe 
ofjoipostors, and the prey, of sharpers : his 
constant boast was,* that he had lived all 
the days of his life; and without being ad¬ 
dicted to drinking, or to any particular 
vice, lie actually contrived to squander 
away so large a portion, of his property, 
that when he came to die, he left his son 
very little to maintain the title; but that 
little his amiable and exemplary widow, 
with the strictest economy, and by leading 
a life of seclusion, contrived to improve, 
till before she was called away to enjoy 
the reward of her virtues, in a better world, 
she saw her beloved son possessed of a suf¬ 
ficiency to support his rgnk in society, 
and preserve the house of Monbeghan from 
being degraded by positive poverty. 

The education of lord Monheghan had 
been good, and his manners were so plea- 
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sing, that he was consitfered'an acquisition 
in the very first society. Sir^hilip Eger- 
ton had been.his intimate friend from boy¬ 
hood, and at his house his lordship had 
first met Miss Lambart, for whom he 
shortly'felt a passiofj, founded mo*-e on 
her estimable qualities*of mind, than on. 
the loveliness of her person ; but wlrle all 
his friends perceived his devotion. Miss 
Lambart remained unconscious of her con¬ 
quest over his heart, and that she was add¬ 
ing to his affection by the affability of lyar 
behaviour to him. There was much in 
the conversation and conduct of lord Mon- 
heglian to give him a decided superiority 
over the young men of rank With whom 
she was acquainted ; and Miss Lambart 
had more than once expressed a wfeli to 
lady Stella Egerton, that lord Monlieghan 
had been her brother, or some near rela¬ 
tion ; at the same time observing, that she 
had never met a young man who appeared 
more worthy of female confidence and 
friendship. 

The favourable opinion^Miss Lambert 
entertained of lord Monhcghari was so con- 
sonant with the wishes of lady Stella, that 
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she lost no time irf communicating it to 
her husband/ 1 and through him, in the fer- • 
vency of friendship, it soon, reached lord 
Monheghan, who at first felt delighted with 
the prospect of having the passion return¬ 
ed he had con^ealedln respectful'silence;' 
but on reflection,* he became doubtful of 
the sentiment she liad expressed for him ; 
loye has a thousand doubts and apprehen¬ 
sions: he remembered lier behaviour had 
at all times Jbeen calm and collected; she 
b«fl always appeared glad to see him, but 
there was no blush' on her cheek, no flutter 
or emotion in her manner; and he con¬ 
cluded, and justly, that though honoured 
with the esteem of Miss Lambart, the ex¬ 
quisite felicity of inspiring her with love 
was not for him. 

When sir Philip Egerton laughed at 
his doubts, and urged him to declare him¬ 
self to Miss Lambart, he replied, in a tone 
of conviction—“No; she treats me with 
the kind and easy confidence of a sister, 
but there is nothing in her lopk or manner 
that partakes oha warmer sentiment.” 

It was in vain that sir Philip and lady 
Stella urged him to offer himself to Miss 
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Lambart; he continued steadfast in the 
resolve to continue her friend, rather than 
be banished from her presence, for the am¬ 
bition of aspiring to be her lover. 

But while the humility of lord Monhe- 
ghan, who considered the immense posses¬ 
sions of Miss Lambart entitled her 
match with one of prouder fortunes than 
himself, kept him from expressing the 
adoration he felt, lady Stella, persuaded 
that he was actually approved by Miss 
Lambart, took an oppgrtunity of infoitfl- 
ing the baroness Wandesford of the reci- 
procal regard of*her young friends. 

The baroness listened with attention, 
while lady Stella repeated what Miss Lam¬ 
bart had said in favour of lord Monheghan ; 
but she was not convinced that Ada’s 
words expressed any thing more than a 
sisterly friendship for a worthy young man. 

The dowager countess of Vandeleur, 
who happened to be present, said—“ There 
certainly was no objection, as far as related 
to the family of lord Monheghan, though, 
for her own part, she dia not exactly ap¬ 
prove of the wealth being all on the fe¬ 
male side; yet,, if Miss Lambart made 
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choice of his ‘lordship, no one could pre¬ 
vent her giving her large property to build 
up the fuined house of Mopheghan ; but 
she must be allowed to suggest, that some 
respect ought to be paid to the proposals 

of sir Horace Clare,'whose character was' 
• * . 

perfectly exonerated from' blame, by the 
marriage of Miss Ogle. 

“ Miss Lambart has assured me, ma¬ 
dam,” replied lady Stella, “ that she had 
determined ^n rejecting sir Horace Clare, 
before any suspicion attached to him re¬ 
specting Miss Ogle.” 

“ Lady Stella Egerton. is perfectly cor¬ 
rect in her statement,” rejoined the baro¬ 
ness ; “ fbi* the dear child assured me, that 
not being able to approve sir Horace Clare, 
she could not in conscience receive his 
proposals.” 

The dowager’s face crimsoned with indig¬ 
nation, as she remarked—“ That among per¬ 
sons of rank, young ladies seldom arroga¬ 
ted to themselves a right to approve or dis 
approve in matrimonial affairs. She had 
always objected to Miss Lambart being so 
early made acquainted with certain clauses 
in her mother’s will; which clauses had 



GERALD FITZGERALD. 63 

certainly placed too mdteli in the power 
of the ward, and far too lit*ie in that of 
her guardians ; neither had Miss Lambart’s 
education been stich as she altogether ap¬ 
proved ; for without intending to offend 
the baroness, she rmret take‘the liberty to 
observe, that the young lady’s course of 
reading, aided by the*secluded life she led 
at Lisburn Abbey, had, made her roman¬ 
tic and sentimental, and taughtdier to ex¬ 
pect some all-perfect hero—some faultless 
monster for a husband. 

The baroness placidly rejplied—“Your 
ladyship cannot .offend me by expressing 
an opinion different to my own. During 
the six months of every year, that, by the 
will of her mother. Miss Lambart passed 
with me at Lisburn Abbey, I endea¬ 
voured to store her mind with that belief, 
and those principles that would guide and 
support her through life, in which her 
rank, her wealth, and beauty, were sure 
to expose her to trials and temptations; 
but I beg to observe, the course of reading 
Miss Lambart pursued, jwas more likely 
to dispel than create romantic expectations. 
She was taught to look upon the world as 



64 


GERALD FITZGERALD.' 

it really is, abbunding with good and evil, 
not as a permanent abiding-place, but 
merely as a passage to an eternal home; 
neither was she taught to expect perfec¬ 
tion in any creature of earth, but to be¬ 
lieve that the very best of men are subject 
error; she was‘•instructed to listen to 
the still small voice of conscience, that 
faithful monitor planted in. our bosoms by 
Infinite Wisdom, to wafn us against sin¬ 
ful, and encourage us in the performance 
virtuous actions; and I am proud to 
say, my pupil has” hitherto evinced a care¬ 
ful observance of the precepts laid down 
for her instruction; and I trust she will 
find, as JjOhg as she lives, the efficacy of a 
religious education 

The dowager countess of Vandeleur was 
morally good, but of religion, farther 
than paying respectful observance to the 
forms and ceremonies of her church, she 
knew little: her ladyship looked weary; 
and the baroness ended her self-vindica¬ 
tion, by saying—“ If lord Monlieghan had 
the good fortunb to render himself agree¬ 
able to Miss L.ambart, his poverty would 
be no objection, but would prove to the 
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sceptics of the world, that there was one 
female heart won by merit alone.” 

Lady Stella Egerton faithfully reported 
the approbation and good wishes of the 
baroness Wandesford to lord Monheghan ; 
and, with all the zea> of friehdship, per¬ 
suaded him to come to an ‘immediate ex¬ 
planation with Miss Lambart. 

“ Had she been poor, and myself the 
favourite of fortune,” replied his lordship, 
“ the case would have been different, and 
I could then have boldly told my love, 
and offered to share my* possessions with 
her; but I cannot^ dare not, hazard a re¬ 
fusal.” But though silent respecting the 
wishes of his heart, lord Monheghan ne¬ 
glected no opportunity of paying Miss 
Lambart respectful attention.; while she, 
unconscious of having inspired a sentiment 
warmer than friendship, suffered him to 
place her shawl on her shoulders, to hand 
her to her carriage, and thus confirmed the 
report, that she was positively engaged to 
lord Monheghan. 

Tlie countess of Vand^eur read from 
a newspaper, in the presence of, the earl— 
“ The star of Monheghan, so long shorn 
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of its beams, is'likely to rise more bril¬ 
liant than ever on the horizon of fashion; 
for it is expected that his lordship, the heir 
to an acreless title, will shortly lead to the 
altar of Hymen, the wealthy and beautiful 
Miss L —• — ' t.” 

“ Is that one of your witty inventions ?” 
"asked the earl, rudely snatching the paper 
from her hands, and upsetting an elegant 
inlaid ivory box, ont of which flew a quan¬ 
tity of highly-perfumed rose-coloured 
billets. 

“ I suppose you did that mischief on 
purpose,” said the countess. “ You know 
I set great value on thdt box, because it 
was given me by the due de Clairmont; 
you have often, in your jealous fits at Paris, 
wanted to read his charming little billet- 
doux ; if you have any curiosity left re¬ 
specting them, you have now an opportu¬ 
nity to gratify it.” 

“ 1 would not be at the trouble to read 
a single line; the nonsense of such a brain¬ 
less ape does not interest me in the least,” 
replied the easj, spurning the papers with 
his foot: “ collect your treasures, madam; 
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billets to excite my curiftsity must bear 
a later date.” 

“ Poor dear due, how it would mortify 

your vanity, to* see your brilliant ■effusions 

trodden under foot!” Directing a footman 

to replace them in the box, h'er ladyship 

asked the earl, “ if it was.really frue, that 

Miss Lambart was to be married to lord 

Monlicghan ?” 

» • * 

“ No,” Replied he, in 'a. voice that made 
the countess start, though accustomed to 
his gusts of fury; “ but how the devil 
should I know ? you are more likely to be 
acquainted with lord Monheghan’s inten¬ 
tions than I am; he was once a follower 
of yours; are you displeased that l»e should 
marry?” 

“ It is nothing to me whether the man 
marries or remains single,” said the coun¬ 
tess, affecting indifference; “but I beg 
your lordship’s pardon for introducing a 
subject that so much discomposes you. 
What a pity that madame Belvoir should 
have proved so fickle, as to prefer that 
ugly vulgar major! you hajre never been 
in a good temper since she left us.” 

“ Confound madame Belvoir and the 
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major! she '"has iny free permission to go 
with him to-” 

Where, the earl of Vandeleur did not 
say; for'a party of morning visitors cut 
short the permission he was so liberally 
bestowing on maeame Belvoir, and her 
compagnon du voyage. 

The newspaper 'on dit had so filled the 
mind of the carl with fury and jealousy, 
that he could scafce command bis temper 
to reply with politeness to the morning 
salutation of the visitors, whom he soon 
after left, to make their comments on his 
strange looks and abrupt departure. 

Among other topics of conversation, 
Mrs. Macliy wondered if it was true, that 
Mr. Percy used his wife extremely ill, and 
kept such abominable hours, that she had 
insisted on having separate apartments. 

“ I dare say it is perfectly true,” said 
Mrs. Goran, looking the countess of Van¬ 
deleur full in the face, “ for he seems to 
prefer other men’s wives to liis own.” 

“ He is not singular in that propensity,” 
replied the countess, quite unabashed; 
“ most men seem to despise the jewel they 
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possess, and to covet what belongs to an¬ 
other, though of inferior value.” 

“ If men are such unsatisfied creatures,' 
observed a little lisping Miss, jirst intro¬ 
duced into company, “ I am very glad i 
am not married ; for I*am surfe such con¬ 
duct in my husband would mak£ me feel 
quite uncomfortable.” 

“ You will be better able to speak upon 
that subject, Eliza, when you are mar¬ 
ried,” replied her mamma; “ and Ileaven 
knows when that may happetf, for there 
never was a more plentiful scarcity of mar¬ 
rying men than at,this present time.” 

“ We are all loo sensible of the truth of 
that observation who have grown-up 
daughters,” said lady Boyle. “ Pray, 
countess, is it true that, your aqnt is going 
to marry sir Harry Ogle ?” 

“ Really,” replied the countess, “ I can 
scarcely answer for my own intentions, 
and would on no account pretend to vouch 
for another person’s: but here is lady Des¬ 
mond—let her reply for herself.” 

“ How many times, eoyntess, must I 
entreat you not to speak of me by tliat de- 
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tested name.—Mrs. Chatterton, if you 
please.” 

“ Well, my dear madam,” said Mrs. 
Goran, w we understand that you are soon 
to be known to your friends as the bride 
of sir Harry Ogle^ When is the happy 
event to 'take place ?” 

“ You must not listen to every idle re¬ 
port,” replied lady Desmond, smiling, and 
trying to blush. ■“ To be sure the man is 
very solicitous, and teazes me out of my 
life to havS pity on him.” 

“ What a vain old fool!” whispered 
Miss Boyle. 

* “ But I have not decided whether 1 
will marry him or not,” resumed lady 
Desmond; “ and as to when (“ As soon 
as sir Harry pleases,” thought Mrs. Goran), 
requires some serious consideration, for lo¬ 
vers and husbands are very different cha¬ 
racters, as I have unhappily proved.” 

Lady Desmond would have expatiated 
on the subject, but Mr. Percy, Mr. Darel, 
and Mr. Wilthot Darel, were announced. 

Miss Boyletand the Misses Cashem put 
on their most agreeable looks, and glanced 
at the mirrors, to ascertain whether their 
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ringlets were arranged in a becoming style. 

The manners of the el3er Darel, a heavy 
florid-faced man,* were easy; and though 
not at till refined, spoke an intimate ac¬ 
quaintance with the world, by whom he 
was considered un bon vivartt. —Mr. Da¬ 
rel had a great deal to say for himself, and 
was so profuse in his •compliments, that 
the young ladies simpered, and thought 
him an extremely pleasant man.—Poor 
Wilrnot looked paler and more dejected 
than ever; his thoughts were'entirely en¬ 
grossed by the one overwhelming passion; 
he had neither eves lior ears but for the 
countess Vandeleur, who, better pleased 
with the wit and vivacity of Percy, took 
little notice of him, till the voluble Miss 
Boyle asked him if he was sigk, in debt, 
or in love ? 

“ You have struck the right note,” lis¬ 
ped Miss Blisset. “ Poor young man ! I 
am certain, by his look, he is in love, and 
his mistress is cruelly indifferent to his 
passion.” 

Irritated at the total disregard of the 
countess, more mortifying to his feelings 
than even an open expression of scorn 
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would have* been, Wilmot replied, a 
Tjright hectic rushing over his pale face— 
“ Happy would it be for many young- 
men, if those who have not hearts to be¬ 
stow were to take pains to repress love in 
their adorers, rather 1 than unfeelingly en¬ 
courage it!”. * • 

“ And it would be well for silly young- 
men also,” said the countess, “ if they 
would suppress their excessive vanity, and 
not construe the polite usages of kindness 
and ^Spitafity into an encouragement of 
their presumptuous and romantic love.” 

Wilmot coloured more deeply than be¬ 
fore; but rallying his spirits, he replied— 
“ If all wdio are Weak enough to nourish a 
hopeless passion had the advantage of 
hearing your ladyship’s reproof, I think it 
would go far towards effecting their cure.” 

The countess looked scornful—Percy in¬ 
dulged in a triumphant laugh. 

Lady Desmond, who had often obser¬ 
ved and condemned the conduct of the 
countess towards Wilmot Darel, when at 
Doneraile CastAe, observed it was wrong, 
very wrong indeed, for ladies to shew any 
sort of attention beyond civility to young 
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men, particularly When could be no 

possibility of mutual * happiness arising 
from their condescension. 

Wilmot l>arel reminded his. brother of 
an engagement, for he was anxious to be 
gone; his feelings alyiost suffocated him, 
and he wished to breathe* the fresh air, 
where the spells of the sorceress had rrtf 
power. 

When the brothers were gone. Miss 
lloyle remarked that the elder Darel was 
a fine tall man, but she liked.Wilmot best, 
he was so pale and interesting.—“ I hate a 
man with a high colour,” continued she; 
“ and then Wilnfot, though not quite as 
tall as his brother, is just the thing for an 
officer, lie looks so remarkably well in re¬ 
gimentals.” 

“ But I beg you will remember, Miss 
Boyle,” said her prudent mamma, “ that 
Mr. Wilmot Darel carries l)is whole for¬ 
tune in liis epaulettes and sword.” 

“ What a pity he is not »eh !” replied 
Miss Boyle. “ But his brotner does not 
wear regimentals ?” 

“ No,” resumed lady Boyle; “ but he 
VOL. IV. k 
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is too poor to marry; for he has so invol¬ 
ved the estate to which he is heir, Jthat 
when hie father dies, it will be seized by 
his creditors: so I charge you,-Miss Bpyle, 
never let your thoughts glance upon either 
of the Darels.” 

The ladies sobn after spoke of the va- 
"ifeus calls they had to make, and hurried 
away, to report, at their next visit, the con¬ 
duct of the countess of Vpndeleur, who was 
said to have flirted in a most scandalous 
way with Wihnot Darel, who was pining 
himself into a consumption, and breaking 
his heart, because she had discarded him 
for Mr. Percy, a wicked wretch, who was 
killing by. inches his own amiable wife. 

Monsieur Lemain had been instructed 
by the carl of Vandelcur td renew his 
courtship to the weak-headed Janet, from 
whom he had no difficulty in obtaining a 
report of every movement or intention of 
the Wandesford family with which she 
happened to be acquainted. Among the 
rest, he was informed that lord Monhe- 
glian was a constant visitor,, and a great 
favourite with the baroness Wandesford, 
who seemed to encourage his addresses to 
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Miss Lambart; but he was* not at all liked 
by the dowager countess of Vamlcleur, 
who often said she should not invite him 
to her entertainments, but from the scarcity 
of single gentlemen ; for she favoured the 
suit of sir Horace »Clare, who was every 
day expected with hi«> mother, when „tho 
dowager hoped thcy«should between tffein 
persuade Miss Hambart to marrv sir FIo- 
race, who was young", rich, and handsome, 
and in every way a suitable match: but 
Miss Iaunbart, Janet said sfie was certain, 
cared nothing for lord Monheghan or sir 
Horace Clare, and would not marry either 
of them; but for all that, if ever any body 
was in love, she was, though* Janet pro¬ 
tested she could not find out with whom; 
but she sighed and wxpt often when she 
was alone; and once she heard her say, as 
she walked about the dressing-room— 
“ This sorrow is sinful ; I ought not to 
think of him ; he is lost to me for ever.” 

I..emain aitfully pumped all lie could 
out of Janet, and then carried, with what 
additions he thought proper, her comma, 
nications to the earl of Vandeleur, whose 
i; ii 
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jealousy of lord* Monheghan gave Way to 
the revived hope tliat himself was t^e 
secretly-beloved of Miss Lambart—him, 
who being -married, she considered lost 
to her for ever: but she was surround¬ 
ed by admirefs, and *he hacl no Jiclief 
in the eternity of tamale affection; some 
one of his rivals might supersede hitn in 
her heart, and triumphantly carry off the 
prize he so ardently wished to obtain. 

The earl of Vandeleur, though he thought 
lightly of female virtue, did not presume 
to believe that while he was a married 
man, Miss Lambart would listen to, or 

i 

encourage his passion; but could he once 
obtain a divorce from his hated wife, he 
had no doubt she would accept him. For 
Wilinot Da rel, he had some human feel¬ 
ing, a sort of languid friendship, that made 
him unwilling that he should be the vic¬ 
tim of an artful woman, and he was not 
sorry to see him withdraw from her se¬ 
ductions: but Percy, with whose senti¬ 
ments and principles respecting women he 
was well acquainted, and certain that he 
would stick at nothing to accomplish his 
purposes, for him he had no wish but that 
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lie should reduce the’countess to the level 
<|Fnis own vfle thoughts; he \^as glad to 
see him assume the position Parcl had ab¬ 
dicated ; for if any man had sophistry 
enough to 'Overeogae a proud mind, and 
tempt and seduce it to* weakness, Percy 
possessed that dangerous power.—“ She' is 
a woman,” soliloquized the earl, “and may 
yield, supposing herself secure from detec¬ 
tion ; but Lemain shall watch her narrow¬ 
ly ; Millcfleur shall be Ijwbcd, while I, 
seemingly careless and unobserving, I will 
have an eye on her and Percy; and may 
that fiend, whdsc peculiar province it is to 
delude woman, inspire Percy with all his 
own eloquence, to tempt, persuade, and 
overcome.” 

The dowager countess of Vandeleur’s 
balls and routs, the dinners given at her 
mansion, excelled in magnificence every 
thing that had been heard of in Dublin, 
and maintained in public opinion a de¬ 
cided superiority over the countess her 
daughter-in-law’s proudest efforts. This 
occasioned much envy and resentment, for 
the young countess had more than once 
the mortification to find the guests she in- 
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vited to a conversazione or fancy ball, had 
a prior engagement at Phodnix House, the 
name of the. dowager countess of Vande- 
leur’s mansion. 

Having heard that, a ball was to be 
given at Phoenix*House, on the very even¬ 
ing she was planning a very sumptuous 
entertainment, to celebrate her birthday, 
the young countess gave t \Vay to a storm 
of rage, and burst into such invectives 
against the baroness Wandesford, Miss 
Lambart, and the dowager, as provoked 
the earl to bid her speak with more re¬ 
spect of her superiors. This. produced high 
words, and a bitter wish from the earl that 
he had never beheld her; for she had been 
to him a blight and pestilence, that had 
withered his “brightest hopes, and swept 
from him the affections of his mother. 

“ And worse than this,” said the coun¬ 
tess, with a provoking sneer, “ separated 
you from your beautiful, accomplished, all¬ 
perfect cousin ; why did not you finish the 
sentence, for this I know was in your 
thoughts?” v 

“ Most true,” replied the earl, “ sepa- 
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rated me from an ange4, and linked me to 
a devil.” 

“ Bless my soul,” said lady Desmond, 
entering from an inner apartment, “ what 
is the matter ?” 

“ Oh, nothing of any oonsequenee, only 
his lordship is amusing himself and me, 
with an exhibition of his delightful tem¬ 
per. I hope your lawyer is not disturbed, 
and that he will not make a mistake in 
your marriage-articles, that*may allow sir 
Harry Ogle to play the tyrant.” 

“ When a husband is entirely dependant 
on a wife, he \Vill know his own interest 
better than to behave improperly," said 
lady Desmond. 

“ And how ought a wife to behave ?” 
asked lord Vandeleur, “whdii raised from 
the middle, ranks to claim a place among 
the noblest of the land ? ought she to give 
free licence to her speech, and rail against 
those, w hom ancient name and high birth 
elevate far above her, who owes her state 
solely-” 

“ To her own discretion and good man¬ 
agement,” interrupted the countess, “and 
nothing to your generosity or honour; for 
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having grown weaty of the plaything you 
were at so much trouble’to obtain, you 
would have, cast me aside with your other 
toys; you would have left me disgraced 
and despised,, without compunction ; but 
my better geniss triumphed, and I am, 
and will remain, a countess. Your haughty 
mother may consider me with insolent 
contempt; your all-perfect cousin may 
think me her inferior; you may withdraw 
from me your solemnly-protested love, but 
you cannot deprive me of rank; no, it 
must be my own act alone, that can hurl 
me from the eminence it cost me so much 
anxiety to attain ; and spite of my plebeian 
origin, believe me, I estimate rank as 
highly as the proudest patrician of you all, 
and shall be particularly careful to indulge 
in no weak folly that may deprive me of 
caste.” 

The earl looked as if he wished her cast 
into the Liflfey, but contented himself with 
saying—“ All the plagues and evils under 
the sun are concentrated in the name of 
wife.” V 

“ What say you to that very liberal opi¬ 
nion, mon ami t” asked the countess of sir 
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Harry Ogle, who then entered the room. 

“ There is nbthing I hear can lessen my 
respect for the fair sex,” replied the little 
baronet, smirking and bowing. 

“ \Vait till you are mar/ied,” said the 
earl; “ you will then be bettenable to judge 
how far they are entitled to - your respect.” 

“ The opinions of the malevolent and 
the disappointed are not worth regarding,” 
replied the countess, as she left the apart¬ 
ment. 

Sir Harry Ogle saw. the temper of the 
countess was discomposed, and he looked 
from the carl lady Desmond, expecting 
an explanation; but nothing was said by 
either party. Lord Vandeleur took up a 
newspaper, pretending to read; and lady 
Desmond invited the baron&t to a hearing 
of their marriage-contract. To many points 
and restrictions, sir Harry would have ob¬ 
jected ; but his trip to Paris, and various 
expences since his return, had involved 
him so deeply in debt, that he was neces¬ 
sitated to take the green eyes, ugly nails, 
and the small portion of her income she 
chose to place at his command, or submit 
e 3 . 
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to be incarcerated among a set of beings, 
unaccustomed to the luxuries of razors and 
clean linen. 

Mr. Percy, by invitation of lordVande- 
leur, was present at the celebration of the 
nuptial ceremony that gave the widow 
Desmond the title of lady Ogle. During 
the time a house was preparing for them, 
the new-married pair remained the guests 
of the earl and countess, where, under the 
appearance of friendship, Percy continually 
advised the bridegroom against submitting 
to petticoat government, and represented 
the disgrace of allowing himself to be hen¬ 
pecked, till lady Ogle began to discover, 
that, instead of being directed and instruct¬ 
ed by her, as she expected, the little baro¬ 
net stoutly assorted a will of his own, and 
would not allow her to interrogate him as 
to where, or with whom, he spent his even¬ 
ings, or how he expended his money, 
though it shortly appeared, in spite of all 
his lady’s cautions and admonitions, he 
had been seduced to become -a subscriber 
to a club, of which Percy was perpetual 
president, where he had been enticed to 
gamble, and had lost four hundred pounds. 
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But though Mr. Pejcy had occasioned 
much bickering and ill-will between sir 
Harry Oglejuid his lady, it made not the 
slightest alteration in the con'duct of the 
earl and countess towards him, which at 
last pr’ovoked lady Ogle to observe, that a 
notorious gambler us Percy .was known to 
be, ought to be excluded from respectable, 
society ; that the vile wretch had persuad¬ 
ed sir Harry Ogle to‘play at hazard, when 
he was not sober, and that he had been 
pillaged of four hundred pounds. 

“ And no doubt Pefcy shared the plun¬ 
der,” said lady Ogle, “ for every body says 
his wife’s fortune is all spent, and that he 
lives entirely by gambling.” • 

‘ Perhaps so,” replied the countess; 

“ but Mr. Percy visits in families of the 
first distinction, and as they do not ques¬ 
tion his respectability, I do not consider 
myself authorized to inquire into the state 
of his finances, or his means of life; nor do 
I see, because Mr. Percy happened to be 
present, when a half-witted man lost more 
money than his wife approves, why he is 
to be blamed. Gambling is, unfortunately, 
too much practised by gentlemen; but 
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where there is an equal chance of winning 
and losing, I do not understand why the 
winner should be stigmatized as a plun¬ 
derer. The wisest plan sir Harry Ogle 
can pursue is, to let his first loss be his 
last; but if he vvil] play, let him keep sober; 
for of late I think his head is seldom clear.” 

“ What a shocking insinuation!” ex¬ 
claimed lady Ogle; “ but if you are cap¬ 
able of vindicating such a profligate as 
Percy, you vvi,U not stick at defaming an 
innocent person. Charlotte, Charlotte ! I. 
blush to perceive tlie ascendancy that vile 
wretch, Percy, has gained ever you.” 

“ Pray, madam, blush for yourself,” said 
the countess, “ who, after having had two 
husbands, could not be content without a 
third, and, for lack of a better, have mar¬ 
ried a little baboon.” 

Lady Ogle’s resentment was vented on 
her husband, whom she found quite un¬ 
manageable: having taken possession of 
their own house, their quarrels were re¬ 
newed daily, till at last, regre.t that he had 
thrown away his 'person and title upon a 
woman old enough to be his mother, who 
had green eyes and ugly, nails, preyed 
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upon his spirits. To drown care, lie took 
to drinking; arftl from a beau, a fop of the 
first order, sir Harry Ogle became a sloven 
and a tobacco-smoker. 

The time bad arrived wheji the dowager 
countess of Vandeleur exacted the arrival 
of sir Horace Clare and Ins’mother; but 
while in the bustle of preparing for such ' 
distinguished guests, a most vexatious dis¬ 
appointment occurred: the visit was post¬ 
poned, and the marriage announced of sir 
Horace Clare, with a young lady whom he 
had met in Scotland two years before, and 
whom he had tlftn greatly admired. 

Tally Clare’s letter to the baroness Wan- 
desford said—“ The time of wooing, be¬ 
tween my son and his bride, has indeed 
been short, but their characters are well 
known to .each other, for they spent a 
whole summer together at lord Irvin’s, 
and probably would have been lovers at 
that time, but from a belief of his that she 
was attached to sir Robert Blair, who is 
since married to her sister. Present us, 
dear madam, most kindly*and respectfully 
to Miss Lambart, whose friendship I soli¬ 
cit for the bride.”. 
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The baroness Wandesford and Miss 
Lambart both wrote to lady Clare, and as¬ 
sured her it would afford them much plea¬ 
sure to see sir Horace and his bride at 
Dublin, to whom they offered every kind 
and friendly wish on their marriage. 

The dowager wrote also, but her con¬ 
gratulations were more complimentary than 

sincere, for she had determined that sir 
• * « 

Horace Clare should marry Miss Lambart, 
and in the height of her anger, she called 
him a wavering fool, and hoped he would 
repent his hasty marriage. 

Mrs. Percy’s frequent indisposition pre¬ 
sented an excuse for not accepting the 
young countess of Vandeleur’s invitations 
to her routs; but the real cause of her ab¬ 
senting hersdlf was, the increasing familia¬ 
rity of lady Vandeleur with Mr. Percy. 
She was now constantly seen leaning on 
his arm, and attended by him to every 
public place. The intimate friends of the 
countess reprobated her conduct so openly 
and incautiously, that Mrs.. Percy was no 
stranger to the Reports that were in circu¬ 
lation, of the liaison between the countess 
of Vandeleur and her husband. 
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Mrs. Iiochfort and many of her friends 
often accompanied Miss Desmonji when 
she called on 4ier sister; and though they 
never hinted at the scandalous reports that 
were afloat, Mrs. Pergy could perceive, by 
their going away as soon «is Irer husband 

entered the room, that he had'rendered his 

• 

character detestable to the virtuous and 
respectable, amf tjmt Jay a marriage with 
him, she had disgraced and ruined herself. 
Self-condemnation, the certainty that she 
had rejected the warnings that might have 
saved her from the unavailing misery of 
repentance, aflecfed the health and spirits 
of Isabella so much, that Emily thought 
change of air might be of service to her. 

Mrs. Iiochfort had a cottage ornce at 
about three miles distance from Dublin, 
beautifully situated on the banks of the 
Liftey; at this cottage she frequently 
passed a few days, when not disposed to 
receive, or go into company ; and observing 
Emily’s uneasiness respecting her sister, 
she deputed her to invite Isabella to spend 
a few days at Long fort, the name she gave 
her elegant retirement. Mrs. Percy grate¬ 
fully accepted the kind invitation, for a 
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distressing report 'had reached her, that at 
the clul? of which her hu'sband was presi¬ 
dent, Mr. Darel had lost all .the money he 
had been able to raise on the reversion of 
his estate; and that,the continual success 
that had attended the play, and bets of 
certain members of the club, including the 
president, had raised suspicions that there 
must be unfair practices, resorted to, which 
were carried on by confederacy. Isabella 
felt horror end shame at being so closely 
allied to a character whom the public be¬ 
lieved capable of such fraudulent and dis- 
, honourable actions. To lemonstrate with, 
or admonish him, she knew would be use¬ 
less. As yet she had not known more 
than a temporary want of money, but she 
saw the dreaded hour of poverty was fast 
approaching; for when she had handed to 
Mr. Percy the bills sent in by their butcher 
and baker, he had tossed them aside, and 
said—" The infernal rascals must wait my 
convenience.” 

“ Wait till he has fleeced some unwary 
victim,” thought Isabella, and shuddered. 
“ How little,” said she, “ did my dear aunt 
believe, when she bequeathed nearly two 
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hundred thousand pounds between Emily 
and myself, that*my portion would be be¬ 
stowed on a gamester—a man deal 1 to the 
voice of religion and callous to the feelings 
of humanity! that iiyless th^n one year I 
should be reduced to exist on .means dis¬ 
honestly obtained, and rendered accursed 
by the execrations, groans, and despair of 
wretches reduced to beggary. 

Just as Mrs. Percy’s carriage was drawing 
up to Mrs. Roehfort’s door, a*crowd rush¬ 
ed by, in the midst of which was borne 
the corpse of a man, and she heard a sol¬ 
dier, who followed the crowd, say to an¬ 
other—“ Why sure now, and it's the dead 
corpse of his honour Mr. l)arel, the brother 
himself of our lieutenant; and did not he 
dine at the mess on Monday? and was 
not it himself then, that drank as much 
claret, and was as merry as the best of 
them? and now, bad manners to such 
folly ! lie has blown his brains out with one 
of his brother’s pistols, that I was finer 
putting a bit of a polish on only yesterday.” 

Mrs. Percy gasped anti listened; she 
caught a view of the blood-stained corpse, 
and the thought that hgr husband had 
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been the means .of driving the unhappy 
man to self-murder brought on a fainting 
fit. She was borne insensible to the par¬ 
lour, where Mrs. Rochfort and Emily sat, 
prepared for their country excursion. 
When recpverpd, Mrs. Percy suffered her 
sister and friend to believe that the crowd 
had alarmed her; for knowing how much 
Emily was interested in all that concerned 
Wilmot Darel, and that the dreadful sui¬ 
cide of his brother would add to her con¬ 
cern on his account, she remained silent on 
the subject, though her soul was harrowed 
with the horrible idea that Percy had 
caused the unhappy man to commit the 
desperate act, which might lead to conse¬ 
quences that would prove fatal, not only 
to the guilty accessary, but to the inno¬ 
cent bewailers of the crime. 



GERALD JJITZdERALD. 


91 


CHAP. II. 


Come away, come away, death, 

And in sad cypres - lot me |je laid ; 

Fly away, lly away, breath. 

In ibis lone ‘•pot let my grave, be made. 

iMy shroud ot' white, stuck all with yew. 

Oh, prepare it ; 

My part of death no one so true 
Did share it. 

Not a llower, not a dower mmm t, 

On my black colliu let there be strown ; 

Not a lrii-nd, not a friend greet. 

My pe >r corpse, where my bones shall be thrown ; 

A thousand thousand sighs to save, 
l.ay nu , oh, whc*r*\ 

Sul true lover ne’er may liud my grave, 

To weep t lu re. . SiMRi:»ri Mir. 

Oh, what : hie mind h- oVrthn^wn ! 

-...-his reason, 

Like swt.it. bells jangled, out of tunc and harsh. 

That unmatched form and feature of fair youth, 

ITigktcd with ccfttocy. Ibid. 

Religion, aided by the sensible advice, 
and almost maternal affection of Mrs. 
Rocbfort, in whose bosom she had reposed 
all iier sorrows, had brought the suffering 
Emily Desmond to be resigned and sub¬ 
missive to the heavy misfortunes by which 
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an inscrutable Providence, in its wisdom, 
had seen fit to prove her faith, and try her 
patience. The marriage «of her beloved 
and only sister with an avowed Atheist, 
had occasioned h^r unceasing .affliction; 
her father’s union, with a woman much 
disliked by her sister and herself, which 
was soon followed by the awful event of 
his sudden and terrible death, shocked her 
nerves, and brought on a slow fever, that 
greatly reduced her; while her unhappy 
passion for Wilmot Darel contributed its 
deleterious influence to depress her spirits, 
and weaken her constitution, always so 
delicate, that from childhood her friends 
had thought her of a consumptive habit; 
but, contrary even to medical opinion, and 
to her own expectation, she had, by the 
judicious management of Mrs. Rochfort, 
astonishingly recovered health, and in 
some degree cheerfulness; in which most 
desirable change Wilmot Darel had, though 
unconsciously, assisted ; for tlie report had 
reached her, that he had voluntarily with¬ 
drawn himself from the siren, whose spells 
had been cast over him, to the endanger¬ 
ing of his honour and eter?^ 
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Young as Miss Desmond waj, and, hap¬ 
pily, unacquainted with the strong hold 
that sin, once admitted, takes on the hu¬ 
man heart, she was, by reading and reflec¬ 
tion, taught, that breaking from an en- 
thralmentj such as hadjentangled Wilmot 
Darel, must have been effected, by con¬ 
science, by fortitude, anti virtuous self- 
denial : the onward road* of vice she knew 
was flowery and'alluring, but to tread 
back its mazy paths was only to be effect¬ 
ed by perseverance, by painful efforts, hu¬ 
miliation, and resolute virtue; and that 
Wilmot Darel should so have suffered, 
and triumphed, w&s joy to the heart of 
Emily, still impressed with his graceful 
image; but she no longer courted soli¬ 
tude, that she might indulge in undisturb¬ 
ed recollections of him; she *no longer 
blushed, wept, or lamented her hopeless 
passion; she was certain they never should 
be any thing to each other ; and while she 
rejoiced at his return to virtue, and wished 
him happiness, she endeavoured to think 
of him only as an esteemed friend, from 
whom she was divided lor eVer. 

At Longfort Cottage all was friendship. 
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hospitality, elegance, and tranquillity ; yet 
Mrs. Percy felt neither the beauties of its 
situation, the charm of friendship, nor the 
blessing of content: her mind was haunted 
by the image of the devoted self-murdered 
Darel; alone and ip company, by day and 
night, the ghastly shattered face, the blood- 
clotted hair of the suicide, was before her, 
of whom she did not dare to speak, though 
she thought, if she could by any means 
learn whether Percy was implicated in the 
horrible affair, the intolerable weight would 
be removed from her heart: but though 
the intelligence had reached Mrs. ltoeh- 
fort of JDarel’s dreadful end, and of sus¬ 
picions being entertained that Percy had 
assisted to fleece the unfortunate man out 
of the whole of his possessions, and been 
the means of driving him to despair and 
death, she not only never spoke of the 
circumstance herself, but strictly warned 
her domestics to put a seal upon their lips, 
that not a whisper might reach the sisters, 
both of whom she was certain would be deep¬ 
ly concerned at the horrible catastrophe. 

Mrs. Percy had been more than a week 
at Longfort, but its pure air had produced 
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no change in her health or spirits; she ap¬ 
peared to be every day getting worse; 
and, to the great'alarm of Mrs. Rochfort, 
her languor appeared to be sinking into 
lethargy; for though not sleeping, site 
would sit for hours together wjth her eyes 
closed, silent and motionless# . 

“ I will get her to walk,” said Ktnily ; 
“ she is unwilling to stir out of doors, but 
I am persuaded •gentle exercise will do 
much towards her recovery.” 

The united persuasions of Mrs. lloch- 
fort and her sister at length prevailed on 
the melancholy Isabella to accompany 
them to make a'few charitable visits in 
the neighbourhood; fearful of fatiguing 
her, Mm. Rochfort considerately stopped 
at a pleasant cabin, kept in better order 
than those of the Irish peasantry in ge¬ 
neral ait. where, having seated Mrs. 1'ercv, 
who seemed to take no interest in what 
was passing, Mrs. Rochfort inquired of a 
young girl, who was teazing coarse wool, 
where her mother was ? 

“ Mother is it you want ? Sure I am 
sorry she is not here to spalfe to your ho¬ 
nor’s ladiship, but she is gist stepped on to 
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the smithery to call father, where he works 
with George the-smiter, who can break a 
bar of iron as thick as himself, with a sin¬ 
gle blow of his hammer. George proffered 
his company to me sure, and father said I 
was a fool ;iot to take him ; but I was 
after thinking«of his strong arm, and little 
luck it would be to me any how, if it was 
myself that was to be mistress of the 
smithery, if lie was to be smiting me when 
he got a drop of the poteen. Saint Pa¬ 
trick save i>s!” exclaimed the girl, crossing 
herself; “ sure that noise I see is not the 
mad officher come back.” 

Mrs. Rochfort listened, and Emily went 
to the door and looked out; but all being 
quiet, and no person in sight, Mrs. Roch¬ 
fort asked —“ What officer she was speak¬ 
ing of?” 

“ Why the mad cratur that mother 
takes care of,” replied the girl; “ he has 
broke the cord that he was tied down 
with, and is run off to Dublin. Rad man¬ 
ners to him, he frightened me out of a 
year’s growth, and mother wants father 
and George to‘go after him, and bring him 
back; but good luck to his legs, I hope 
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they will never catch hiip, for it is myself 
that is afraid of lam.’’ 

“ How long has the poor man b<K?n de¬ 
ranged ?” 

“ Ranged!” repeated the girl, at a loss 
to comprehend the question . 

“ Mad I mean,” said Mrs. Rochfort. 

“ Oh, mad is it; well* then, I never ask¬ 
ed him, but the doctor can tell, I suppose; 
and sure and sure, when he comes in the 
evening, he will be in a rampaging tem¬ 
per, for he pays mother a power of money 
to keep the watch over the mad cratur; 
and only while she was looking up a few 
small praties to give to the pig, why then 
it was himself that was after getting the 
rope loose, and away he scampered, gist as 
our Darindy does when the Hies bite her." 

“ And what is the name of the officer?" 
asked Kmily ; “ has lie no friends or rela¬ 
tions to take care of him ?” 

“ Name! sure then I never heard a word 
out of his name at all; but the priest, la¬ 
ther Haggerty, has been here two or three 
times, and he may tell his name, if it is 
foot a secret; and if he is in the humour 

VOL. IV. 
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to talk, for he is cross enough to me, and 
bad manners to his gentility, bids me to 
be after giving my tongue a holiday, and 
not to be meddling with questions that do 
not consarn me, when it is myself that 
never was giv^n to'ask questions, nor to 
be fond of talking.” 

The unwearied tongue of the girl con¬ 
vinced Mrs. llochfort that she merited 
father Haggerty’s reproof; bidding her tell 
her mother,to come up to Longfort in the 
evening, she turned from her, and asked 
Mrs. Percy if she was sufficiently rested ? 

Opening her half-closed eyes at this 
question, she faintly answered—“Yes;” 
and taking the offered arm of Emily, they 
pursued their walk through a little wood, 
to an opening that commanded a fine view 
of the Liffey. Mrs. Roehfort endeavoured 
to engage the attention of Isabella, by 
speaking of the calmness of the water, the 
clearness of the sky, and the bracing air, 
when she observed her point to a man 
within a few paces of them, who was so 
busily employed in removing a cord that 
was fastened round his ankle, that he did 
not observe their approach. 
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“ Defend us!” ejaculated Emily, “ the 
madman.” 

Mrs. ltoehfort wished to turft back; 
but as he lifted up his head, Mrs. Percy 
discovered the woe-worn features of Wil- 
mot Darel; and fearfully convinced that 
be was the unfortunate maniac, Emily,' 
with uncontrollable sorrow, shrieked out 
bis name. 

“ Yes, I was WilmDt Darel,” said he, 
starting up, “ I think I was, and that I 
bad a brother.” 

Mrs. Percy grew taint*, and clung to a 
leafless tree for support. 

lint perhaps,” resumed Darel, “ it was 
not so, for 1 have had such* troubled 
dreams lately, such strange confused 
thoughts.”—As lie spoke, he jwit his hand 
to his head, then suddenly snatching it 
away, he shuddered, and said—“ There is 
blood on my hand; it is my poor brother’s 
blood, because the villain Percy decoyed 
him to ruin; be shot himself, and 1 pro¬ 
mised him, as he sat by me last night, that 
I would blow my brains out with the same 
pistol; but not because Percy defrauded 
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me of money; no, no, not for money, but 

for her, the smiling, treacherous--No, I 

will not endure her scorn—Percy shall not 
triumph over me—he has loaded the pis¬ 
tol ready for me—he has murdered my 
poor brother'; and when both the Darels 
are gone, Ke may.be happy with her. But 
not so—lady Vandeleur will laugh at him, 
scoff at him, and despise him, as she does 
me.” 

Mrs. Percy fainted, and Emily, nearly 
in the same situation, could render Mrs. 
Rochfort no assistance to raise her from 
the earth, but weak and, trembling, gazed 
piteously on Darel and her sister, while 
Mrs. Rochfort, greatly agitated and affect¬ 
ed, eagerly looked towards the wood-path, 
in the hope of seeing some of the peasants 
who lived near, and frequently came to the 
wood to gather dry and broken branches. 

In the mean time, Wilmot had forced 
the cord from his ankle.—“ Now,” said he, 
“ I will away for Dublin; if Percy kills 
me, it will be best, for then I shall not die 
with my own ,blood upon my head; but 
if the villain falls by my hand, the same 
pistol with which my poor brother de- 
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stroyed himself, that shall quiet the beat¬ 
ing of m v temple?—that shall conclude ” 

Emily heldjup her hands in supplication 
as she stood before him, but her ashy lips 
could utter no sound ; and unable to sup¬ 
port herself, she fell senseless at. his-feet. 

Stooping down, and surveying her fea¬ 
tures, Darel seemed to ponder and try to 
recollect her.—‘‘ What brings her here? 
does she come to plead for Percy ? Away, 
away. Xo, it is not her—it «s—they say 
1 am mad; if it is so, woman, false, smi¬ 
ling, deceitful woman, has fevered my 
brain: what if I *kill this creature for re¬ 
venge 

M rs. llochfort caught his arm, shrieking 
aloud with terror; and on the instant, se¬ 
veral men and women, who w’ere in pur¬ 
suit of Darel, appeared in sight; but no 
sooner did the eye of the maniac glance 
ujron them, than he shook off the hold of 
Mrs. llochfort, and bursting into a horrible 
laugh, ran with superhuman speed down 
the slope that conducted to the river. The 
men followed, while the wfomen remained 
with Mrs. Rochfort, to assist in recover- 
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ing, and conducting back to Longfort, the 
unhappy sisters. 

In a short time, the sensibility of Mrs. 
Rochfort received another shock, from 
learning that Wilmot Darel had precipi¬ 
tated himself into the LifFey; and that 
there was no hope* entertained of recover¬ 
ing his body, no boat being at hand. 

Three days after this, while Mrs. Percy 
and Emily Desmond were lying delirious 
with fever, .the corpse of Wilmot Darel 
was cast on shore, frightfully swollen and 
disfigured; and through the influence of' 
the benevolent Mrs. Rochfort, received 
Christian burial, for father Haggerty had 
opposed, and made strong objection to the 
remains of the unfortunate young man 
being laid iri consecrated earth. 

Mr. Percy, on being informed of the 
illness of his wife, came over to Longfort, 
where he was received by-Mrs. llochfort’s 
physician. Unable to bear the sight of a 
man whose vices had caused such terrible 
calamities, she ordered her housekeeper to 
send in refreshments, while she remained 
in her dressing room during his stay', a 
course she constantly pursued whenever 
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an affectation of concern for his wife in¬ 
duced him to «ride over from Dublin, 
which was more frequent after the doctor 
had given ah opinion that Mrs. Percy 
would recover; but he had little hope of 
M iss Desmond. If family died, her for¬ 
tune would be her sister’s; and never be* 
fore had the life of Isabella been so pre¬ 
cious to her husband—never before had 
he treated her with strch tender attention, 
or seemed so anxious for her recovery; 
nor had he ever expressed a wish to be a 
father; but now that hope was at an end, 
lie lamented the.loss of his child ; but the 
mother was spared, and that, he said, in 
some measure reconciled him to his loss. 

Mrs. Rochfort was not deceived by the 
artful conduct of Percy; she (jived into his 
inmost thoughts, and gave particular 
charge that lie might, on no account, be 
permitted to enter Miss Desmond’s apart¬ 
ment, for she knew not to what lengths 
his rapacious desire to inherit her fortune 
might carry him. But while Percy ex¬ 
pected the death of Emily, her youth had 
baffled the disorder, and her recovery was 
more rapid than that of her sister. She 
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expressed satisfaction, and thanked Hea¬ 
ven fervently, whfen she heard that Wil- 
mot Darel was dead; though she shed 
many tears, she was glad thdt his miseries 
were ended ; and she trusted that Infinite 
Mercy would- pardon* the rash act- of sui¬ 
cide, committed under the influence of 
frenzy. 

Miss Desmond most truly lamented the 
fate of the elder Darel, -and wished that 
his remains should share the grave of Wil- 
mot; but every argument she could use, 
even the offer of a heavy purse, was re¬ 
jected by the bigotted Haggerty ; and it 
was ceded as a particular indulgence, for 
which he was to make a handsome dona¬ 
tion to the church, the permission to place 
a marble cenotaph over his grave, simply 
recording his name and age. 

Mr. Percy had been extremely urgent 
with his wife to return home, which, with¬ 
out the presence of its mistress, he said, 
was gloomy and uncomfortable; the phy¬ 
sician had declared she might remove 
without danger <jf relapse, and there was 
no longer an excuse for remaining at 
Longfort. 
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Mrs. Percy regretted the tranquillity 
and the kindness she was about to quit; 
she had no wish to return to Dublin, 
where she feaVed new troubles awaited 
her ; but she had detained Mrs. Rochfort 
in the c«untrv, from* friends* who anxi¬ 
ously expected her return to their society, 
from which she’had been so long absent; 
and feeling it was her duty to comply 
with the wishes and reasonable commands 
of her husband', Isabella prepared, with a 
sinking heart, to go back to Merion-square. 

The morning after their return to Dub¬ 
lin, as Mrs. Rochfqrt and Emily were con¬ 
versing on the late melancholy events, 
lord Monheghan was announced. Mrs. 
Rochfort had not seen him since his arri¬ 
val at Dublin; but her friends, were his, 
and she was glad to have an opportunity 
of introducing him to Miss Desmond, who 
was much pleased with his good sense and 
unassuming manners, so different to many 
men of fashion she had seen, who had 
brought, from a tour on the Continent, 
only frothy compliments aqd extravagant 
foppery. 

f 3 
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Mrs. Percy had determined, be the con¬ 
sequences what they might, never again 
to receive or visit the countess of Vande- 
leur, of whom she never thought but with 
horror and detestation ; and she was much 
gratified to find her'husband had - decency 
enough ndt to'urge her to accept invita¬ 
tions to her house, or to go where she was 
likely to meet her; nor did Mr. Percy 
ever obtrude himself at Mrs. Koch fort’s, 
where he could not help discovering he 
was only tolerated on account of his wife, 
who was universally pitied. 

One evening, at a coffee-house, Percy 
contrived to get introduced to lord Mon- 
heghan, whom he had for some time 
marked as a prey; but aware of his cha¬ 
racter, and detesting gaming, his lordship 
evaded all further attempts at intimacy; 
happily preserving those thousands which 
Percy had appropriated, by a miscalcula¬ 
ted anticipation, to his own use. 

Gifted with less understanding, sir 
George Butler had sought the acquain¬ 
tance of Percy; and in his eagerness to 
comprehend the calculations, and become 
what he called a crack whist-player, arid 



GERALD FITZGERALD. 107 

dive into the mysteries of hazard, vingt-un, 
and rouge et noi*, he paid a sum so enor¬ 
mous, that it cooled his rage for play; and 
his family wisely hiking advantage of his 
repentance, prevailed on him to visit a re¬ 
lation iim distant part*of the country, thus 
preventing the wily Percy from luring*- 
the weak-headed young man to hazard his 
estate, and reduce himself to beggary. 

Lord Monheglian was a constant visitor 
at Mrs. Rochfort’s; he had heard of Miss 
Desmond’s attachment to the unfortunate 
Darel, and his heart felt sincere pity for 
the disappointed Jiope that had given an¬ 
guish to so young and amiable a girl; the 
plaintive voice, the interesting eounte- 
nanct, the gentle feminine manners of 
Miss Desmond, were exactly syitcd to the 
taste of lord Monheglian, who, though he 
did not think her so beautiful as Miss 
Lamburt, yet found so much similarity in 
their tastes, opinions, and behaviour, as to 
interest him greatly tor the happiness of 
both : nor was Emily Desmond blind to 
the merits ol lord Moyheghau. She 
thought as many other young persons have, 
that the heart can know no second love, 



108 GERALD FITZGERALD. 

yet while she heaved a regretful sigh to 
the memory of Wilmot »Darel, she was 
sensible the weight of anguish that during 
his life had oppressed her heart, was re¬ 
moved, and that she could esteem, and feel 
pleasure in considering lord Monheghan 
as a friend? 

Sitting one morning with lady Stella 
Egerton, who was arranging antique and 
curious bijouterie - in 'a cabinet. Miss 
Lambart greatly admired an onyx ring, 
which bore a beautiful head of Alcibiades. 
—“ That ring,” said lady Stella, “ was 
presented to my lord and master, as a 
friendly remembrance, by Mr. Dorrington 
when he left Ireland ; it is wonderful what 
a striking resemblance the head bears to 
the donor; the fine-formed nose, the curve 
of the lip, are so extremely like, that were 
I not convinced of the antiquity of the 
gem, I should be inclined to think it ac¬ 
tually was-” 

“ Bless me, my dear Ada, what is the 
matter?” observing her hand tremble, and 
her cheek pale as marble. 

“ Nothing,” replied Miss Lambart, 
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making an effort to look cheerful—“ no¬ 
thing is the matter.” 

“ I was afraid you were taken ill,” re¬ 
sumed lady Stella, pursuing her occupa¬ 
tion. “ I suppose colonel Wingfield is 
married,-or shortly will be, to lady Mary 
Woodville, for she must now be of age;- 
I suppose the carl, her.father, will be in a 
fine rage, when she rejects her cousin.” 

“ And Mr. 'Dorrington," asked Miss 
Lambart, tremulously—“ is he not think¬ 
ing of matrimony ?” 

“ It is some time since sir Philip heard 
from him," said Jady Stella: “ in his last 
letter he did not allude to an intention of 
the sort: but I should not be surprised to 
hear the young stoic had found the phoenix 
he was seeking ; for I recollect colonel 
Wingfield’s last letter mentioned a Miss 
Mortimer, who was on a visit at the earl 
of Woodville’s, a very amiable and highly- 
accomplished young lady, to whom Mr. 
Dorrington paid more attention than he 
had ever before been observed to bestow 
on any female.” 

“ 1 most sincerely hope they will be 
happy,” said Miss Lambart, in a voice so 
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sorrowful, that lady Stella raised her eyes 
from the cabinet to the face of her friend. 

The look of lady Stella.seemed to pene¬ 
trate the secret hidden in hei- heart’s closest 
recesses. 

Ada blushed deeply, and burst into tears. 

“ Ada, my friend, my dearest Ada,” said 
lady Stella, affectionately pressing her cold 
trembling hand, “ what is the meaning of 
these tears—this emotion ? I remember 
a few days ago, when sir Philip mentioned 
Mr. Dorrington, you appeared agitated : 
nay, do not weep, but tell me, I entreat 
you, why should that name occasion such 
distress ? Speak to me I beseech you— 
confide in- me.” 

“ Do not ask me,” replied Miss Lam- 
bart, “ to speak my own condemnation, to 
convince you that I am more weak than 
any of my sex—than you could possibly 
believe.” 

“ Ada,” asked lady Stella, “ are you 
aware that lord Monheghan, though he 
has never spoken to you of his passion, 
seeks your lQve ?” 

“ No, on my honour,” said Miss Lam- 
bart. “ I have considered lord Monhe- 
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glian as my friend, but T never wished, or 
suspected liim to 4>e my lover.” 

“ And should he make you ait offer, 
would you not"accept his hand?” 

“ Not his, nor any other,” replied Miss 
Lambart*. “ lord Morfheghair has my es¬ 
teem ; but never shall n*y Tips pronounce' 
vows my heart refuses to ratify : lord Mon- 
heghan is worthy to be beloved ; but I have 

resolved never to accept or listen to-” 

“ I must have been blind not to have 
seen this before,” said lady Steflu; “ 1 now 
understand you clearly, my friend; that 
blush, those tears,, confirm my belief, that 
Mr. Dorrington lias made an impression 
on your heart; but it is strange, almost in¬ 
credible—you never saw him but once, and 
then in a situation I should have believed 
little likely to inspire any sentiment, save 
that of commiseration.” 

“ Spare me, I beseech you,” replied Miss 
Lambart; “ I know, I feel all my weak¬ 
ness—my folly-—my madness; I have cen¬ 
sured myself more severely than you will 
think I merit: 1 have endt^VQured to for¬ 
get, but it is impossible—neither time nor 
absence have power to remove the infa- 
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tuation, and it is my determination never 
to marry: I have said this in the presence 
of all my friends; the baroness Wandes- 
ford, my more than parent, smiles incre¬ 
dulously, the dowager countess of Vande- 
leur chides, and yofi, dearest Stella, you 
have condemnation in your look, and op- 
position on your lips; but I am the best 
judge of my own feelings, and I repeat 1 
will never marry.” • 

“ Not lord Monheghan, I perceive,” said 
lady Stella, r *‘ and I truly regret his disap¬ 
pointment, because he would have been 
just the sort of husband I wish you to 
have; his understanding so superior, his 
principles so just and honourable; and I 
am sure he loves you with sincere and fer¬ 
vent affection.” 

“ I am sorry for it,” replied Miss Lam- 
bart, “ for I cannot return his passion : I 
admire the character of lord Monheghan, 
and wish to retain him as a friend, though 
I cannot accept him as a lover.” 

“ Then there is sir Sidney O’Hara; he 
declares he js dying for you, and makes 
odes and sonnets to your beauty.” 

“ Most woeful ones,” resumed Ada: 
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p do not name him ; he estimates his own 
abilities more than’he does my favour; he 
Is vain and conceited: no woman id her 
Senses would refuse lord Monheghan, and 
jfcccept sir Sidney O’Hara, a person so every 
|Jway inferior, except in forturtej but it 
'..matters not to me, whcthef wise or foolish, 
fich or poor, it will be my destiny to rc- 
■ main single all my. life; and I entreat you, 
iBny dear friend, if you "know that lord 
Olonhcghan has’ .an intention t<j ofler me 
^ps hand, dissuade him from the proposal, 
frhieh, in truth, will greatly distress me; 
for religion and honour will oblige me to 
‘reject him ; and this perhaps will render it 
necessary 1 should withdraw from*the in¬ 
timacy, which, I confess, gives me much 
pleasure, and will, as long as I shall be al¬ 
lowed to consider him solely as a friend." 

Sir Philip Egcrton communicated to 
lord Monheghan Miss Larnbart’s senti- 
“ nts respecting him, together with her 
jnge resolve never to marry ; to which 
added his own suspicion, not speaking 
certainty; for lady Stella* had not in- 
med her husband of her friend’s unac- 
jntable passion for Mr. Dorrington, 
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whom she had never seen but once, and 
that when he appeared in a dying state; 
that the young lady’s affections were se¬ 
cretly engaged to some person, at variance 
with, or not, from some cause, approved 
by her guardians, whose will she was too 
dutiful or too timid to oppose. 

Lord Monhoghan met this disappoint¬ 
ment with firmness and equanimity, prov¬ 
ing hjs strong sense, and the mastery he 
held over the passions of his nature; he 
uttered no weak regrets, but pressing sir 
Philip's hand, said—“ I never thought 
myself fated to obtain such happiness, and 
now felicitate myself on the prudence that 
has saved me from the mortification of a 
refusal. May Miss Lambart be blessed 
with the person she honours with her 
choice, while 1 earnestly set about the task 
of teaching mv heart to resign its presump¬ 
tuous wishes—to become her friend, not 
her lover.” 

Lord Monhoghan left Dublin to inspect 
some improvements making at his ancient 
scat, which he had determined, being beau¬ 
tifully situated, should be his constant re¬ 
sidence. -V month’s absence from town, 
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during which lie had been fully occupied 
in the arrangement* of his affairs, had done 
wonders in effecting his cure ; and when 
he again saw Miss Dambart, it was with 
that calm, yet perfect, esteem a brother 
might feel’for a lovely and ay-liable sister. 

Miss Desmond, though*unconscious of 
her growing regard, had thought the morn¬ 
ings very dull, and. the evenings extremely 
long, without the presence of lord. Mon- 
heghan ; and she had blushed,.she knew 
not why, when Mrs. ltochfort smiled at 
her, wondering what could detain him so 
long in the country; and she had felt an 
uneasy sort of disappointment, when told 
he was repairing and new furnishing his 
house, against he brought home his bride. 
—“ What is this to me?" thought I'.milv; 
yet a tear stood in her eye, as she wished 
him happiness in the wedded state. 

When lord Monheghan called at Mrs. 
Uoehfbrt’s, he found the beauty of Miss 
Desmond astonishingly improved; a rosy 
tint had mingled with the alabaster white¬ 
ness of tier cheek, and her deep blue eye 
was no longer heavy and languid, but 
sparkled with animation, a* she allowed 
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him to press her hand, while replying to 
his inquiries, and receiving his congratu¬ 
lation^ on her renovated health. 

There was now not a day that lord 
Monheghan allowed to pass without pay¬ 
ing his reipeets at Mrs. Rochfort’s, who 
w'as well aware -that she was not the at¬ 
tractive object of*his visits; nor was she 
slow to discover that Miss Desmond's 
morning dress was more studied than for¬ 
merly, and her evening toilet more at¬ 
tended to; but she remained a silent, 
though pleased, observer of the increasing 
regard between her young friends, whom 
she thought were of dispositions so conge¬ 
nial, they could not fail to render each 
other happy through life. Nor was any 
one of Miss Desmond’s friends more pleas¬ 
ed to behold lord Monhcghan’s attentions 
to her, than Miss Lamburt. Certain that 
she could never constitute his felicity, or 
accord him more than respect and esteem, 
she rejoiced to think she had not decreed 
so good and estimable a heart to misery. 

Kven lady Stella Egerton confessed, since 
her favourite lord Monheghan could not 
succeed with Miss Lambart, there was no 
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one of her acquaintance sue cousiuereu so 
worthy of his hand, as the mild, gentle 
Emily Desmond. 

Libertine and* unfeeling as was the cha¬ 
racter of the earl of Vandeleur, he did not 
hear the horrible aceouift of the elder Da- 
rel shooting himself, without teelin’g greatly 
shocked; though such was the plausibility 
of Mr. Percy, that his mind perfectly ex¬ 
onerated him from any share or blame in 
the wretched man's suicide, whom he call¬ 
ed a rash, hot-headed fool, for having risk¬ 
ed his slender possessions on the turn of a 
die. Hut when tjie untimely death of 
Wihnot Darel was reported to him, his 
heart was really affected, and he felt a 
pang of sorrow, such as he had never be¬ 
fore experienced on any occasion; and this 
regret for the fate of Wilmot Darel in¬ 
creased his contempt for, and dislike of, 
the woman the law obliged him to consi¬ 
der his wife. Many of the frenzied ex¬ 
pressions of Wilmot had been treasured by 
his brother officers, and had, through them, 
reached the ears of lord Vanileleur, bring¬ 
ing the terrible confirmation, that Percy 
having become his rival, and robbing him 
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of the smiles of lady Vandeleur, had dri¬ 
ven him mad; and eventually deprived 
him of life. 

For Percy, the earl had neither friend¬ 
ship nor esteem ; he beheld him exactly as 
he was—an atheist, and libertine scion 
l'occasion ; ire knew he gambled, and be¬ 
lieved he played skilfully; but he had no 
suspicion of unfair practices, or that he won 
the money of the ignorant and unwary, 
with prepared cards and loaded dice; 
therefore/ when Percy’s continual success 
was adduced as confirmation of his crimi¬ 
nality, his lordship denied his being cap¬ 
able of fraud and dishonesty, though he 
believed that Percy would consider no 
means unfair, that enabled him to seduce 
and contaminate the purity of woman. 

The carl of Vandeleur sneered at his 
wife’s ostentatious boast of virtue, which 
he knew her levity of manner invited 
every man to assail; and she would, he 
believed, be as vulnerable as the weakest 
and frailest of her sex, but for the watch¬ 
ful guard of the Cerberus—ambition. To 
obtain a divorce from a person he so ut¬ 
terly detested, was constantly the employ- 
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ment of the curl’s thoughts, and to aid this 
schenre, lie kept up tin intinfaev with Percy, 
in the very teeth of opposition; for .since 
the death of the'Darels, many hud refused 
to dine with, or join, a party where so sus¬ 
picious a character was hivited.. l?ut pub¬ 
lic opinion weighed lightly*'against the 
earl s impatient longingsJto break the chain 
that bound him to a worthless, despicable 
woman, who took*no pains to disguise her 
partiality lor the husband of tfie woman 
she called her dear friend. Percy he knew 
could “ xehet’d/c teith the devil." and was 
most likely, of all Jhat buzzed their licen¬ 
tious wishes in tlie ears of the countess, to 
succeed. Keport was already busy with 
scandalous tales of their improper intimacy, 
but report was nothing—apufl’ofwind ; the 
proof of guilt was wanting—the positive 
evidence, that no evasion, no subterfuge, 
could put aside; and to obtain this, when¬ 
ever the carl knew his ladv was alone with 
Percy, an almost daily occurrence, lie con¬ 
trived to scud I a main, or one of the foot¬ 
men. into the mom, on soijie pretence or 
other, hut without the least advancement of 
his hopes. 
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One morning, having learned that Percy 
had been admitted to her ladyship’s‘dress¬ 
ing-room, though she had been denied to 
other visitors, on the plea’of indisposition, 
and that Millefleur had been seen going 
towards the nursery, the earl felt a glow of 
exultation rufsh over his face.—“ The hour 
is arrived at last,” said he, “ and I shall 
burst my disgraceful fetters.” With this 
thought, he threw open the dressing-room 
door, and beheld Mr. Percy kneeling be¬ 
side the ottoman on which her ladyship was 
reclining, in all the graceful negligence of 
dishabille, with her hand clasped in his. 

Percy started up, and stammered some 
unintelligible words, of which the earl took 
no notice, but coldly said, “ I really am 
concerned to have interrupted so interest¬ 
ing a tete-a-tete." 

“ Your lordship is mistaken in sup¬ 
posing it a tetc-h-tetc," replied the countess, 
pointing to a recess, where, shaded by the 
drapery of a window, sat Millefleur, smiling 
at the disconcerted look of- the earl, who 
exclaimed, “ You infernal little witch! 
how long have you been hid behind that 
curtain ?” 
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“ Hid repeat#! she; “ I liave been 
not ‘hid; I vas dll de morning sit in dis 
place, dat miladi may give de order* de di¬ 
rection for how I trim de dress. Litteel 
vitch now 1 eh bien! n’importe.” 

“ Silence your prate*!” saic^the earl, bit¬ 
ing his lip, and stamping with disappoint¬ 
ment and vexation. 

In spite of his splf-possession and consum¬ 
mate effrontery, Percy tvas somewhat con¬ 
fused, as he said, “ I assure yoy, upon my 
honour, my lord, I was only pleading with 
the countess for-” 

“ I ask no explanation,” interrupted the 
earl; “ .some husbands might feel jealous 
and resentful, to behold a wife’s Infnd clasp¬ 
ed in that of a kneeling lover ; but for my 
part, I so thoroughly despise—but this is 
useless repetition, for that woman-’’ 

“ lias the honour to be countess of 
Vandeleur,” said she haughtily. 

“ Ay," replied the earl, “ to my eternal 
regret." 

“ I beg to say,” rejoined Percy, “ the 
conduct of lady Vandeleur, with respect to 
me, reflects 
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“ No honour on herSglf, on you, or me," 
interrupted the *earl; “ perhaps her idol, 
ambition, may hitherto have prevented 
the actual commission of guilt; but it will 
be thrown down—her idol will yield.” 

“ Never,’’"'aid tile countess, scornfully; 
“ however I may despise your lordship, 1 
shall never forget to respect myself.” 

“ Your ambition will be trampled in 
the dust,” resumed the earl; “ a mind so 
impure as ( yours—so vain —so eager for 
admiration, that indelicately admits such 
a succession of lovers, must yield at last. 
If you, Percy, are to be. this Circe’s victim 
—the dupe of her arts-” 

“ Of that,” replied Percy, “ I have no 
fear; and pardon me, my lord, if I say 1 
think you-do the countess much wrong, in 
accusing her of vanity and-” 

“ Ha, ha, ha, ha! admirable!” exclaimed 
the earl, laughing, look and tone appro¬ 
priate to the occasion; “ pursue that strain, 
Percy; flatter, no matter how grossly and 
extravagantly; she has an appetite that 
will swallow all, and receive it as homage 
due to her beauty.'*' 

“ Which is yet,” replied the countess. 
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turning to the splendid mirror on her toi¬ 
let,1 thank my«good stars, in tolerable pre¬ 
servation ; and helas!” affecting to sigh, “if 
it was not for the freshness of my com¬ 
plexion, and certain other trifling graces of 
person, vvhat w ould becom^of la pauvrc 
countess \'andeleur, who fias So little itu 
tolled, so few acquirements to boast!” 

The earl surveyed her with contempt, 
w hile Percy, w ftli* a look of devoted admi¬ 
ration, said, v The pre-eminent beauty of 
the countess Vandoleur is her least charm ; 
who ever had the honour of conversing 
with her, that <jid not acknowledge her 
graceful and brilliant wit? who that has 
ever heard her sing has not been ‘enchant¬ 
ed with the s>. cetiiess, richness, and me¬ 
lody of her voice ?" 

“ Uravo! hravissimo!” exclaimed the 
carl, applauding with his hands; “but 
while your ladyship drinks in this delici¬ 
ous honeved flattery, have you no com- 
punctious recollection that poor Wiimot 
Darcl, after adoring, became a victim to 
your wit—that you smilctk and sung, and 
danced, and practised all your spells upon 
c 2 
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him, till you deprived him of his senses, 
and drove him filially to death ?” 

“If Wilmot Darel encouraged presump¬ 
tuous hopes to the turning of his brain, it 
was no fault of mine,” said the countess. 

“ Did youNaot feed those presumptuous 
hopes,” asked the’earl, “ by cruelly allow¬ 
ing him to believe you returned the pas¬ 
sion you had inspired?” 

“ I really never %Vas vain enough to sup¬ 
pose Wilmot Darel was seriously in love 
with me,” said the countess, arranging her 
glossy ringlets at the mirror ; “ but if the 
romantic boy was really so foolish, so ex¬ 
tremely silly, I certainly am not to blame; 
I positively cannot look as doleful as a 
nun, for fear men should run mad if I 
smile; but*pcrhaps your lordship thinks I 
ought to shut myself up in a convent, 
since my beauty is so fatal.” 

The earl wished he had the power to con¬ 
fine her for life. 

Percy took up his hat, that lay at the 
foot of the ottoman on which the countess 
had reclined; bttt before he could pronounce 
“ Good morning,” the earl proposed his 
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taking a drive with him, to try a pair of 
horses he was about to purchase. 

The vain heartless countess of'Yande- 
leur, who had not at that time an admirer 
who flattered so agreeably as Percy, was 
glad to And the earl had jvtf intention to 
quarrel with him ; and Percy, who began' 
to entertain sanguine’hopes that he had 
made considerable progress in the haughty 
bosom of the countess,‘and that all-powcr- 
f'ul love would shortly trample down the 
defences raised by pride and ambition, was 
Incased to discover no alteration in the 
earl’s behaviour,* which was friendly us 
ever towards him, whatever suspicions he 
might secretly cherish respecting his ho¬ 
nour, and the chastity of his wife. 

Percy was aware the earl Wished no¬ 
thing so ardently as to be able to divorce 
the countess; and though at all times 
averse to be made the tool of other mens' 
purposes, he had no objection to be aiding 
and assisting in this business; first, be¬ 
cause, with all her acknowledged charms, 
he, in the depths of his heart, despised 
lady Vandeleur; and, in the next plate, 
greatly desired to obtain the eclat of hav- 
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ing conquered the obduracy and coldpess 
that liajl foiled the attempts of others, and 
to have the power to scorn and abandon 
her, at the very moment she confessed. 
“ Fame, wealth, anil, honour, yield to pow¬ 
erful love.'’ S ' v 

Mr. and Mrs. Percy now seldom met 
but at dinner, and then the presence of 
visitors, or servants, prevented her expos¬ 
tulating 1 with hint, as she thought it her 
duty to do,'on the conduct he was pursu¬ 
ing with the countess of Vandeleur, and 
on the urgent demands of his creditors, 
who not having received the stated pay¬ 
ments they had been promised, had be¬ 
come extremely troublesome, and even in¬ 
solent ; for some had said they placed no 
reliance on the promises of Mr. Percy, 
who, it was well known to the public at 
large, had no funds hut what he drew 
from the purses of other people. 

Such was the state of his affairs, when 
returning home one morning, not master 
of a single guinea, he found his house in 
possession of Bailiffs, sent in by the up¬ 
holsterer who had supplied its splendid 
furniture and adornments; and besides the 
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bailiffs, two men, who were busilv cm- 
ployed taking inventoried of or-molu clocks. 
China vases, pictures, and Japan Cabinets. 
Percy raved ahd swore, but the men, with 
imperturbable perseverance, went on with 
numbering and setting dou/i the articles 
collected before them. 

“ W hat a gentleman has not the m ines 
to cure, he is hound to endure,” said one 
of the bailiffs; “ ;lnd Sure now jt is gist 
altogether as'well to take tilings asv, a?*’ 
to he making a hollo-bullew." 

Percy acknowledged the wisdom of the 
man’s observation ; he had not the money 
to discharge this, unexpected demand, for 
lie had played unsuccessfully K*r several 
nights together. Having paced a lew 
times from one apartment tojinother, he 
told the tilth were who taking inventories, 
that they might spare themselves the trou¬ 
ble, for in three or four hours their sneak¬ 
ing, pitiful employer’s demands should be 
paid. 

The men immediately dispatched this 
welcome intelligence to the upholsterer, 
who quickly informed Mr. Percy’s other 
creditors; and in less than an hour the hall 
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was crowded with claimants, demanding 
payment of their'several bills. 

Percy found his terrified wife shut up 
in the drawing-room, weeping, and look¬ 
ing the image of despair, to whom he 
rudely and abruptly’said—“This* madam, 
is no time' to give way to childish tears 
and weakness; if you wish to preserve me 
and yourself from absolute ruin, you must 
be firm, leave whining dnd complaint, and 
exert yourself.” 

“ How—in what way—what is it you 
wish me to do?” asked Isabella, looking 
mournfully in his face. , 

“ You must instantly apply to your sis¬ 
ter,” replied Percy; “ she is rich, and can 
very well afford to give, what in justice 
ought to be yours. It is useless to sit 
wringing your hands like an idiot—that 
will not send the bailiffs out of the house.” 

“ No,” said Isabella, with a convulsive 
sob, “ I am but too sensible of that, or they 
would have been gone before this. Emily, 
my dear Emily, how you will grieve to see 
me a wanderer,, without food or shelter!” 

“ She will do what is wiser than griev¬ 
ing," replied Percy—“ Emily will supply 
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the fiieans, and enable pu to keep your 
home.” 

Mrs. Percy stood a moment, silent anil 
musing; suddenly her countenance bright¬ 
ened, and exclaiming-*-' 1 Oh,, thank Hea¬ 
ven ! yes, that will be the proper means,” 
she left the room. 

Percy supposed his wife had retired to 
throw on her boftnet and mantle, that she 
might instantly apply to her sister, whose- 
assistance on this pressing occasion he felt 
certain she would obtain. Throwing him¬ 
self on a sofa with much sang froid, he 
whistled a tune, to beguile the time, till 
Mrs. Percy came to ask him for how large 
a sum she must apply to her sister; but 
in a few moments, to his infinite surprise, 
she returned to the drawing-room, attired 
exactly as she had left it, bearing in her hand 
the casket of diamonds he had presented 
her with.—“ Take these 1 , Cyril,” said she: 

“ go instantly, dispose of the glittering 
baubles, and dismiss this distressing de¬ 
mand; dear the house of those horrible 
bailiffs—they have terrified me almost ? > 
death. Why do you hesitate?—I give you 
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the trinkets with all my heart—indeed I 
do—I can do without diamonds.” 

“ I know you can do without what you 
never possessed,” replied Percy, dashing 
the casket to.the ground. 

“ What do*yo<i mean?” asked Isabella, 
astonished at this repulsive action. 

“ I mean,” replied he, furiously, “ that 
those,” spurning the casket with his foot. 
“ are false stones, and will not fetch twen¬ 
ty pounds/ 

“ Can this be possible ?” said his wife, 
with a look of minghx^grief and shame. 

“ Truth—the actual, absolute truth. 
You loliged to be tricked out like a pup¬ 
pet, and I purchased a few glittering toys 
to please your childish fancy.” 

“ And I,” said Isabella—“ I have worn, 
at public amusements and private enter¬ 
tainments, false jewels—I have incurred 
the censure of my friends, and the con¬ 
tempt of my enemies; and this through 
the means of my husband,-by whose cruel 
artifice I have been led to——” 

“ Silence, woman !” interrupted Percy, 
fiercely; “ I am in no humour to attend 
to your idle upbraidings. Go instantly to 
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yout sister — tell her sfoe must advance 
you-” 

“ Must!" repeated Isabella. 

“ Ay, must,” reiterated Percy; “ she 
must immediately supply you with seven 
thousand pounds.” 

“ Can you suppose, Cyril, that I have 
the effrontery, the heart to make such a 
request?'* 

“I insist,”, resumed Percy—“ I eotu^ 
mand you to go, without Carther delay or 
parley on the subject; I am equally as im¬ 
patient as you are to rid tnv house of the 
rapacious scoundrels that——” 

“ II' they never go hence till J obtain 
the money from my sister." said Mrs. 
Percy, calmly seating herself, “ they will 
never go hence.'’ 

Percy was astonished.—“ You cannot 
mean w hat you say ?” 

“On my soul I do," replied Isak'lla, 

“ I once became your agent, Mr. Percy, 
in an infamous imposition, to extort five 
thousand pounds from my generous, un¬ 
suspecting sister; but neVer again—no. 
Cyril, I will perish for want, rather than 
again ask Emily for money.-" 
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“ Write to her then,” urged Percy,i*‘ it 
you are averse to make an application in 
person; it may, after all, be as well done 
by letter. Here is your desk; come, be 
quick; recollect it a case of emergency, 
and concerns your comfort and peace quite 
as much as it does mine.” 

“ My peace, my r comfort, and my for¬ 
tune, have already been sacrificed to your 
vices and your excesses,” replied Isabella: 
“ I am content to be your victim, because 
I am sensible I owe my wretchedness to 
my own rash and wilful folly; but nothing 
shall induce me to injure 1 my sister ; I will 
not involve her in my misfortunes. No, 
my dear Emily shall not be a farther suf¬ 
ferer by my imprudence.” 

Percy again urged, pleaded, and me¬ 
naced ; but finding she remained firm in 
refusal, he fiercely grasped her arm, and 
said—“ I have heard your resolve; now, 
obstinate fool, listen to mine; bitterly will 
you repent this refusal.” 

“ I can never repent a just and honour¬ 
able perseverahcc in a right cause: you 
may torture me,” continued she, struggling 
in his grasp, “but no bodily suffering 
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shall induce me to apply to my sister tor 
money, which I am now well convinced 
would only be temporary relief.” 

Percy let go her arm, which retained 
the impression of his fingers, on which, 
perceiving her look, fie layghegl, with the 
brutality of a savage.-—‘'That impression,'” 
said he, “ will wear ont in a few days, but 
the remembrance of your refusal to re¬ 
move the embarrassments of youi* husband 
will survive in your brain, and press on 
your heart for ever." lie then hastily 
Hung open the door, and left his distressed 
and afflicted wife to pray for fortitude and 
resignation, to support her in this her most 
trying situation. 

This prayer had scarcely passed her lips, 
when Percy returned, and stood before 
her, brandishing the very pistols that had 
before terrified her into compliance with 
his wishes.—“ Cyril,” said she, surveying 
him with a severe and steady look—“ this 
is unmanly, this is cruel conduct; but I 
will not be again driven by terror to com¬ 
mit an act my conscience disapproves." 

“ Then may my blood rest on your 



134 GERALD FITZGERALD. 

♦ 

head, unfeeling \yoman!”, replied Pei*cy, 
pointing the pistol to his temple. 

“ Rash, wicked man ! thinjr of your evil 
courses—of your misapplied talents; with 
all your sins unreppnted, will you dare 
rush into eternity ?” 

“ Into oblivion, annihilation!” exclaim¬ 
ed Percy; “it is probable I might have 
enjoyed life a few years longer, but you, 
jpy kind; affectionate wife, are anxious to 
procure me *a home, that none but bailiff 
worms will seize upon ; you refuse to pro¬ 
cure me a longer stay on earth, though 
you might, with a few words, obtain all I 
wish.” 

4» 

“At the price of feeling, honour, and 
sisterly affection,” replied Isabella. 

“ A wife’s affection for her husband 
ought to be paramount to every other.” 

“ Can you assert that you have merited 
affection ?" asked Isabella; “ have you not 
treated me with neglect? have you not 

“ I shall injure you no more—this,” said 
Percy, elevating the pistol, “ this shall set¬ 
tle all our differences.” 

“ Have you • reflected, Cyril, that after 
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death there can be ne repentance, and 
that it will assuredly be your fate-*-” 

“ r I'o perish, rot, corrupt, and fatten the 
earth, of which I shall become a part.” 

“ Hut your soul, Cyril,” urged Isabella, 
with a look of horror,—* yofir undying, 
immortal soul-” 

“ Soul!” interrupted Percy ; “ I never 
yet found one of youE priests, and I have 
questioned many on the subject, wJm> 
could tell me in what part of the body it 
exists. The soul! all fable and invention; 
if it is blood, it must die when that is shed ; 
if it is breath, it assuredly expires when 
that is stopped. If I have a.*soul, you 
doom it to perdition, by denying me the 
means to live; and thus I put to proof 
whether there is another world or not.” 
He raised the pistol to his head. 

Isabella, shrieking in agony, forced down 
his arm. 

“ Off,” said he—“ begone ; I do not wish 
to shoot you ; leave me to my fate—let go 
your hold—if you cling thus to me, 1 can¬ 
not answer for the consequences.” 

As he spoke he endeavoured to shake 
her off; but terror gave her strength, and 
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she clung to his firm, while her shrieks, 
loud and appalling, echoed through the 
suit of apartments. But this effort was 
too much for Isabella’s weak frame, and 
she was near fainting, when a more power¬ 
ful arm than hers struck the pistol from the 
hand of Percy; and Isabella gratefully 
thanked Heaven when she beheld Mr. 
Kinsale, Mrs. Rochfort, and her sister 
JF/nily, on whose bosom she wept and 
sobbed convulsively; while Mr. Kinsale 
sternly demanded of Percy what could in¬ 
duce him to attempt the murder of his 
wife. 

“ No, not me—not me,” said Isabella ; 

“ do not accuse him wrongfully. Alas! 
alas! it was hiftiself he would have de¬ 
stroyed.” 

“ A most noble and courageous act,” re¬ 
sumed Mr. Kinsale; “ after having gam¬ 
bled and squandered away his wife’s for¬ 
tune, near a hundred thousand pounds, in 
less than a-year, and reducing her to po- ’ 
verty, by way of climax he tries to frighten 
her out of her senses, by pretending to 
shoot himself.” 

“Pretending! yes,"observed Mrs. Roch- 
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fort,for ins own sake, I am glad to find 
it was only pretending; the wretched man 
was not so wicked as to intend ffaicide. 
No, infidel as life is, he did not meditate so 
horrible a crime. Look, my dear chil¬ 
dren,” said she, as Mr. Kinsale drew the 
charge, “ there is no ball in the pistol.” 

“ Madam, I must take the liberty to re. 
mind you that .this is my house,” said 
Percy, haughtily ; u anti I beg to .be spa¬ 
red any farther remarks you jnay be in” 
clined to make upon my conduct.” 

“ Which I shall take upon me to say, 
is truly infamous,” rejoined Mr. Kinsale. 
“ I am not to be awed by frowns or blus¬ 
ter, Mr. Percy ; you have brought disgrace 
and poverty u|H>n the daughter of my es¬ 
teemed and lamented friend, who is hap¬ 
py in not having lived to see this day; 
but do not suppose you will pass uncen¬ 
sured, for every friend of the Desmond 
family will, to your face, as I do, repro¬ 
bate your conduct; and I beg to inform 
you, unless you mean to inhabit the bare 
walls, you have no house,*fur by' my di¬ 
rection the furniture is being removed.” 

“ lly your direction; and pray what 
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right have you,” asked Percy “ to meddle 
or command in my affairs ?” 

“ I 'act as guardian to Mias Desmond, 
under the will of her father, the late sir 
Hector Desmond,” replied Mr. Kin sale; 
“ and in her name* put in a claim among 
your creditors, Mr. Percy, a pretty nu¬ 
merous company, •considering how short a 
time you have been in Dublin.” 

‘* ’Sdeath, sir, will you discharge them ? 
””if not, spaje your impertinent comments, 
and proceed to Miss Desmond’s claim.” 

“ For the sum of five thousand pounds, 
resumed Mr. Kinsale, consulting a memo¬ 
randum-book he drew from his pocket, 
“ fraudulently obtained, on pretence ot 
paying an English jeweller for diamonds, 
which never were, nor ever were intended 
to be purchased.” 

“ Do not wrong Mr. Percy by that 
supposition,” rejoined Miss Desmond; “ for 
see, Mr. Kinsale, here are the very dia¬ 
monds,” as she spoke, she raised the casket 
from the tloor. 

It grieves, me to undeceive you, my 
dear Kniilv,” said Mrs. lloclifort; “hut 
\Y atson, the jeweller, is the nephew trt 



GERALD FITZGERALD. 139 

mv housekeeper, and through her I am 
informed these jewels were designed to 
glitter among the paraphernalia of a cele¬ 
brated actress ;*but Mr. Percy purchased 
the inock diamonds, as it appears, to de¬ 
ceive his *\vife, for I cannoj sujjposc she 
would have worn them* knowing they 
were false.” 

“ Oh, no, no,” said Isabella, “ not for 
the world would t have worn them *, I 
blush to think* how contemptible I musf 
have appeared.” 

“ Eternal curses light on that babbler, 
Watson!” exclaimed Percy: “but spare 
vour blushes, madam,”addressing his wife; 
“ your superiors in rank frequently wear 
false jewels, as substitutes for tht'diamonds 
they have been necessitated to raise money 
upon, to supply their pressing occasions: 
but you, sir,' turning to Kiusale, “ you, 
who have so unceremoniously thrust your¬ 
self into my concerns, what may your bu¬ 
siness lie with me? what is your demand ? ’ 

“ Payment of five thousand pounds, 
borrowed, or more properly •extorted, from 
Miss Desmond, who. being a minor, lias 
no right to draw upon her guardian, with- 
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out his permission; I did not approvfe my 
ward giving aWay so large a sum of mo¬ 
ney, oft what I suspected to be a false pre¬ 
tence, and I returned the draft unhonour¬ 
ed. Having, at your desire, Mr. Percy, 
explained my detftand, I will, bestow a 
little unasked information upon you ; un¬ 
less the money is. immediately paid into 
the bank, where you got the draft cashed, 
your person will be incarcerated for the 
“debt." 

“ I contributed—I was the agent in that 
fraud,” said Mrs. Percy; “ had I but pos¬ 
sessed the fortitude, had I but resisted, a*. 
I did this day, I should have been spared 
the shame of this exposure.” 

“ Be comforted, my dear Isabella; no 
blame can, or is imputed to you; Mrs. 
Roehfort and myself are no strangers to 
the trials you have undergone; but I 
trust,” said Emily, “ your sorrows are now 
at an end.” 

“ Yes,” rejoined Mr. Kinsale, “ the town 
talks of nothing else but the ill-usage and 
neglect she endures from her profligate 
husband, and it is time to release her from 
a worse than Egyptian bondage. Do not 
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afflict yourself, Mrs. Percy; legal means 
shall be immediately resorted to; you shall 
be separated from this bad man.” 

“ And I trust,” said Mrs. Rochfort, “ to 
see you restored to peace and happiness.” 

“ While her husbamf is starviiig in jail,” 
observed Percy; “ how tender, humane, 
and compassionate!” 

“ Not for the nponey obtained from me, 
Mr. Percy,” replied *Em!ly; “ for tire sake 
of my dear unfortunate sister, i>e assured"" 
my name shall not appear in the list of 
your creditors.” 

“ You are vastly too obliging, Miss 
Desmond,” said Percy, bowing with affect¬ 
ed humility, “ and I certainly ought to be 
infinitely grateful for your generous con¬ 
sideration. The law undoubtedly makes 
a husband amenable for debts contracted 
by his wife; but as you have no proof, 
more than her bare word, that I had any 
knowledge of the borrowing, or, if you 
like the word better, extorting, from you 
five thousand pounds, or had any share in 
its expenditure, 1 think ymj would find 
it difficult to make me answerable for the 
money, if you were so inclined.” 
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“ Cyril, Cyril,” exclaimed Mrs. Percy, 
“ do not wish to poison the mind of my 
sister, my truest, dearest friend, against 
me; you well know the 'money you me¬ 
naced and terrified me into extorting from 
her, was to pay your debt to captain 
Dangrish, and to——” 

“ The devil !” interrupted Percy, impa¬ 
tiently. 

“ It.will be well if you can settle your 
accounts \vith his infernal majesty, as easi¬ 
ly as this fraud upon Miss Desmond,” said 
Mr. Kinsale ; “ but I am apt to believe 
you will find him a more severe and ex¬ 
acting creditor.—Come, ladies, the men 
will speedily be here to remove the fur¬ 
niture; permit me to see you to your car¬ 
riage.” 

“ With your permission, Mr. Percy,” 
said Mrs. Rochfort, “ I shall request the 
company of Mrs. Percy for a few days.” 

“ For ever,” returned Percy > “ believe 
me, madam, I shall offer no opposition to 
an eternal separation.” 

Isabella wept bitterly, as she entered 
M rs. Rochfort's carriage; not that she la¬ 
mented her separation from a man so lost 
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to honourable feeling—not lrom wounded 
affection, hut front outraged pride—from 
the painful certainty, that Percy’s siMe ob- 
jeet in marrying her, was to gain posses¬ 
sion of her fortune; that being gone, ami 
finding fur determine?! never to counte- 
nance Ids di signs upon hfr sister's proper- 
ty, he eoii'idered her only as an incum¬ 
brance, and was content to separate from 
her, without affecting rfgrct tor tJte ruin 
he had brought upon her, omyn bidding* 
her farewell. But while atisfied that her 
husband was perfectly indifferent t<> her 
fate, Isabella unceasingly prayer] for Ins 

reformation, and w.u, most anxious that 

* 

some means of file should lie profit red for 
him, that might remove him "from the 
dreadful fascination of gambling.'Through 
the interest of Mr. Kin.sale, w ho saw the 
expediency of sending Percy abroad, an 
honourable and lucrative employment was 
offered him in South America, which he 
rejected with the utmost contempt, be¬ 
cause it v.otdd confine him for six hours 
in the day to a counting-house, in the ex¬ 
amination of hills of lading.—“ 1 was horn, 
bred, and educated a gentleman," said 
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Percy, indignantly; “ and I will live, in 
the very teeth of misfortune, like one, 
without drudgery and dirty trade; and 
those who are so eager to transport me to 
South America, and nail me to a desk, in 
the office of a vulgar, plodding exporter 
of rice and tobacco, who have so little de¬ 
licacy in their natures, as to pay no re¬ 
spect to the feelings of a gentleman, shall 
find their plans disappointed.” 

This ungracious rejection of Mr. Kin- 
sale’s kind and friendly proposal grieved 
Isabella to the heart, for it seemed as if he 
was abandoned to evil ;• and every day she 
feared she should hear he had fallen in 
some midnight brawl, or had put an end 
to his existence with his own hand. 

Percy’s insolent refusal to accept a share 
in a lucrative mercantile concern, greatly 
disappointed Mrs. Rochfort and Miss Des¬ 
mond, who had hoped to send him abroad, 
where, in the house of a sober merchant, 
he might have been kept from the tempta¬ 
tion of vice, and by the influence of good 
example, might have been won over to 
the side of virtue; and, forsaking his er- 
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rors, have become^ Christian and an ho¬ 
nest man. 

The kind and generous conduct df Miss 
Desmond to her afflicted sister, was not 
lost on the feeling heart and observing eye 
of lord Monheghan, who having consulted 
with, and asked the good offices of Mrs. 
Iioehfort, made an offpr of his hand to 
Miss Desmond, who, while she gave his 
lordship no reasoir to-believe sly.' disap¬ 
proved his suit, ingenuously informed hiffi 
of her intention to secure to her sister the 
one half of sir Ileetor Desmond's estates. 

This generous tjisposul of so large a part 
of her fortune did not lessen her value in 
lord Monheghans eyes; he approved and 
applauded her intention to make Mrs. 
Percy independent ; and while; enjoying 
the countenance of Mrs. Rochfort, and 
considered by their mutual friendsfis the 
accepted lover of Miss Desmond, his lord- 
ship joined most cordially in all her kind 
and affectionate plans to console and raise 
the depressed spirits of Mrs. Percy, to 
whom, on all occasions, he .behaved as a 
brother, solicitous to remove melancholy 

VOL. iv. h 
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reflections on past troubles and disappoint¬ 
ments, and to encourage cheerful expec¬ 
tations and hopes of future happiness. 

The honourable Miss La.nbart was one 
of Emily Desmond’s most attached friends, 
and she congratulated her, with warmth 
and sincerity, on her future prospects; for 
Miss Lumbart knejv that lord Monheghan 
and Emily Desmond had congenial hearts; 
she wa% certain they would make their 
home Paradise, and enrich their domestic 
circle with bright examples of virtue, ele¬ 
gance, and philanthropy. 

Janet had given her solemn promise to 
Miss Lumbart, that she would resign 
the company, and give up all thoughts 
of the flattering promises of monsieur 
Lcinain. Yes—she protested, with tears 
in her eyes, rather than be sent away from 
her dear young lady in disgrace, she 
gave up all expectation of being mistress 
of the very first hotel in the grandest city 
in the whole world. 

Miss Lanibart was satisfied with this 
promise; and,having heard, through lady 
Stella Egerton, that the marriage of eolo- 
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nel Wingfield an<T lady Mary Woodville 
find taken place, a*nd that her accomplished 
friend. Miss Mortimer, had, at the’ same 
time, bestowed her fair hand on an officer 
belonging to colonel Wingfield’s regiment, 
and that, accompanied by Mr. Dorriug- 
ton. the colonel anti lift fatly* proposed 
visiting Ireland the ensuing year, her 
mind began to regain the blessing of tran¬ 
quillity, and to enedurage a hope that she 
should gain a "friend in Mr. 1 Jorringtom 
even if his heart should huve made its 
election, anti hi# love was vowed to another. 

A succession of gay entertainments, 
given by the rical countesses of Vandeleur. 
had kept Dublin alive during fi .severe 
winter: the dinner-parties of the> dowager 
were numerously attended; at» all her 
routs, her rooms were crowded, while 
it was evident that the presence of* Mr. 
Percy, a man held bv the public in ab- 
horrcnce. kept away many of those invited 
by the young count - ss, some of those who 
had reputations to !<<-<•. hinted the injury 
she was doing her good nan*', by her in 
tiraacy with a man of dissolute character, 

H 2 
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whose bad conduct anil shocking morals 
had separated him from his wife. 

The? earl of Vandeleur had his admo- 
nishers also; but neither himself nor his 
lady noticed the remarks made on their 
intimacy with Percy; the countess had 
indeed highly resented what she termed 
the impertinent advice of her aunt, lady 
Ogle, whom she sneeringly upbraided with 
want of power to govern her own inclina- 
tions, plainly evinced by her two last 
marriages treading so closely on the heels 
of each other, and for which glaring indis¬ 
cretion she was justly punished by sir 
Harry Ogle, a notorious fop, degenerating 
into a sloven and a drunkard. 

Lady Ogle was stung to tjie quick; for 
the pleasure of being styled lady, she had 
sacrificed comfort, and much money; when 
she tvas the honourable Mrs Chatterton, 
she was respected, and received into the 
first society ; her second marriage had been 
a severe disappointment to her avaricious 
hopes; and her third she found was likely 
to deprive her of all her friends, and ex¬ 
clude her from every fashionable circle; 
but while conscious that she had acted 
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very imprudently, she felt indignant at 
the sneers ami observations’Of her nit-ee, 
whom she left wowing she would endow a 
hospital with her fortune, rather than any 
portion of it should holp to pamper her in 
pride and insolence. 

Kir Harry Ogle’s love of the bottle was 
increased bv indulgence, till at last be was 
often intoxicateS by breakfast-time; and 
the quarrels between him and bis lady be¬ 
came so irreeomifcable, that they separated 
by mutual agreement. 

Sir Harry Ogle was persuaded by his 
mother to reside with her, to whom the 
yearly income settled on him b$* his wife 
was extremely useful. Sir Hapy forgave 
his sister for' having married a^wine-im-r- 
chant, iKtause he supplied him with claret 
from his well-stocked cellars,and never was 
so mean and shabby as to send him in a bill. 

Detested by her husband, and cut by 
her acquaintance, lady Ogle began to dis¬ 
cover that the air of Dublin did not agree 
with her health ; she therefore disposed of 
her house, and retired to her estate in 
Limerick, where she vainly railed against 
the sot her husband, and threw out inuen- 
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does which jdaged the -intimacy of the 
countess of ITandeleur with Mr. Percy in 
a very suspicious light. 

Stepping into her carriage, after a heavy 
fall of snow, that dazzled her eyes, lady 
Stella Kgerton got a fall, by which she 
was slightly hurt, and much frightened; 
this fall, considered only as a trifling acci¬ 
dent, brought on a severe illness, and depriv¬ 
ed her adoring husband of an, expected heir. 

During the confinement of ladv Stella, 
the baroness Ormsby was seized, after eating 
voraciously of stewed carp, with an apoplec¬ 
tic fit ; medical assistance being instantly 
called in-,.she was bled, and recovered suffi¬ 
ciently to make her will, in favour of lady 
Stella Kgerton, and to expresS a particular 
desire to see her; but ladv Stella being at 
the time unable to quit her bed, could not 
attend the summons of the baroness; al¬ 
ways unreasonable, she became f retful, and 
giving way to that violent temper which 
opposition increased, she grew black in the 
face, fell back on her pillow, and never 
spoke again. 

Though the death of the baroness Orms¬ 
by was cautiously disclosed to lady Stella, 



GF.RAI.D FIT»0KRAI.D. 1 .*» 1 

the shock retarded horrecqvery, and brought 
on a nervous fever, that falling U> cure, 
her physician cecom mended her speedy re¬ 
moval to a w armer climate. 

Lady Stella Kgortqn wns beloved by a 
numerous cirsic of frieryls* amonj; whom 
none was so dear to her heart as Miss 
Lambart, who would’gladly have given 
up admirers ancl*sinausejnents, to «o abroad 
with, and attend her sick friend;’hut the 
advanced aye. and increasing infirmities of 
the baroness Wan iesford, who seemed to 
live but for her. forbad the indulge nee of 
this wish, 

Lady Stella Kgerton had bev* ad' i id 
to try the salubrious bracing air of Mont ¬ 
pellier; and !u r alarmed husband was af¬ 
fectionately preparing for their departure, 
believing that ev< ry hour she remained in 
Ireland increased 1 1 .<■ disorder that was de¬ 
stroying her health. 

The only eonobtiori lady Stella and 
Miss Lambart t- 11 on their approaching 
separation, was derived from a promise 
made by the dowager countess of Vande- 
leur, that she would herself visit Mont¬ 
pellier the ensuing summer, the waters of 
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that celebrated city having been prescribed 
her for, axon#plaint in her side, which had 
latterly become very troublesome; the air 
too of Montpellier, celebrated for its purity 
and mildness, she Ijad no doubt would be 
greatly serviceable in removing the rheu¬ 
matic pains of the baroness Wandesfbrd.— 
“ And added to these inducements, the 
pleasure of meetiiig sir ‘Philip and lady 
Stella Kgerton,” said the dowager, with all 
that graceful politeness for which she was 
so justly admired, “ would strongly re¬ 
commend, and make us prefer Montpel¬ 
lier to any other part of France.” 

The morning was fine, the sea calm, and 
the wind fair, when the vacht which sir 
Philip Kgerton had engaged to convey his 
beloved wife to France, sailed away from 
the scores of Krin. Miss Kambart had 
remained wit^her friend to the last mo¬ 
ment, and her litre well was uttered with a 
pang of sorrow that affected her whole 
frame: she had wept till her eyes were in¬ 
flamed, and her head ached violently; but 
little inclined* as she was for gaiety, she 
was constrained to go with the dowager 
countess of Vandeleur to a ball, given in 
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honour of lord .Neagle’s marriage with 
M iss Belmont, at which all the (lift' of 
Dublin were expected to be present. 

M iss I.ambart’s extreme simplicity of 
dress had frequently Ijecn objected to by 
th<' dowager, who constantly asgued, that 
it was proper that every person should 
dress according to theif rank in life; and 

that by her ridiculous affectation of plain- 

* • • * 

ness, she exposed herself to the ihortiH^J- 
tion of being taken for one of the cattail/c. 

M iss l.ambart considered herself too 
young to Hear diamonds, but at the de¬ 
sire of the doivafjfer, she consented to put 
on the splctidid i.hain, which always tilled 
her mind with melancholy reflections on 
her deceased parents, and the stranger who, 
‘mm regard to them, had presented her 

with su magnificent a memorial of his 

■ • 

friendship. 

If anxiety respecting lady Stella Kgcr- 
ton had not depressed her spirits, .Miss 
Lambart would have enjoyed much plea¬ 
sure among her young friends, who ap¬ 
peared to have met with a*determination 
to be happy , every face was dimpled with 
H 3 
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smiles; joy sparkled in every eye; while 
the bride and bridegroom seemed to com¬ 
municate their happiness to the bosoms of 
their guests. 

The countess dowager of Vandeleur was 
always arn@ng*the first to depart from an 
entertainment, never choosing to have it 
thought that any amusement could suffi¬ 
ciently interest her.to render her forgetful 
of-tlie lapse of time. A fine day had been 
succeeded by a dark stormy night, a heavy 
shower of rain was falling, when the car¬ 
riage of the dowager countess of Vande¬ 
leur left Sackvillc-streef, where the un¬ 
wearied dancers were still '"fooling it circa it 
to gay measures." 

The rain soon extinguished the flam¬ 
beaux. anH all was dark, when suddenly 
the carriage stopped.—“ What is the mat¬ 
ter, ltichard ?” asked the countess, letting 
down the side glass; “ why do you stop? 
has any accident happened ?”• 

“ The douol a bit of an accident, or the 
likes of it," replied a strange voice; “only 
be after keeping your agreeable tongue 
quiet, my bouehil, and gist ask no ques- 
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tions, and then ybu will hear nothing but 
what is the trutT j sure.” • 

Terror paralyzed the dowager, rfnd pre¬ 
vented her frhm screaming : in the mean 
time, the door oji the other side the car¬ 
riage wa,s opened, and before Miss Lam- 
bart was aware of the intention, a gag was 
thrust into her moutii. and she was forci¬ 
bly lifted from her seat, try a rulliaii, who 
ran with her into ?tn adjoining lape, where 
another carrkTge stood open, jeady t< > "re¬ 
ceive her. into which the man who carried 
her sprang, the door was instantly closed, 
anil the carriage drove < if ut a furious rate. 

The wind and rain, which had five en¬ 
trance through the o'K’fi window of the 
carriage, revived the dowager countess to 
the certain perception that a tu:*n occupied 
Miss I, amharfs place by her side. — 
“ Where is she—why is she taketf hence 
---what has become of tbe voting lady 
were questions tearfully and rapidly asked. 

“ .Sure and I tould you not to be after 
asking questions, be asv now, I bid you, 
unless you wish to have a iaste of the bit 
of cold iron I hold in my band.” 

It was now the dowager discovered she 
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was not in her own carriage, by the feel 
of the lining; and she remembered that 
she had not seen the face of the footman, 
on whose arm she had leaned when she 
got into the carriage; a thousand dreadful 
apprehensions began to assail hqr, on ac¬ 
count of Miss Lfumbart, whose absence, 
and unknown fate, . would, she feared, be 
the death of the baroness Wandesford, 
who dotgd on her with more than the fond- 
ndS's of a parent for an only child. 

In darkness and silence the carriage pro¬ 
ceeded, till at last the terrified dowager 
was cheered by the light from lamps, which 
she found they were approaching; in a few 
moments' the carriage stopped, and her 
companion.bade her alight. 

“ Alight*!” repeated the countess; “where 
are you going to take me?” 

“ Not a step farther, jewel,” replied the 
man: “ do you not see,” pointing with his 
finger, “ yonder lamps ? they are twink¬ 
ling before Phoenix House; away wid 
you, machree; but have a care now of them 
pools of water* or you will be after dirty¬ 
ing your elegant white feet; and sure then 
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it is myself has seldom seen a nater pair 
of them.” 

The dowager heard little of tills com¬ 
pliment; lMn£nix House was indeed be¬ 
fore her, terror lent her speed, and rush¬ 
ing up the steps under tl^e pjllared por¬ 
tico, she used the ponderous knocker, 
in a nav that alarmed*the drowsy porter, 
who started bac^, terrified, believing it to 
Ik- her fetch, when* lie beheld the dowager, 
her lace pale, her feathers broken, her 
hair hanging in disorder, and her garments 
drenched with the rain. 

The dowager, exhausted, sank into his 
chair, groaned, and fainted. The whoh- 
lmusehold were presently assemblt d in the 
hall; and hv .the direction of tin* astonish¬ 
ed Mrs. liiandy, her lady was “curried to 
her chamber, and the family physician 
summoned, who declared her to 6e in a 
very dangerous state, for she continued in 
tits for many hours, unable to explain what 
had happened to herself, or what had be¬ 
come of Miss Iaunbart. 

At daybreak the dowager’s carriage re¬ 
turned home front Saekvillc-street; the 
coachman and footmen were wet to their 
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skins, from the heavy soaking rain in 
which they had*waited so many hours, 
and should, they declared, have still wait¬ 
ed, had they not been assured, by lord 
Neagle’s valet, that he had seen the dow¬ 
ager counjess, and’ Miss Lambart pass 
through the hall” three hours before, and 
get into a carriage,which, from the livery 
of the man who let down the steps, he 
supposed was one of their own servants. 

The nest evening, though extremely ill 
with a sore throat, and scarcely able to 
speak for hoarsenes-, the dow ager recounted 
the fearful and extraordinary adventure ot 
the past night; and sent to all the magi:; 
trates information of the terrific manner 
in which -Miss Lainbart had been forced 
away, wlmse valuable diamonds appeared 
to have been the inducement to this out¬ 
rage, and which would, in all probability, 
endanger her life. 

The alarm w'as instantly spread through 
the city, and seemed to interest all ranks; 
immense rewards were offered; and all the 
numerous friends of Miss l.ambart rode 
about the country', but without obtaining 
the least intelligence. 
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Colonel Tyrone, a youngofliccr, wliose 
high family, lively manners, an^ great 
poetic abilities, rendered him an agreeable 
acquaintance, and bad obtained for him 
invitations to all the dowager countess of 
Vandelonr s most select parties, and who 
had openly avowed himself a warm admi¬ 
rer of Miss I.ambnrt, though one of the 
most active in .making search after her, 
was bv many suspected of haxftig bfign 
the contriver and conductor of•her myste¬ 
rious disappearance; and some suspected 
that the \ oimg lady herself had not been 
taken by surprise? but that the affair had 
been court rod between her and .the colo¬ 
nel. whom she secretly approved ; and 
aware ot' the objections that ’would be 
raised against him by her guardians, on 
account ot his want ot fortune, she had re- 
solved to elope with, marry him privately, 
and remain in concealment till she was of 
age, w hen she could publicly avow her 
motives, and lay cl.uni to her estates, w ith¬ 
out dread of opposition or separation. 

This report was talked ovfcr at the break¬ 
fast-table of the young countess Vandeleur. 
where Mr. 1’crcy was sipping his coffee. 
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who observed, that “ Tyrone was a lucky 
fellow, if lie had really carried off the 
heiress.” 

“ That really of yours,” said the coun¬ 
tess, “ persuades me you do not attach 
much belief to the report.” 

“ You are perfectly right,” replied Per¬ 
cy; “ it gains little credit with me.” 

“ You believe her diamonds, and not 
the lady, have been the object; perhaps 
you are right in your opinion,” resumed 
the countess; “ for that fairy gift, that 
costly chain, that came from nobody knows 
where, and was hung round her neck by 
nobody knows whom, has been so much 
talked of, that the only wonder is, that she 
has not been murdered long ago, for the 
sake of the treasure, which, beautiful as it 
is, I should be afraid to wear.” 

“ No,” said Percy; “ 1 have no notion 
that Miss Percy is either robbed or mur¬ 
dered; but time will shew.” . 

The earl entering the room, the coun¬ 
tess asked, “ if any light had yet been 
thrown on the* mysterious disappearance of 
Miss Lambart?” 

“ None,” answered the earl; “ and I de- 
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sire that you wdl put off your intended 
concert; for while the fate of so nc»r a re¬ 
lation remains, in uncertainty, it will he 
extremely improper and disrespectful to 
pivc entertainments or johi in amuse¬ 
ments of‘anv sort.” 

“ M iss I.ambart is no relation of mine,” 
said the countess. 

“ All the world, knpws that, madam,” 
replied the ea^l; " but they also litiow die 
is nearly related to me.” 

“ And that you lament the connection 
is not nearer than that of cousin,” resumed 
the countess. “ There goes Tyrone, look¬ 
ing so woe-lK‘pone ! well, if lie lots carried 
off the heiress, he really is an excellent 
actor, to make his features so admirably 
express grief.” 

“ If I thought," exclaimed tly* earl, 
*' that Tyrone would ever be the husband 
of Miss l.amb»rt, l would cut bis throat ; 
but 1 am certain he never will.” 

*• You are certain 1 really that is a pretty 
strong assertion," said the countess, setting 
down her coffee-cup, “ for a person to 
make, who is ignorant of the thoughts and 
intentions of the young lady, and might 
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lead an interested person to suspect voti 
of--” - 

“ Of what ?” asked the carl, perceiving 
she made a sudden pause. 

“ Oh nothing,” returned the countess: 
“ my thoughts, while unspoken, are my 
own.” 

“ A woman’s thoughts arc seldom worth 
inquiring into,” said the earl, “ and 1 have 
nrit her'tiine nor inclination to inquire into 
yours ; I Mnerely came to say, that I will 
not put a public affront on my family, 
while they are mourning for one so de¬ 
servedly dear to them.”' 

“ And so tenderlv beloved by you,” ob¬ 
served the countess, as the earl left the 
room.—“'Order lord Conway’s nurse to 
bring him to my dressing-room,” continued 
she: “ I have not seen the brat these two 
days, and this disappearance of Miss L<ani- 
bart makes him a person of no small conse¬ 
quence: for if she is, as some persons be¬ 
lieve, murdered, his little lordship is the 
heir to her estates.” 

The unfeeling manner in which the 
countess spoke so shocked the footman, 
that he was near letting fall the superb 
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breakfast-set. which procured him a repri¬ 
mand from the countess, who dqplaml, 
she would raster half the world were 
missing ami dead, than one cup of that 
matchless china sliouh^be bi%ken. 

Jt was Impossible to cojicAil the absence 
of Miss Lambart from the baroness Wan- 
dcsfbrd, w ho bore the appalling and afflict 
ing intelligence with hef usual equanimity 
and piety. Raising her weeping* eyes Jo 
heaven, and clasping her ageef hands in 
the fervency of submissive devotion, die 
said, “ I commit the dear child to the care 
of an ovi r-ruling and gracious l*rovid< nee, 
in whom she has always put her trust; 
and I firmly believe she will not he for¬ 
saken, but will find supj>ort and protection 
in this fearful trial ; yes, I will'trust and 
confide in Him, who never abandon* them 
who faithfully pray to be protected. The 
projects of the wn ked will yet recoil upon 
themselves; yes! 1 feel an assurance that 
the lingers of my precious Ada will yet 
dost' toy aged eyes. ’ 

(>n sending for Janet, it was discovered 
that she- had absconded, and taken with 
her every article of wearing apparel belong- 
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ing to herself; but it never was suspected 
that she had any knowledge of, or share 
in, the abduction of Miss Lambart; for 
some of the servants made it evident that 
Janet had gcVie off with monsieur Lemum, 
who had onl/ a few days before mentioned 
the death of his father, and that the earl 
of Vandcleur had granted him permission 
to go over to France, to "settle his family 
affairs, and to take possession of a little 
property fliat had devolved to him. 

The baroness Wandesford was grieved 
to be obliged to communicate the distress¬ 
ing intelligence of her daughter’s impru¬ 
dence to the worthy Norah, whose heart, 
she knew, would be severely afflicted by 
the folly' of her daughter, whose known 
partiality* for Lemain, and her continual 
boast of the grand promises he had made 
her, satisfied all the household of the ba¬ 
roness that Janet had actually' gone ofi 
with monsieur I,emain. ‘But while her 
disappearance was thus satisfactorily ac¬ 
counted for, she having, it was certain* 
gone voluntarily, no conjecture could be 
made respecting the fate of Miss Lambart. 
of whom the general belief was, that she 
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had been murdered for the sake of her 
magnificent jevvefs. 

While the baroness Wandcsford piously 
set bounds to*her grief and alarm, and 
steadfastly put her trust in that Merci¬ 
ful Providence whiclt* watches over and 
| supports innocence and wirtue, In its most 
I afflictive trials, the dowager countess of 
, Vamlelcur increasetl her illness by imcon- 
trolled and violent* sorrow, and by impa- 
f tienec and dissatisfaction at the means 
taken for ascertaining the fate of Miss 
|‘ Iiambart; sometimes she doubted her 
having been forced away by robbers, be¬ 
cause she herself had on that night many 
| rich and valuable ornaments, 14 ft one of 
which had l>ecn removed from (jer person, 
though there had been time nn^ opportu¬ 
nity to plunder her. Hints had been 
thrown out in her presence respecting eo- 
. loml Tv rone, and Miss Lambart s secret 
attachment; but the dowager encouraged 
no belief that he was beloved by, or in 
any way concerned in her absence; and 
indeed, the intimate acquaintance of colo¬ 
nel Tyrone asserted, that his alarm and 
sorrow could not be counterfeit, for it had 
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brought on a fever, and was likely to bi 
attended with serious consequences, unless 
he coifld be prevailed upon to give up the 
fatiguing rides lie took round the cotin 
try, and remain quiet. 

A thousand repotts and conjectures agi¬ 
tated the friends -of Miss I .am hart, but no 
certainty, not even the slightest intelli¬ 
gence, could be obtained to encourage a 
hope tl\at she lived, tor to confirm the 
drc'adful ay prehension of her death. 

The imprudent silly Janet had, agree¬ 
ably with a concerted scheme, eloped with 
Lemain, who had promised and sworn to 
marry her as soon as they arrived in France : 
relying bn his word, the weak-headed girl, 
with many tears, and sincere regret at 
leaving her dear young lady, collected her 
wardrobe, to the minutest article ; though 
while 'packing them up she looked upon 
her dresses with no small contempt, be¬ 
lieving they would soon be exchanged for 
silks and satins, as monsieur Lemain as¬ 
sured her, when she placed, her little pro¬ 
perty and her person under his care. 

Lemain conducted Janet on board a 
little dirty schooner, bound for Havre de 
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..race, where the closeness of the very di- 
uinulive cabin, afid a variety of offensive 
meils, soon made Iter so sick, that he? love 
icg.m to cool ; iuul she would gladly have 
(■signed the captivating Mr. Lcmain, and 
til the finery he had promised to adorn 
hi- with, to bo set on sli<yv,*and allowed 
o breathe the fresh air; but to let her (le¬ 
ant did not agree with the wily French- 
nan's plan ; his Tong; aUendanoe on men 
>f fa-diion had initiated him into their viue.s 
nd propensity s; and though Juliet's per- 
oii had nothing particulaiiv striking about 
t, set >he had a fresh complexion, a smart 
it tie figure, and tTie trifling a^remens- of 
;ood nature, and a liv civ disposition? « Inch, 
lined with hi hiauh ilti dinbU , were sufli- 
ieiitly gratiiying to his taste to induce 
am not to marry her, but to carry her 
with him to Frame, and to make l*r his 
fu n <imn\ for as long a ]H ri<xl as should 
v pleasing and convenient to himself 
Monsieur la-main was soon in no coil- 
it ion to console or assist Janet; his deb¬ 
ate nostrils, accustomed to attar gul and 
sprit de lavandc, were oilended by the 
ink vulgar smell of tobacco, salt fish, and 
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spirits; he began to experience an ener¬ 
vating nausea at his stomach, that, in spite 
of his gallantry, compelled him to wrap 
himself in his great-coat, and stretch him¬ 
self upon the deck; while the captain 
poured a larjre glass of real Cogniae down 
the throat of "the powerless Janet, by way 
of restorative, and with the assistance of 
his mate, stowed her into a hole in the side 
of the cabin, where she soon fell asleep, 
though the mattress on which she lay was 
not remarkable for softness dr cleanliness. 

When Miss Lambart was so suddenly 
hurried from the side of the dowager coun¬ 
tess of Vandeleur, terror and surprise de¬ 
prived -her for some time of recollection: 
her swoon had been long and deathlike, 
and when returning sense unclosed her 
eyes, she believed herself in a frightful 
dream, for she found herself in a smoky 
dirty hut, with two ruffian-looking men, 
who were endeavouring to force some spi¬ 
rituous liquor into her mouth. 

“ Faith then, Larry,” said one of the 
men, “ it was myself that was thinking 
the swate cratur had hopped the twig, and 
dane gone dead between our hands, and 
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that we both of its should be after being 
raised up to a sitiwation i*ext the sky, wid 
a hempen era vat, tied in a genteel knot 
under the left (Tar." 

“ Sure and nui may coin^to be hanged 
yourself, for you have’gist ^lie look of the 
gallows in your faee, Kbrv,” replied the 
other; •* but, wid your lave, you shall 
have all the honour to yourself, for I have 
no wish then to be raiSed so hij»h in the 
world." 

“ Sure aiid every one must have his 
late," said Kory, “be it what it will. Kut 
see now, that dr<g> of whiskey, that did 
but gi't toueh her cheiry lips, has brought 
the darling to life' < >ch sure lfmv, and 
whhkev for ever' it is altogrtlser letter 
for all sorts of complaints than- doctors 
stuff, Kid luck to tin it pills and draughts’" 
Convinced she was really awake,* Miss 
Lamhart gazed on the faces of the men 
with terror, and exclaimed—“Good Hea¬ 
ven protect me 1 Where am ] ?" 

“ Och thin, safe enough, my jewel," re¬ 
plied Kory, “so then be aay—lx* alter 
making yourself comfortable, and take a 
von. iv. i 
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drop of mountain dew, "to warm the heart 
of you this cold night.” 

Miss Lambart put aside the offered li¬ 
quor with disgust, and casting a look of 
alarm round the hut, asked—“ Wherefore 
am I broiijglVt hither? if it is to plunder 
me, take at once, I beseech you, whatever 
you consider valuable, and suffer me to 
depart; my friends, I am certain, are anxi¬ 
ously seeking me.” 

“ Sure, and it’s gist nothing but the 
truth that yourself is spaking, honey,” said 
Rory; “ and Larry and myself sure arc 
gist waiting to take you to your friends. r 

“ Let us be gone then instantly,” resum¬ 
ed Miss Lambart; “ only restore me to 
my friends, and I solemnly promise never 
to inquire after you, or endeavour to re¬ 
gain what you shall take from me.” 

“ Faith then,” said Rory, “ and you 
spake gist like the noble raal born lady 
that you are; but Larry and I, honey,are 
no robbers: to be sure, Larry has not the 
elegant look in his face that I have; but 
for all that, Jie is not a thief or a robber; 
no, jewel, we shall not take the valewa- 
tion of a pin from you; what your gine* 
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rosity may give , 1 ft for our genteel beha¬ 
viour, we shall be after doing you the plea¬ 
sure to accept, to buy a drop of whiskey, 
to keep our insides from catching the chin- 
cough this stormy weather-.^nd as in duty 
bound, we will drink long* life to your 
beautiful liberality; but &s to telling why 
you were brought here, och, sure then 
that is altogether a big secret, and we are 
too much gentlemen, knd know-manners 
and good behaviour better tlttm to tell 
secrets.” 

“ Well," said Miss I^unbart, placing a 
guinea in bis hand, ” take that; 1 util ask 
no questions; only let me instant 1 y be gone." 

“ Sure and that is much asier said than 
done, darling,” replied Itorv; “ tar the tide 
is full in, and we must gist wait i»r a boat." 

“ A boat!” repeated Miss l,ambart, a'! 
her terrors renewing—“ Oh, mcreififl Pro¬ 
vidence! look on me, and defend me!” 

“ Sure now you need not be turning so 
white in the face, and wringing your hands; 
is it not myself that says it? the duoui a 
bit of harm shall happen to % hair of your 
head; and is it not Larry that is looking 
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out for the boat ? and by the holy cross of 
saint Patrick, it is him and me that will 
take you to your friends; so gist now do 
not be after making such moan, but take 
a mouthful ofi this cordial to comfort you. 
Sure then ana,it is'myself that knows it 
well; there is nothing in the wide world 
like whiskey to lift,up the spirits.” 

Miss Lambart declined the cordial so 
strongly •recommended.' 

“ Faith .then, and it is far too good to 
be wasted,” said Rory, draining the last 
drop into his mouth; “ sure and it is as 
mild as moder’s milk." , 

“ Come, be after making haste,” fttid the 
rough voice of Larry, popping his fright¬ 
ful face ii> at the door of the hut; “ stir 
your stumps; the boat is coming; I hear 
the splash of the oars.” 

“ You are going to take me to Dublin ?” 
asked Miss Lambart, anxiously and fear¬ 
fully. 

“ And where else then?"'said Rory, ta¬ 
king a boat-cloak from a peg. “ Let roe 
wrap you up .in this; it is gist as warpi as 
a blanket, and will keep out rain and wind, 
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and them thin garments of yours will sqpn 
be soake<l through.” 

“ Shall 1 be long then before I reach 
home?*’ inquired Miss Lambart. “ I hope 
not, for I am fatigued, and\vant rest.” 

“ OchHhen, and you wilhbe like t nough 
to rathe your long home,” observed llory, 
“ if you are after gcttifig cold in all your 
limbs " 

Finding be evaded all her questions. 
Miss Lumburt mentally recomnflendcd her¬ 
self to the protection of Heaven, and suf¬ 
fered Kory to wmp the boat-cloak about 
!)• r, though it sfnelt most offensively of 
onions and tobacco. 

The night was so dark, and the rain fell 
so thick and heat y. she could scarcely dis¬ 
cern t lie boat into which she was lifted ; 
but by their different voices, she perceived 
she had now four companions. The men 
talked together in an under tone, and Miss 
I^ambart, though she listened witfi almost 
breathless attention, eould make nothing 
of their convcrsgtirtn, till the rough voice 
of Larry asked—** Where does the schooner 
lie 2 ’ 
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" Close under HaggeHy’s Cliff,” replied 
one of,the newcomers. .. 

“ Come then, be after pushing along, 
boys,” said Rory; “ Haggerty’s Cliff is 
gist two mile^'a-liead.” 

“ I am betrayed,”“shrieked Ada ; “ you 
told me you were’ taking me to Dublin, to 
my friends.” 

“ Sure then and it was gist the raal truth 
I told yofi; I am taking you to your friends.” 

“ False h- most false!” exclaimed Ada, 
trying to stand up. 

“ Sit still and be asy then, I bid you,” 
said Larry, “ or you will be after upset¬ 
ting the boat, and sending every moder’s 
son of us bead foremost to the duoul.” 

“ If you mean me fair, why are you ta¬ 
king me to Haggerty’s Cliff?” asked Miss 
Lambart—“ perhaps to murder me? I 
have heard a tale of horror respecting that 
savage place. Oil, Heaven have mercy 
on me! and if I am to die—-” 

“ Nobody knows their hour,” replied 
Rory. “ Death, bad manners to him, 
comes gist when he plases, and asks no lave; 
but you may live a thousand and ten years 
sure, for us; we are none of us murderers,” 
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Though assuacd that her life was not in 
danger. Miss I^amburt’s*mind was # fulfof 
terror, which was not lessened by one of 
the new comers saying—“ Dick Haggerty 
was the most noted smugger that we ever, 
had in these parts; and he. hat] all sorts of 
stores brought from foreign parts, in the 
caves under the cliffs and among other 
pretty articles, a young girl, that left her 
home and her parents, for love of him, 
though, by afl account, he was as ugly as 
the duoul, and us grim looking; but be 
this as it may, sure, Ailern the cratur loved 
him, and was faithful and true to him, 
and behaved herself fur latter than many 
wives do.” 

“ Sure and that is true altogether ;"for 
here is Dick Mulligan, be knows what it 
is to have a wife———” 

“ Faith then, the least that is said aljout 
that the better ; and it is myself now that 
will be oblagcd to you to say nothing eon- 
saming Mrs Mulligan, Rorv, but let her 
and her temper, which is none of the 
swatest, alone." 

“ Let Duke Ryan finish bis story," said 
Larry. 
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“ Well then, Aileen ahd Haggerty lived 
like a loving couple for some time,” re¬ 
sumed Duke Ryan ; “ and Aileen never 
repented leaving her parents, till he took 
a fancy to another girl, and then poor 
Aileen bei^g in his'way, he stabbed her 
to the heart, and threw her body into the 
sea, with the hope that nobody would take 
the trouble to ask after her. But sure then, 
he was not to get rid of her so asy; for faith, 
her .body was picked up gist by the Pigeon 
House, and the knife he did the bloody 
job wid sticking in her breast, wid the 
name of Richard Haggerty cut in the han¬ 
dle; and ,faith, he was taken and hanged 
for that mflurder, though that was not his 
first, as folks say, by many.” 

“ Sure and they say the ghosts of Aileen 
and Haggerty are often seen on the cliff, 
and at the mouth of the cave," said Dick 
Mulligan; “ not that 1 believe in such 
things.” 

“ Well then, and it is myself that does,” 
said Duke Ryan; “ for I well remember, 
at Hollantide last year, I was rowing down 
about one in the morning, wid nobody in 
the boat but old Dan Sullivan sure, and 
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he was half drunk, when just as ye got 
opposite to the cave, and what should 1 
see-” 

“ Faith and I see," intert-upted Larry, 
“ that you will lx' afte*r running the boat 
into the very mouth of the duoul’s den, 
if you do not mind and take your stroke's 
steadier." 

“ Botheration, sure and you art; a great 
captain, 1 suppose," said Duke Ryan. . 

“ Niver you bfc alter minding what 1 
am,” replied I^arrv ; “ keep a sharp look¬ 
out for the schooner, and make for her, 
and to the duoul with your loyg yarns 
about ghosts.” 

“ l’lase then to gise me lave tf> ask, nfts- 
ter I>arry, who made you commander of 
the boat ?" asked Duke Ryan. “ Bad 
manners to you, I knew how to row and 
>teer a boat, before you, or your low-lived 
beggarly family-” 

“ Family !” interrupted Larry, “ is it 
amily you mane ? sure then, if you spake 
ibout ray family, you muA know that I 
»me from a bold, fear-nothing race, that 
would be after cracking the thick scull of 
I S 
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any spalpeen, sufch as yqurself, as would 
be easting dirt upon their gentility; but 
there, be asy gist now, honey; it is myself 
that will not^forget to remember what 
you have said’ against my family, great 
luck to them, now they are dead and un¬ 
der ground; sure then, and was not it my 
grandfader’s great grandfader as had his 
fine big castle burnt to the ground, when 
he was fighting wid ——— ” 

“ There now, mind your eye,” said Dick 
Mulligan, “or, by the piper of Linster, 
you will run against thd schooner: faith, 
Larry, then you ought to have more wit 
in your big head, than to be after trying 
to pick up’ a quarrel in a boat, not much 
bigger than an oyster-shell, and frightening 
the fatpale, that sits there as mute as a fish, 
out of her twenty-seven senses; wait till 
you get on shore, 1 bid you, and then try 
which comes of the genteelist family.” 

“ I shall be after quarrelling where I 
plase sure,” replied Duke Ryan. 

A convulsiVe sob from Miss Lambart 
reached the ear of Rory, who exclaimed— 
“ Sure then the young cratur is not going 
to die here in the boat wid us ? Ocb- hone, 
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if I thought any harm was to hn)gMM 
from this night’s work, I should wish my 
share of the reward at the duoul ; sure 
now she will not be after trying.'' 

“ Dying, no fear of tha(%” said Larry, 
rudely dragging the cloukYrofh her head ; 
“ sure then she is smodered for want of a 
bit of air—she is only gist timbersome ; it 
is hard work to kill women, foe they are 
like cats—they have nine livcg: but"here 
we are, close alongside the 'schooner.— 
Alioy there, the merry Cirumpus !" 

“ Oni, oui, by re 1 l»e come, ail life and 
merry," said a middle-aged, dirty, ill-look¬ 
ing Frenchman, who appeared,at the side 
of the vessel, carrying a lanteryi, and look¬ 
ing into the boat; “ vat the liable, have 
you no bring do feinme, de ladi ? ’ 

“ Put on your barnacles, mot in seer 
Frog,” said llory, “ and you will Ik- after 
seeing, if your long nose is not in your 
way.’ 

** Monsieur Frog! vat you mean by dat 
name ?” 

u Och, botheration,” replied llory, “ ne¬ 
ver mind about a name ; sure then, if you 
have lost your name, it was no great 
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shakes, and you ipay soon get another as 
good.” * 

“ Oui, oui,” said the Frenchman, not 
understanding Rory’s wit; “ but have you 
no bring de deVnoisclle ?” 

“ The what?” asked Larry. 

• “ De vat! de ladi t ; vat you tink I con¬ 
cern for but de ladi ?” 

“ She is, here, safe'tenough,” replied Ro¬ 
ry ; *• here, Joear a hand, moufiseer—she is 
not half so heavy as a brandy keg.” 

The Frenchman held out his arms to 

receive Miss Lambart, who shrieked in a 

voice of agony—“ Throw me into the sea, 

let me share the fate of the unfortunate 
« 

Aile.cn, ratljer than be put on board that 
vessel.” 

“ On de honour of un gentilhomme,” 
said the Frenchman, bowing, as he set her 
down on the deck, “ de Grampe have de 
accommodate vcr good, ver fine ; and I 
am certain, ver sure, ven you see de cabin, 
you vill make no vord, no objection.” 

Incapable of .resistance. Miss Lambart 
was borne to the cabin, where the French¬ 
man unlocked the door of a closet-looking 
place, and drawing aside a dingy faded 
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green curtain, she was lajd on a bed.- 
mademoisellc vill take de trouble, tie pain 
to pull dis,” said the Frenchman, directing 
her hand to a rope, “ mysojf vill have de 
honour, de pleasure,* to take votre com¬ 
mand.” 

The men then retired, and the motion 
of the vessel, with the noise of hauling up 
the anchor, brought flliss I.atnbart sufli- 
cientlv to herself, to understand tha^Ko- 
rv, at the hut, I sad deceived her; she was 
certain the vessel was under weigh, anti 
that she was ubojit to be borne from Ire 
land, whither, or for what purpose, she 
could not conjecture. Sometimes she 
thought of the insane 1anthe „ but if, she 
still pursued her revenge on Iwr seducer, 
she must know that she was not his wife, 
and had no share in his abandonment of 
her; no, it could not he the Italian who 
had forced her from her friends and her 
country ; nor, as she wept with bitter an¬ 
guish for her home, the loved and respect¬ 
ed baroness of Wnndcslbgd, and all the 
dear and valued friends from whom she 
was so cruelly and my steriously separated, 
could she at all imagine who was her secret 
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enway, or what pffence she could have 
given to any one, to provoke such terrible 
revenge ; but in the midst of her appre¬ 
hensions and sorrow, Ada did not forget 

that she could not be hidden from the 
» • 

watchful eye of Providence, wherever she 
was hurried. Putting up a fervent prayer 
for protection, fortitude, and resignation, 
her wearied and tearful eyelids were 
weighed dpwn by sleep, which lasted, 
in spite of the hardness of the bed, the 
violent motion of the vessel, and the im¬ 
pure atmosphere, till the fyint beams of the 
sun peered through the narrow window 
of the cabin. 
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— - — „— *' I>c.i1 h I»^ bu»v lu rr , 

T.'-U then r* the i :ul ^ ^.r< to lie 

Jsih-m .ml i 1 the <Ufk ct*l i 

(iravr." 


n.« n ro>e truth va to »l.\ the wii t { ire^rti — 
l rr tnbh* I th»‘ !< o^i. iOrt st«‘<nS h»‘.j tht’ t<f 40 ' , 

Tbnt •■-.in: irAJ.» n aVff.SwiM •>•<1 i IrraiHul wlf, 

t.‘ unti<ij»iitf th* w ijr-irt . 

A ml the *fi» u»k.i: the " ih »• 4 Mil, 

Anti she tmi »i with f■ • • thr whirling wfttc. 

I.ike o?m- vihit sunggte* mm hi* rtti-wy, * 

Ami ill ?v< 1 tu tiran^ir him iu'forr he *h«^. 

Aim that utir universal »lift. «i th'-rr fush^J 

l^xmer lh«n v < iou<i .4 « *ti, itk* « cr.o» 

Of echoing u» 4 ! 4?! w|« hijfiiM, 

h»M. the »il<J win:, th r».mutMrievt ilat’s 
Ol bitterns , hut .it iflUrvah there ^o*h' 4 « 

Ad oiui>4.»K’«j with a coi*u.**ve 

A *•'■>::U;> ihric■*, the Inihumi*; cry 

Of » ittt *U<h>k •Aimruer »»> h;» * f «. 4 »jr fitl'iv 

The dowager countess of Vnndcleur re- 
coHected with poignant regret having per¬ 
suaded Miss I*arnbart, agfinst her own in¬ 
clination, to go to lady Neagle's ball. 
—** Had she been suffered to remain at 
home as she wished, all had been well," 
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thocrgn| the dowager; and the idea that 
she had aided the Villainous design to carry 
her off, increased her illness, which became 
every day more? serious and alarming; her 
nerves were dreadfully affected; she ob¬ 
tained no sleep, though opiates were ad¬ 
ministered ; and at Jast, having resorted 
to every means his skill suggested, her 
physician pronounced his opinion, that if a 
favourable change did not take place, so as 
to afford her a few hours of salutary sleep, 
she could not live through the week. 

The aged baroness Wandesford, afflicted 
as she was on Miss Lambart’s account, had 
forgotten her own infirmities, and left the 
comforts of her own home to attend beside 
the sick-bed of the dowager. Having 
heard the physician’s opinion, the-baroness 
considered it her duty, as a Christian, as 
well as that of a relation and friend, to 
acquaint the dowager with the perilous 
uncertainty of her life, to entreat her to 
make her peace with Heaven, to divest 
her mind of all animosity, to be reconciled 
to her son, and to settle her worldly affairs, 
if that yet remained to be done. 

With a strong effort, the dowager raised 
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herself from hcr^Hluftv, and in a voice that 
betrayed very little of the languor 
ness, said—“ The only thing that weighs 
heavy on my mind, is having urged Ada. 
against Iter will, to aceompdhy me to lady 
Xeagle’s ball; could l*er fate'bf ascertain¬ 
ed, 1 sliould feel at ease and tranquil. 
With respect to my son, 1 forgive his hav¬ 
ing brought disgrace upon me and himself, 
because I am persuaded he livrti in jkt- 
petual punishment; but I cannot consent 
to see him. I frost his latter days will 
never be embittered by the ingratitude of 
his children. 1 repeat, he has mv pardon, 
but I will not see him. My .temporal 
affairs were settled soon after i! became a 
willow : my intentions still remain -the 
same; there is nothing I wish to add or 
expunge from my will. My physician 
considers mein a dangerous state ; proba¬ 
bly mv life may Ik* near its close, for no 
one can ascertain how long or how short 
may Ik the term of their existence ; but as 
far as I am able to judge from my own 
feelings, I am by no mean*worse, indeed 
1 think 1 am better than I was yesterday ; 
l certainly breathe with less difficulty; and 
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if I could only obtain intelligence of Miss 
TiSir4?art, my illness would, I am con¬ 
vinced, leave me.” 

While the dowager spoke in this way, 
the baroness rt:ad, in hepdim eye and sunk 
cheek, the sa'd-conviction that her life was 
nearer its final close than she was inclined 
to believe; and she-again, and with greater 
earnestness, urged upon her the divine pre¬ 
cept—“ Forgive, if you expect and hope 
to be forgiven.”—“ Reflect,” said the ba¬ 
roness, “ how gratifying it will be, and 
how truly consoling, to be supported by 
your son in your last moments, to give 
him your blessing in person, and have him 
offer up ' his prayers with yours to the 
throne of mercy.” 

“ I have spoken on this very subject 
with my confessor,” replied the dowager, 
“ and lie agrees with me, that an interview 
is altogether unnecessary, and might, by 
discomposing my mind, do much more 
harm than good to my spiritual welfare. 
No, I bequeath him my forgiveness, but I 
will see him no more.” 

The baroness Wandesford was of the 
Protestant church, and when the priest 
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and the physician .ptyd their -visit, she left 
the room, to reflect* witl\ sincere coipmrif. 
on the obdurate nature of the dowager, 
and to pray that her heart might soften 
and relent toward# her son. 

Early the following* morying, the dow¬ 
ager's woman, Mrs. IMaftdy, came to the 
chamber of the baroness, who remained at 
phoenix Mouse, t® inform her that a con¬ 
siderable change for the worse bad taken 
place in the Appearance of tin; dowitger, 
and that she was certainly dying. The 
baroness, greatly alarmed and affected, 
hastened, as quickly other trembling limbs 
would let her, to the sick chainltcr. It 
was evident the dowager was .expiring; 
she endeaysburi d to stretch ou^ her hiyid, 
to place it in that of her wcepiyg friend, 
hut death had already seized upon her; 
she seemed desirous to speak, but hfrr voice 
was thick and inarticulate ; her eyes rested 
a moment on the face of her venerable re¬ 
lation—a gurgling sigh issued from her 
lips—her eyes suddenly closed—and the 
nobly-descended, high-born, haughty, 
fashionable dowager countess of Vandelcur, 
was gone for ever. 
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The unexpected death of his mother 
Cert^nly did, for, a few days, affect the earl 
her son, unfeeling and selfish as he was, for 
he remembered how proud she had been" of 
his eminently*.fine person and superior at¬ 
tainments, which placed him so far above 
his youthful companions; he recollected 
with what .doting.fondness she had in¬ 
dulged all his boyish* fancies, and how 
libel-ally,. as he grfew into manhood, 
supplied, qut of her private purse, his ex¬ 
travagances, which but for her would fre¬ 
quently have embroiled him with his la¬ 
ther. But the earl of Yaivrfeleur’s philo¬ 
sophy taught him the folly of indulging 
grief, and, to scoff at repentance, though 
conscience, would now and t{$en accuse 
him, and .obtrude the disagreeable reflec¬ 
tion, that his conduct had greatly assisted 
to snap the springs that supported the 
proud heart of his mother: but matters of 
consequence to him, on which he believed 
the future happiness of his life depended, 
divided and softened his concern for her 
decease; and when he found that by her 
will the dowager had not bequeathed him 
any part of her possessions, not even a 
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casket of costly medals and gems, whicli, 
from their antiquity, even.more than tjieii 
richness, were extremely valuable in his 
eyes, but that»tlie whole of her private 
property was left to Miss ^ambart, and, 
in case of her death Airing her minority, 
to a very distant female relation of the 
family, he dismissed every appearance of 
grief, and greatly shocked the baroness 
Wandesford by declaring, that the blessing 
and forgiveness of his mother # were to¬ 
gether matters of perfect indifference to 
him, whom her folly and obstinate pride 
had injured beyond all reparation, and in 
a way that he should feel as long as he had 
existence. 

The cotjptess of Vandeleur neither felt, 
nor pretended to feel, the least concern for 
the undiscovered fate of Miss Lambart, or 
the death of the dowager, her husband’s 
mother, whose loss was greatly deplored 
in all the newspapers, which joined in re¬ 
presenting her as a woman of unblemished 
virtue and reputation, distinguished as 
much for humanity and generosity as she 
was for her wit, her beauty, elegance, and 
fascinating affability, which rendered her 
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the idol of those who bad the honour of 
"hemjjcquaintance, and would cause her to 
be long remembered and regretted by the 
elite of the kingdom. < 

The countess read this eulogium with 
envy and indignation; she had always 
hated her' mother-in-law, and was dis¬ 
pleased that praise should follow to the 
grave a person who had, wlicn living, rob¬ 
bed her qf the palm of fashion, and prof 
surfled to^look upon her alliance with as 
much contempt as if she had actually 
sprung from the canaille. The putting 
on mourning for a person she detested, was 
a great annoyance ; and she was impatient 
for the time when she should throw aside 
her sable robes, and when th e^e arl would 
be pleased to take off the interdict against 
her receiving company, and going to pub¬ 
lic amusements; for she continually pro¬ 
tested the dull life she led was so ennuy- 
ante, that she was more than half dead. 
It was true, Mr. Percy was allowed the 
entrdc, and was still her ardent admirer; 
but to be admired by only one, was insuf¬ 
ficient to gratify the inordinate vanity of 
lady Vandeleur; she panted for universal 
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homage; she was,heartily tired of confine¬ 
ment, and wished to ^iear her beauty ex¬ 
tolled by other lips as well as Cyril Pefcy’s; 
and could she Jiave induced the earl to 
take a tour for a month or Uvo, it would 
have given her infinite,gratification, even 
though she must have relinquished, for a 
time, the witty, elegant, and agreeable 
flatteries of Mr. Percy, who was still very 
fl^from possessing the influence over her 
fuacle and capricious mind that he s«p- 
posed. To subjugate the lords of the 
creation, to rule over their hearts, to be 
loved to desperation, afforded pleasure and 
triumph to the countess; but of reciprocal 
affection her selfish heart was not'capable. 
She had, it was true, passions, but they 
were of the worst kind, unmingled with 
tenderness, humanity, or charity ; she was 
chaste, but it was a solitary virtue, and 
was not the result of purity of mind, or 
honourable principle, but of coldness of 
heart, pride, and ambition, that perpetually 
suggested how gratifying her debasement 
would be to her husband, and how much 
he would exult in the pow'er to divorce 
her, to divest her of rank, and cast her 
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upon the world, scornqd and degraded. 
T4js thought was so impressed op the 
memory of the countess, that she stood 
guarded, secure, and free from actual guilt, 
even in the ipidst of licentious profligates 
and artful seducers, despising the world’s 
opinion, while affording it ample scope for 
censufe and scandal, by the excessive levity 
of her behaviour, her style of dress, and 
utter disregard of propriety. # | 

The countess wished for. an excursion; 
blit on her hinting to the earl that it would 
be extremely pleasant at that dismal period 
to visit his estates in the north of Ireland, 
or to cross over to England, and remain a 
month or two at Bengworth Hall, a place 
she had ' heard described as ^particularly 
beautiful,' and was very desirous to see, 
she was* answered with a refusal to 
quit Dublin, and a peremptory command 
to close her gates against company, as he 
did not wish the world to believe him so 
destitute of feeling, as to court amusement 
at a time when his family were visited 
with such calamities. 

“ I have heard you wish your mother 
dead a hundred times,” said the countess. 
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“ Perhaps su, relied the earl; “ yet 
that is no reason why I should not pay a 
proper respect to her memory. But there 
are other causes?’ 

“ True,” resumed the courttess; “ I had 

forgot the # mystery o£-L suppose you 

consider Miss Lambart as * —. ■ ” 

“ No matter what I consider,” inter¬ 
rupted the earl; "but observe, madam, 
for six weeks to come, ‘there shall be jio 
entertainments’given in my house.” 

" Mercy upon me, six weeks!” exclaim¬ 
ed the countess, “ what will become of me ? 
Six weeks is an eternity: by that time, 
excess of tristesse will have made mg down¬ 
right stupid and ugly.” 

“ What!” replied the earl, “ has Percy 
no longer power * to beguile time of its te¬ 
diousness V Has his delightful flattery 
ceased to charm ?” 

" By no means: Percy is a very clever 
entertaining companion; but always Percy, 
and no one el«e, is infinitely too much of a 
good thing.” 

The earl fixed his searching eyes on her 
face; but there was no appearance of de. 

VOL. IV. K 
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ceit; her countenance wire the sel&same 
serifchnent of indifference uttered by her 
lips ; and he began to fear, that not even 
Percy, though gifted .with extraordinary 
powers of persuasion, would gain ascen¬ 
dancy in Jiei* heart, or obtain, dominion 
over her, who considered herself" an earth- 
treading star whose transcendant beau¬ 
ty all mankind should.pay homage. 

The earl’s own mind was at that time 
full as w^ary as his lady’s, though he was 
careful not to confess it; for he was averse 
to rendering himself odious to the nume¬ 
rous friends of his mother, by shewing 
open disrespect to her memory; his lord- 
ship considered it necessary to seem sor¬ 
rowful, though he had not “ that within 
that paiseth shew for he was now abso¬ 
lutely and for ever free from aH parental 
admonition, and the surveillance that his 
arrogant spirit despised ; and had not his 
mind*been really anxious respecting his 
cousin, Miss Lambart, he would have re¬ 
joiced, rather than lamented, that he had 
no longer patents fo offer unasked and un¬ 
welcome advice, and condemn and disap- 
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prove the line of 'conduct he was bent on 
pursuing. 

To Mr. Percy, a notorious gamester, a 
man known to be without religion, ho¬ 
nour, or principle, t(je earl of Vandeleur 
had never expressed thg lfeasfc displeasure 
on account of his particular intimacy with 
the countess; but, oft the contrary, had 
encouraged his visits* and even afforded 
bun opportunities of pursuing*his licen¬ 
tious intentions, by leaving them toge¬ 
ther, though nol without spies, watchful 
and on the alert, to give him an account of 
their actions. But Percy, while he retained 
the opinion that the countess was to be 
won, began to grow tired of a pursuit that 
gave him so much more trouble than he 
expected; and though not cut “by all his 
acquaintance, it was obvious that .the ge¬ 
neral opinion was against him. At the 
gaming-table he had latterly been unsuc¬ 
cessful ; and his finances were at so low an 
ebb, and his creditors so troublesome, that 
he almost repented not having closed with 
old Kinsale’s proposal, ancf gone abroad. 
His separation from his wife gave him no 
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concern; he had married 1 her because his 
circumstances wefe desperate, and her for¬ 
tune was particularly necessary and de¬ 
sirable—now he seldom thought of her; 
and when he did, )t was with extreme 
rancour, beeaufee he could not bend her to 
his purposes, and bring her to approve and 
assist his nefarious design to plunder her 
sister. With constypimate hypocrisy. Per* 
cy wore on his face smiles of good-humour; 
he was the"*soul and spirit of gaiety, and 
the most flattering and ardent of lovers to 
the countess of Vandeleur; but in the 
midst of this apparent sunshine, his mind 
was a hurricane, where troubled and evil 
thoughts Swept raging onwards, prompt- 
ing’to deeds fearful and desperate: among 
many other schemes agitated in his rest¬ 
less brain, the idea of a voyage to India 
was paramount ; but he wanted the means 
to fit himself out, and he also wanted the 
grand recommendation of introductory 
letters; for the want of the latter, feasible 
excuses might be invented, but without 
money nothing could be effected. The 
earl of Vandeleur, he knew, had several 
thousand pounds lying idle fit his banker’s. 
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and he was desirous that this money should 
pass into his hands, and enable him to 
seek his fortune among the nabobs of India. 
Since the night of his loss, Jord Vandeleur 
had declined going* to the club-house, 
which life believed to be a Seif of sharpers; 
yet he now and then declared he was re¬ 
solved to win back ’his money. Percy 

f lew that advice'on any occasion was of- 
nsive to the earl—that openly to encou¬ 
rage him to make the trial would be im- 
'politic, and more likely to hinder than 
advance his project; to appear to dissuade 
him from the risk, was, he cunningly per¬ 
ceived, the only way to urge him to the 
attempt; and so certain was Percy of the 
result, that his fancy anticipated the ho¬ 
nours he should obtain, and the high sta¬ 
tion to which he should be appointed, when 
he was enabled to take a voyage to the 
wealthy shores of Indostan, and become 
known to the native princes of the land. 
But Percy was condemned to prove the 
folly of indulging in these day-dreams, 
and to find that he had yet to wait, in 
anxious suspense, for the accomplishment 
of His wishes; the earl no longer spoke of 
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his gambling loss—he became gloomy and 
thoughtful; and every day when the let¬ 
ters were brought from the post-house, 
and placed f&fojre him, he betrayed an im¬ 
patience and disappointment, that excited 
the curiosity oV the countess, who won¬ 
dered who the correspondent could be, 
whose remiwness produced such obvious 
agitation and discomposure. 

One morning, the earl having taken up 
a newspaper, had scarcely cast his eyes 
upon it, wbcn'he uttered a cry of horror; 
and letting the paper fall from his hand, 
exclaimed—“ All then is over—gone, gone 
for ever! lpst—perished !” 

“ Who ‘is gone?—who has perished ?” 
asked the countess, gazing with astonish¬ 
ment on his pale countenance and trem¬ 
bling frame. 

The earl made no reply; but his meteor 
eyes glared wildly on her, as she repeated 
—“ Who lias perished ? He is gone 
mad,” said the countess, fearfully ringing 
the bell. “ Do pray speak to him, Per¬ 
cy,” continued she; “I really am afraid of 
him.” 

“ Afraid!” repeated the earl. “ Well 
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may you be'afn^d, who have occasioned 
all this horror.” 

“ Me! Of what do you accuse me ?” 

“ Of making me the most-miserable of 
men,” said the earl. “< accuse you of 

-But ask me no questions. l am not 

mad; I wisli I was, that I might lose the 
terrible remembrance.” ^ 

A footman entering the room, he bade 
him bring his hat, and without entering 
into any explanation, left the house. 

Percy, at the request of the countess, 
examined every column of the newspaper, 
but without discovering any thing that 
could occasion the frenzied Iook#nd strange 
exclamations of the earl. 

“ The man is most assuredly insane— 
absolutely he has taken leave of his senses,” 
said the countess; “ indeed, for the last week 
I have noticed an alteration in his counte¬ 
nance, a huskiness in his voice,pnd rest¬ 
lessness in his manner, that I have greatly 
wondered at; for knowing his nature so 
well, I did not give him credit for so much 
tender feeling, as to attribute his gloomi¬ 
ness and perturbation to grief for the loss 
of his mother; nor dM 1 imagine his love 
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for Miss Lambart so powerful, as to cause 
him such excessive uneasiness as to de¬ 
press his spirits, and make him act as if he 
was really frantic; though her strange dis¬ 
appearance, atid*the uncertainty whether 
she is living, or dead, may occupy his 
thoughts, and make him impatient for a 
confirmation Of her f&te, because in case 
she dies in her minority, and in default of 
her haying bhildren of her own, the chief 
of her estate devolve upon my boy, and 
he is of so much consequence in the eyes of 
his father, that I should not wonder if-” 

“ I am persuaded that it is not the dis¬ 
posal of Miss Lambart’s fortune that oc¬ 
casions the earl’s change of look and tem¬ 
per,” interrupted Percy, as he again glan¬ 
ced over thte newspaper. 

“ Wh§t then do you suppose is the 
cause?” asked the countess. “ I declare 
you are growing as mysterious as he is.” 

Percy smiled, and replied—“ I have no 
intention of being so, I assure you; I only 
mean to observe, that the very large pro¬ 
perty to which ford Conway is heir in his 
own right, must exclude all mercenary 
thoughts from the mind of the earl of Van- 
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deleur, who was always considered lavish 
in his expenditure, but never suspected or 
accused of Being avaricious.” 

“ I really canno|, gueSs what possesses 
the man,” said the countess* “ if it is nei¬ 
ther love nor money that perplexes him, 
nor shall I trouble myself about the mat¬ 
ter; if he chooses to go mad, I cannot pos¬ 
sibly help it; and indeed, considering the 
life we lead together, any •circumstance 
that would oblige us to separate, would 
be desirable rather than otherwise.” 

“ Kind, amiable, affectionate creature,” 
thought Percy, as he listened to the un¬ 
concerned tone in which she Spoke of the 
possibility of her husband being visited 
with the most horrible of maladies—mad¬ 
ness ; but disguising his contempt, he ask¬ 
ed when Lemain was expected to return 
from France. 0y. 

The countess protested she neither knew 
nor cared; for Lemain was a person she 
positively detested; and she hoped he 
would remain in France, and cultivate his 
estate. 

“ I forget,” resumed Percy, “ the name 
x 3 
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of the vessel he sailed in, and to what port 
it was bound.” 

M T really never troubled myself to ask,” 
said the counted. 

“ It is of lijttle consequence,” continued 
Percy; “ only I have given him a commis¬ 
sion to execute for me at Paris,' and I 
wished to know whether,he was likely to 
return Jbefbre I take my flight.” 

"Your flight!” repeated the countess; 
“ so then, with'all your pretended adora¬ 
tion, you are meditating to forsake me; 
but when a man professes most, a sensible 
woman will be certain he means very little.” 

“ If I remain here, I shall go mad, as 
Dare! did. * Your dangerous beauty, like 
the banefifl simoom that scorches and 
withers the flowers of the east, blights the 
cheerfulness of youth, destroys the ener¬ 
gies of-intanhood ; no reviving dew, no in¬ 
vigorating rain, follows the fiery simoom, 
to repair the ravages it makes.; neither,” 
continued Percy, affecting the pathetic— 
“ neither do you, cold and insensible as 
you are, bestow an indulgence beyond a 
smile, or the pressure of your hand, to 
allay the burning love your eyes have 
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kindled-^you hold out no hope, with 
which a lover might assuage his misery.” 

“ And would you persuade me,” asked 
the countess, “ that you* undergo all the 
torment you descrioe ?” 

“ I have no words* sufficiently expres¬ 
sive to tell the anguish of my heart,” said 
Percy. “ Your beauty will shortly have 
another victim.”’ 

“ I had fto idea you were so desperately 
in love,” replied the cduntess, laughing. 

“ Cruel creature! you could be no 
stranger to nay passion: you must know—” 

“ Yes,” interrupted the countess, “ yes, 
Mr. Percy, I do know, that gaen are self¬ 
ish, unpitying, and ungenerous, ever, seek¬ 
ing their own gratification; they make no 
scruple to sacrifice the happiness and ho¬ 
nour of weak woman—they fe&l no re¬ 
morse, when their licentious passes have 
brought ruin and disgrace on th(Sr credu¬ 
lous and confiding victims.” 

“ Surely you cannot believe me such a 
villain ?” 

“ Every man who seeks to degrade a 
woman is a villain,” replied the countess. 

“ I really believed you beheld me in a 
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more favourable light,” resumed Percy; 
“ I flattered myself that-” 

4 * You should make a fool 1 of me,” in¬ 
terrupted the dbuntess. “ Dismiss the 
thought, and let < us understand each other 
properly. I admire your conversation, 
Mr. Percy, your attention has been grati¬ 
fying to me, for I am sensible of my 
beauty, and am pleased to hear it extolled ; 
but if you expect more in return for your 
adulation than* smiles and approval, you 
greatly mistake my intention, and deceive 
yourself; for were a demi-god to kneel at 
my feet, and seek to degrade me, I would 
laugh at the folly of his attempt, and spurn 
him for his presumption.” 

Percy considered this as mere bavar- 
dage; and resolving not to let slip un heu- 
reusc entretems of proving whether this 
deflanA was not in reality an invitation, 
be instantly and eagerly threw his arms 
round her, and, malgre her resistance, 
snatched a few kisses from her cheek, when 
her hand, which in the struggle she had 
released, seized the bell-rope, which she 
pulled furiously. Percy started back, and 
looked all amazement, when she said to 
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the footman who' obeyed her hasty sum¬ 
mons—“ Shew that man out, and give the 
porter my oornmand never to admit him 
again.” 

“ Surely,” said Percy,, ** you cannot in¬ 
tend to resent a jest So seriously.” 

“ Jest with those who may approve 
practical jokes,” replied she, haughtily, 
moving towards the door; “.the countess 
of Vandeleur having receive*! on<? .insult, 
will never allow an oppcyt unity for a se¬ 
cond to be offered.” 

The footman cast a look of derision on 
the crest-fallen Percy, who left the house, 
muttering curses against the imperious ar¬ 
rogant countess, himself, and .all the.world, 
not that he was so much chagrined at the 
repulse he had so unexpectedly met, as at 
the idea that this bevue —this ntal d'avan- 
ture, would be the breaking off^his inti¬ 
macy with the earl of Vandeleur, who, 
for the sake of keeping up appearances in 
the eyes of the world, might choose to re¬ 
sent what in reality hp cared nothing 
about, and so deprive him of all chance of 
obtaining the money he had determined 
his lordship should lose. While gnash- 
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ing his teeth with rage and disappoint- 
ment, Percy recollected that he had gain¬ 
ed a clew to the frantic exclamations uttecpd. 
by the earl. The Jhought calmed his 
rage, and smiling with the malignancy of a 
fiend, he said, “ If I err not greatly, I have 
found a secret that may turn to glorious 
profit.” 

The watery beams 'of the sun, peering 
through masses of heavy clouds; gave light 
to the little dirty hole of a cabin, when 
Miss Lambart, after a few hours of uneasy 
sleep, awoke, to be thoroughly sensible of 
the wretchedness of her situation. Draw¬ 
ing aside the faded green curtain that ob¬ 
scured her sight, she gazed with conster¬ 
nation round the miserable cabin, and its 
equally wretched accommodations, which 
consisted c of a stove, black with smoke, 
and in a, ruinous condition; a greasy deal 
table, fastened to the dingy wainscot, over 
which hung a broken mirror, which had 
once boasted a broad gilded frame, but was 
now shattered, »bare, and worm-eaten; 
three camp-stools, which appeared to have 
been gnawed by the rats; and two travel¬ 
ling trunks, in decent condition. The long 
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coffin-like form of one of these struck 
Miss Lambart as being familiar to her; 
alarm and curiosity urged her to tioow 
herself from the har^ uncomfortable mat¬ 
tress on which she had slept; and spite of 
the rolling of the ve&el, slie read, with 
amazement, the natpe of Janet O’Reilly, 
on a small brass plate, screwed on the lid 
of the trunk. Scarcdly believing what she 
saw, her mihd became a chaos* of confused 
thoughts and suspicions, which every in¬ 
stant grew darker and more terrible.— 
“ Was it possible that Janet, her foster- 
sister, whose affection she had npver doubt¬ 
ed, and whom she had al way sweated with 
kindness, could have projected,or joined in 
the scheme' of forcing her away from her 
friends and her country, out of malice and 
revenge, because she had objected to Le- 
main, and commanded her to bcqak off 
with him ?” Leaning on the trunk, the 
pale image of woe. Miss Lambert pondered 
on the probability of this idea.—“ Yet 
what end could her abduction answer? 
was Janet on board the vessel also?” De¬ 
termined not to remain in doubt on this 
point, she made an effort to reach the bell. 
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which, from the violent motion of the ves¬ 
sel, was a task not easy to accomplish, as 
sh& lound it extremely difficult to keep 
her feet; but while endeavouring to cross 
•the cabin flqpr, to reach the bed-place, 
where the rope was suspended, to which 
she had been directed by the captain the 
night before, she heard a dismal groan 
proceed frohi the wainscot over the trunks. 
Lifting up lier eyes in terror,’ Miss Lam- 
bart perceived a small halfA>pen door, from 
which groan after groan issued, and words 
of complaint, which were utteted in a voice 
much like Janet’s. 

Believing the elucidation of the mystery 
that surrounded her was now to be attain¬ 
ed, with a desperate effort Miss Lambart 
threw wide the concealing door, and beheld 
a dismal hole, similar to that which had 
been her own bed-chamber, where Janet, 
pale as a corpse, lay sick and feverish. Un¬ 
closing her eyes, with the expectation of 
seeing Lemain, and with the intention, ill 
as she was, of 'upbraiding him with his 
neglect of her, after being the cause of her 
present suffering and doleful condition, 
she screamed aloud, on beholding her 
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young lady bending over her, with a look 
of indignation mingled with pity. 

Janet clasped her hands together in sup¬ 
plication, exclaiming, “ Oh, my blessed 
young lady ! my dear^good mistress! pray, 
pray, fqrgive me! I will nev^r deceive you 
again—indeed, indeed, I will not! take 
me from this suffocating hole—I will swear 
upon the cross aijd on my bare knees, that 
I will never see nor speak to Le'maiij again. 
Do, dear Miss Lambart, do forgive me! 
and take me aftoay w’ith you from this 
filthy place—even if you send me back to 
my mother;—if I stay here much longer, 
I shall certainly die.—I shall never forget 
your goodness, in coming to seek after me 
yourself—I am sure I am not deserving 
that you should care at all for*me, after I 
was so wicked as to deceive you in the 
way I did; but I was bewitched, I am 
certain I was, or I never should have 
agreed to run away with mounseer Le- 
main, and never to speak a word about it 
to nobody; and see now, how he has 
served ine, after kidnaping me aboard 
this nasty stinking dungeon! I suppose 
he intended to take me to Turkey, and 
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stall me for a slave; but you, my blessed 
young lady ! you will save me*-you will 
not let him take me among the blacky- 
rnSbt's and hottentots.” 

The heaving of Janet’s stomach stopped 
her utterance; but when a little recovered, 
she so earnestly begged to be forgiven, 
and to be taken back to Dublin, that the 
mind of Miss Lambart became convinced 
that the silly girl, however blameable in 
having elopbd with Lemain, Had really no 
sharg^jn the s&heme that ‘had made her a 
fellow-passenger, and partaker of the filth 
and inconvenience of the Cabin of the 
Grampus. But while her thoughts ex¬ 
onerated J&net, a terrible suspicion arose, 
that Lemain was privy to the designs, and 
acted by the instruction of, the earl of 
Vandeleur, who had planned the scheme 
of .her abduction.—Is Lemain aboard 
this vessel, Janet ?" asked Miss Lambart; 
“ I shudder at the thought of seeing the 
villain; but I will constrain myself to 
speak with him, to ask him—” 

“ Perhaps, tfia’am,” interrupted Janet, 
“ he will tell you I was as willing to go 
away with him as he was to take me; 
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and so to be sure I*was, tor I will not deny 
the truth; but I thought I was going to 
be a downright lady all at once, for he 
made me such grand promises, and told 
me about his fine estate in France, and 
his vineyard, where they. m%da wine——” 

“ Tell me no more, Janet, of the fellow’s 
artful promises, but endeavour to get up. 

I must see Lemain though perhaps I 
shall be little .better for my appficatipn to 
him; if he has power, Jike otlfers of* his 
stamp, he will exercise it tcfthe utmost.” 

“ But he has no power,” said Janet, 
supposing her young lady alluded to his^, 
power as a husband to prevent 4ier quit¬ 
ting the schooner; “ I am not married to 
mounseer Lemain, ma’am ; and he has no 
demand on me, in no way; add if you 
will be so good as to take me op shore 
with you, he cannot detain me against my 
will, ma’am.” 

“ Alas! simple deluded girl!” replied 
Miss Lambart, “ we are far distant from 
the shores of Ireland, and have only the 
ocean round us and near us: but were we 
close to land, we should not be permitted 
to go on shore. Janet, Janet!" continued 
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she, bursting into tears, “ I have been for¬ 
ced from my Home by ruffians! I have 
been put in terror of my life, and brought 
to this vessel against my will! I knew 
not of your elopekient, or that I should 
meet you <hefe. , I have not the power, 
my poor girl, to liberate you or myself. 
We are, it is certain, in bad hands, for, de¬ 
pend upon it, Lemain is the, conductor of 
this wicked plot against me.’’ 

fi Brought here by force, against your 
will! .j&nd we &re tossing about in the mid¬ 
dle of the wide ocean!” 

“ Even so,” replied Miss Lambart, 
mournfully. 

“ I will* tear Lemain’s ugly eyes out!” 
resumed Jhnet. “ I hate him now, worse 
than I did last night, when he left me to 
be dragged by the beast of a captain, as he 
calls himself, to this dog-hole! old Trusty, 
at Lisburn Abbey, has a cleaner and bet¬ 
ter place to lie in, and plenty of clean 
straw for a bed ; and as to this mattress, I 
think it is stuffed with pebbles, it is so hard 
and lumpy: ofi, dear, dear! what will be¬ 
come of me! my bones are as sore as if I 
had been beat, with lying on such r. hard 
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bed, and my poor sjomaeh is turned inside 
out.” 

Janet left her bed, but was too weak 
and exhausted to be of the least assistance 
to Miss Lambart, who tried \fi confine and 
arrange her disordered yair while Janet, 
with rueful looks, gazed through the cabin 
window upon the sea, which was rising 
in huge billows, and dashing its angry 
foam against the sternr of the schooner. 
Seeing no land'on either side, Jaget feM^on 
her knees, weeping, praying, and groaning 
—“ We shall be dost! we shall go down 
to the bottom of the sea, and the fishes 
will eat us! Have mercy upon my soul! 
I shall be punished for not taking my poor 
mother’s advice! She told me never to 
listen to the men, or I should sprely re¬ 
pent it; and I do repent it, in every bone 
in my skin, and in my poor stomach? Ob, 
it is all over with us! I shall never see 
home or mother again. I shall soon be 
lying in a wet salt grave, with the great 
roaring waves tumbling over me!” 

Miss Lambart, though hgr own mind 
was in a state of Extreme agitation, com¬ 
passionately and kindly endeavoured to 
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soothe and tranquillize Janet, by assuring 
her, that though the sea was rough, they 
were in no danger, or the sailors would not 
be so quiet on deck. Shtf endeavoured to 
turn her thoughts to other subjects; but 
Janet could think of nothing but Lemain’s 
neglect of*her, ahd the danger of being so 
far from land. 

Miss Lambart finding her unwilling to 
talk of any thing‘but her own -folly, in 
haying believed in Lemain’s professions of 
love, questioned her respecting the man¬ 
ner in which she had eluded the observa¬ 
tion of her fellow-servants, and the hour 
she had gone otf? With Lemain. From the 
weeping girl she learned that it was in 
about two hours after she had left home, 
with the dowager countess of Vandeleur, 
for lady Neagle’s ball 

While Janet was giving an account of 
the trouble mounseer Lemain had to get 
her trunks away, and her terror of going 
on the water, and her distress when she 
was in the boat, where she recollected her 
disobedience (to her mother, her ingrati¬ 
tude to her young lady, and that she was 
going to a strange country, and might per- 
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haps never see Irejand fegsin, Miss Lam- 
bart reflected that fter ball dress, now 
much soiled and torn, was utterly unfit for 
her present situation; and she obtained 
from Janet’s wardrobe Jbabiliments more 
suited to the cabin of a jschqoner, and the 
voyage she was compelled to undertake. 

Thankful for a change of linen, she had 
just completed her hasty toilet, and con¬ 
cealed her magnificent" chain, when cap¬ 
tain Barbel made his appearance* followed 
by a boy with coflee, in* a pot that had 
once been bright,* and a cracked chink cof¬ 
fee-cup, the gilt edge of which seemed to 
tell a sad tale of better days, long past. 
With a grin, designed for an engaging 
smile, that displayed a few long discolour¬ 
ed straggling teeth, and numberless bows, 
cringes, and grimaces, the captain placed 
the breakfast, consisting of coffee, biscuit, 
and honey, before Miss Lambart, whom 
he hoped bad enjoyed de bon repose, de 
ver good sleep, and dat she vould make 
de dejeuner vid de bon appetit. 

Miss Lambart accepted a.cup of coffee 
and a biscuit, for she Mood in need of re¬ 
freshment* and was about to demand from 



216 GERALD FITZGERALD. 

captain Barbed by whose authority she 
had been brought aboard the Grampus, 
and what was her future destination ? But 
there was in the man’s lock so much cun¬ 
ning and ferocity blended, that her heart 
failed her, and tc, avoid conversing with 
him, she busied'herself in persuading Ja¬ 
net to take a cup of coffee and a little biscuit. 

“ Votre mari, madame,” said captain 
Barbel, addressing*Janet, “ he beg to be 
excuse frgm vait upon you just at present, 
for de poor gentShomme he have de mal 
a la tfite, and di a la estcmac mal; he ver 
bad, sick all over, and he. beg me say to 
madame, he must stay on de lit, de bed vat 
you call,'tine heur or deux, s’il vous plait.” 

“ You are mistaken, sir,” said Miss Lam- 
bart, “ in supposing this young woman to 
be monsieur Lemain’s wife.” 

“ Ma foi, dat is no concernment to me,” 
replied the captain; “ he say to me, she 
my femme; I no trouble my tete about 
such affair; dey manage dat between dem- 
selve; she ver pretty jeune fille; if she not 
de femme,dat fyer affaire, noting at all to me.” 

“ I should be glad to go upon deck, 
sir,” said Miss Lambart, disgusted with the 
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man, and abhorring hteprinciples, which 
she perceived were wricked enough to as¬ 
sist in any.villany. The fresh air will be 
of service to this young woman also, whom 
the closeness of the cabitj affeets even more 
than it does me.” 

The captain looked a* Janet, and said— 
“ She look pale, vite # in de face; every 
peoples ven dey come on board dey have 
de swim about in de tete, and dey sick in 
de estomac, birt dey soon get velk” 

“ She will get .well the sooner from 
going on deck,” observed Miss Lambart. 

The captain replied, the deck was crowd¬ 
ed with goods, but he would go,#nd get 
a place cleared for them. 

Janet was very ill; her sickness did not 
pass off, and she believed she was dying. 
After waiting for some time for the re¬ 
turn, ora summons from the captain,*Miss 
Lambart, more distressed on Janet’s ac¬ 
count than her own, proposed their trying 
to make their way to the deck; but on at¬ 
tempting to leave the cabin, they found 
the door was fastened, and that they were 
prisoners. Janet burst into tears and la- 
VOL. IV. L 
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mentations, while Miss Lambart, though 
full of apprehension, ‘suffered no word of 
fear or complaint to escape her,, but clasp¬ 
ing her white hands in supplication, she 
meekly sunk* on ( her knees, and put up 
prayers to H,eavan for speedy deliverance. 
In the midst of her distress and 'terror, she 
thought of the baroness Wandesford, and 
the grief and anxiety she was at that mo¬ 
ment enduring; and she fervently prayed 
fos her, and all her friends, «whom she be¬ 
lieved it probable she should see no more; 
she supplicated for patience and submis¬ 
sion, and endeavoured to prepare and for¬ 
tify her, mind to meet the trials she fore¬ 
saw she jaad to go through; she also tried 
to .rouse the depressed spirits of Janet, and 
inspire .her with faith and confidence in 
an all-seeing Providence, and to convince 
her that they were as much under the 
protection of their Heavenly Father on the 
sea as on the land. But the sickness of 
Janet’s body extended to her mind, which, 
never possessed of much firmness or piety, 
had now become weaker than ever. Rol¬ 
ling on the cabin floor, she gave herself up 
to the dominion of terror, shrieking and 
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groaning with every hfeave and strain of 
the vessel, and believing every moment 
would be her last. 

At the dinner-hour, the captain again 
appeared, attended by hjs boy, who placed, 
without a cloth to conceal the greasy state 
of the table, before Miss Lambart, a tu¬ 
reen, containing a mgps, which he called 
soup and bouiliie, for which humble fare 
the captain apologized, by observing— 
“ He had not had time given Mm before 
he leave de port* to lajr in de viandcs 
friandes fit for de* appetit of de ladi, vicli 
lie hoped she vould excuse, for de short 
time he should have de pleasure, de ver 
great honneur, to see her remainJbn board 
de Grampus. But,” continued ha, lboking 
upwards from the cabin window* “ if de 
vind vould only blow from de right quar¬ 
ter, den ve make Havre de Grace (femain 
matin." 

Miss Lambart did not refuse the viands 
set before her; but Janet’s stomach recoil¬ 
ed even at the sight of food, and she could 
not be prevailed upon, by the persuasion 
and example of her young lady, to let it 
I, 2 
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approach her lips;' and, she turned from 
the captain, vexed and disgusted, as he re¬ 
commended the soup, and assured her it 
vas bon pour le estomac. • 

The dinner-*things being carried away, 
the captain oflfcredl to conduct les demoi¬ 
selles on deck, wh'efe he had cleared a small 
space, just large enough for them to sit 
down, among heaps of lumber and empty 
casks, with which the deck of the schooner 
war covered, allowing scarcely necessary 
room for the working of the vessel. 

M iss Lambart’s heart swelled with grief 
and awe, as sh^ cast her tearful and anx¬ 
ious eyes over the waves, that with hoarse 
and melancholy sound dashed against the 
sides of the vessel, which groaned and la¬ 
boured with uneasy motion, as it slowly 
made its way.—“ We are alone on the 
ocean, 1 ' thought Miss Lambart, for on 
every side was a wide waste of water, 
without a living thing to enliven its dull 
monotony of look and sound; no ship ap¬ 
peared to encourage a hope of deliverance; 
tor she had resolved, if a vessel was within 
bail, or was likely to observe signals, she 
would make an effort for liberty. But, 
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alas! she watched »and waited in vain; 
no sail came in sight; slnd added to the 
disappointment of the wind being unfa¬ 
vourable for reaching Havre de Grace, it 
seemed to increase, ana threaten a storm. 

Miss Lambart was tetter*pleased to bear 
the spray, though it wet her garments, 
and the cold boisterods wind, that hoarsely 
whistled in the rattling shroud^ than re¬ 
turn to the djrt and stench of the eabin; 
but the captain and the mate having agreed 
that a heavy squall was coming on, and 
that it would be necessary to lash all tight, 
she was, without any ceremony, ordered to 
go below. Miss Lambart reluqfantly de¬ 
scended to the cabin; but Janet persist¬ 
ed in remaining on deck, saying! she 
might as well be killed by the wind and 
rain, as poisoned with all sorts*of bad 
smells. But resistance availed nothing; 
the captain, whom her obstinacy provoked 
beyond his patience, forgot all his polite¬ 
ness, and roughly seizing her in his arms, 
bore her down to the catyn, calling her 
“ une petite grandeusc, une begueule,” and 
other names, expressive of his displeasure. 

Janet bitterly deplored the hardness of 
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her fate, and her own folly, that had brought 
her from peace, 1 and comfort, and cleanli¬ 
ness, and health, into such a situation of 
filthiness and torment, from which she 
could not get aw&y, except she jumped 
into the salt sda. , 

It was in vain J$liss Lambart spoke of 
the duty of patience and submission. Ja¬ 
net protested she \vould never submit to 
such .ill-usage; she would teach mounseer 
Lemain, and all tlje mounseers belonging to 
the Grampus, to know they should not 
put upon her, and order her about at their 
pleasure, up here and down there; no, 
faith ! shfe was not their servant, and they 
should ndt be her masters; and a£ to that 
wicked deceitful Lemain, she never had 
cared much for him, but now she down¬ 
right hated the thoughts of him.—“ He 
may look out for some other ignoramus,” 
said Janet, “ to make promises to, about 
dressing finer than duchesses and keeping 
grand hotels.—Oh,” continued she, weep¬ 
ing, “ what will my poor mother say to all 
this? what will the dear good baroness 
say ? they will never forgive me; no, nor 
you, my blessed young lady, though you 
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look so mild, and ^e$m just like an angel, 
in the middle of so much trouble, you will 
never forgive me.” 

“ My poor Janet,” said Miss Lambart, 
affectionately pressing #,i er*hand, "I do 
most sineerely forgive j^pu .••compose your 
spirits, let me entreat you; we shall yet, I 
trust, see happy days, and your present 
sufferings will warn ypu not to believe or 
be persuaded^;-” 

“ No,” interrupted Jfnet, “ fio; I Vill 
never listen to a man again, if I should 
live to be as old as the poles; I shall al¬ 
ways hate the wicked deceitful men, and 
above all that are in the world, that wicked 
deceitful yellow-faced Lemain. * But, dear 
Miss Lambart, you know things better 
than I do, ma’am, though I*am two 
months and three days older than you are, 
do you, my dear lady, think these wretches 
intend to make slaves of us ?—of you, who 
never did any sort of work with those 
beautiful white hands, since you were bom 
into the world ?—I hope I shall get strong 
again, and then, if we are put to work, as 
I have heard all slaves are made to labour. 
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why then I will doycyjrtask,as well as my 
own.” 

This trait of affection moved Miss Lam- 
bart to tears; but endeavouring to check 
the effusion of fusibility, she assured 
Janet she bad npVidea that any thing of 
the sort was intended.—“That Lemain 
has dishonourable 'designs, I have no 
doubt, or he would f have married you be¬ 
fore you quitted Dublin,” continued she; 
“ bfit if y6u do not forsake yourself, Janet, 
Heaven will never forsake you; pray con¬ 
stantly for its protection,' and be assured, 
you will be enabled to defeat the wicked 
intentions of Lemain.” 

It was '-now getting dark, and Janet’s 
bed-place being rather high from the cabin 
floor, MiSs Lambart advised her to get in 
while sjie could see her way. 

Janet had all the superstitious legends 
of her country at her fingers’-ends; she bad 
heard of haunted vessels, and she did not 
know but the Grampus might havegbests 
on board. The thought was terrible, and 
made her rather choose to encounter evil 
smells than evil spirits. Scrambling into 
her dismal berth, she lay weeping and 
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complaining, till slqpp imposed forgetful¬ 
ness of her illness andi silence on her 
tongue. 

Miss Lambart was not disposed to sleep, 
and wished for light; bdt Janet had ruffled 
the captain’s temper, ajjuj hfe might refuse 
her the indulgence or a lamp; she there¬ 
fore remained in darkness, thinking over 
the years that were gone—the happy years 
of her childhood. She also tnougjit of 
Mr. Dorrington; her omental e$e befleld 
his noble, though pale features, his dark 
clustering hair, and the beautiful expres¬ 
sion of his mouth, as, with a languid smile, 
he thanked her for the assistance she had 
rendered him.—“ The hope tliat I had 
cherished of seeing him again, v thought 
Ada, “ is at an end; whither I may be 
hurried, and what my fate may be, ^leaven 
alone can tell; butnnay his be felicity- 
may he never know how fondly I have 
cherished his image in my heart!” 

It appeared certain to Miss Lambart, 
that Janet had no knowledge whatever of 
the deep-laid plot that had torn her from her 
friends and home, nor any suspicion that 
l 3 
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Lemain was the ctaiqf agent in the busi¬ 
ness *, yet, while fshe pitied the vanity and 
weak credulity of the girl, that had led 
her into such an unpleasant predicament, 
and caused her so Vouch bodily suffering, 
she was most feinqefely thankful that Pro¬ 
vidence had graciously ordered that the 
presence of a female should afford some 
consolation and protection to her, in the 
midst of uncertainty, suspense, and alarm; 
for the fades of tlje captain and his mate, 
the only men she had seen since she was 
brought on board the Grrttmpus, were of 
that sinister cast, that gave her a fearful 
idea theywould not be backward in assist¬ 
ing any scheme of atrocity for which they 
should be paid. That Lemain was the 
agent of the earl of Vandeleur, she had no 
doubt;,every circumstance that had oc¬ 
curred confirmed it; she shuddered as she 
remembered how often lord Vandeleur had 
sworn she should be his, and that he would 
prevent her marrying another; she was 
now completely in his power, and her 
heart sunk at the conviction that she was 
being hurried to a land of strangers, far 
from all by whom she was beloved, by 
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whom she was cared for. Lemain Miss 
Lambart had never lik^d; the dowager 
countess had frequently said he was the 
confidant and'manager of all his master’s 
intrigues, the repository of till his secrets, 
and coul(l, if he pleased* give ,an explana¬ 
tion of the revengeful Conduct of the mad 
Italian—“ To whosa jealousy,” thought 
Ada, “ my life was nearly sacrificed; and 
to this Lemain, this agent of licentious¬ 
ness and villany, I am committed, t« be 
disposed of, whdh we reach France, ac¬ 
cording to the instructions he has received 
from his profligate employer, who will 
not fail to revenge on me the unqualified 
dislike of him I have manifestedJeven from 
childhood, which increased to the very last 
hour in which I beheld him.” 

Night brought with it the threatened 
storm ; the roaring of the wind, tl?e dash¬ 
ing of the waves, and the noise on deck, 
was horrible; every now and then a flash 
of vivid lightning illumined the cabm, 
and shewed the disconsolate Ada the for- 
lomness of her situation, anfl rendered the 
succeeding darkness more appalling. 

Crawling on her hands and kneeg, and 



228 GERALD FITZGERALD. 

at the expence of many severe bruises. 
Miss Lambart reached her uneasy bed, 
from whence it was with extreme difficulty 
she kept herself from falling; so violent and 
unceasing was the motion of the vessel. 

Janet slept undisturbed by the raging 
of the elements; r alid Miss Lambart, in 
the midst of bodily pain and mental agony, 
was most thankful that her exclamations 
of sorrow'and fear were not added to her 
own# apprehensions of meeting a watery 
grave; fervently ’ and earnestly the fair 
afflicted one prayed for herself, her friends, 
and her persecutors, and gavesincere thanks 
for the prospect of deliverance from dis¬ 
honour, eten though effected by a prema¬ 
ture and dreadful death. 

The long dark hours of the tempestuous 
night wore away, while Miss Lambart 
humbly supplicated that gracious Being, 
at whose omnipotent bidding the howling 
winds retire to their secret caverns, and 
the raging billows cease to foam and swell, 
and subside in calmness. 

At dawn the storm became less furious, 
and as the light of day increased, it passed 
awaythe noise and confusion on deck 
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ceased; and though the Schooner continued 
to roll and pitch, it was not so extremely 
violent as to oblige her to exert all her 
strength to ke&p herself from falling out 
of the berth. Most devotitly were the 
eyes of the distressed *and. wearied Ada 
'turned towards the csfcfn window, where 
daylight began to glimmer; and praise 
and thanksgivings, for preservation, and 
being permitted to see a new day, were 
on her lips, when fatigue weighed dawn 
her eyelids, and sleep brought a dream of 
happiness, such las her waking thoughts 
never dared irtdulge in, or could believe 
was possible to happen—she thought her 
father was joining her band with that of 
Mr. Dorrington, and pronouncing a bless¬ 
ing on them. 

When she awoke, she was surprised to 
find Janet risen, and watching over her. 
To Miss Lambart’s inquiry after her health, 
she replied she was much better, and very 
hungry; that she had tried to open TtTe 
cabin door, but it was fastened on. the 
outside. 

Finding she had slept through the whole 
of the night. Miss Lambart did not mem 
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tion the storm. Because she knew how 
very ready Janpt was to fancy danger 
close at hand, even when it was far distant 
from her. 

Having arranged her dress, and devout¬ 
ly prayed for a continuance of preservation 
and protection. Miss Lambart bade Janet 
ring the bell; which was immediately an¬ 
swered by the boy, who said the captain 
had got a hurt, ancl could not walk; and 
the*mata^had broke two of his fingers; 
but the gentleman passenger was making 
breakfast, and would brifig it down him¬ 
self, as soon as it was ready.' 

Miss Lambart, who much wished, though 
she dreaded, to interrogate Lemain, repli¬ 
ed —v It was very wellbut Janet, who 
thought herself very ill-used by Lemain, 
first, in being brought on board such a 
doghole of a vessel, after being promised 
a cabin fit for a princess, and next, in being 
left alone, to live or die as she could, with¬ 
out his taking the trouble so much as to 
make an inquiry after her, was not so calm 
as her mistress, and she was calling him a 
vile, deceitful, yellow-faced, ugly wretch, 
when, he entered the cabin, looking most 
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ghastly, with a cambric handkerchief bound 
about his head, which certainly was no ad¬ 
vantage to his long sallo\y features. 

His surprise* at seeing Miss Lambart, 
real or affected, made ^iim* nearly upset 
the breakfast-things.—“ Vat in de vorld 
do my eyes behole, je^aeut il faire—Miss 
Lambar!” 

“ Most unwillingly, and to my regret, 
I am here, sir,” replied she, gravely : ‘‘ the 
reason why I have been t forced ftom tny 
home and my couhtry, I am yet to learn ; 
perhaps I may not be wrong, if I apply to 
you for information ?” 

“ Pardonnez moi, mademoiselle, I not 
comprend vat you say.” 

“ Do not be telling a parcel* of false¬ 
hoods to my lady, you vile deceitfufwretch!" 
said Janet; “ you comprehend well ejiough, 
you know you do.” 

“ Upon my vord ” 

“ Your word! it is not worth this pjp,” 
resumed Janet; “ and after your deluding 
me from my place, with your wheedling 
tongue, and your coaxing wJys, I am sure 
you are wicked enough to do any thing.” 

“ Vat de diable you mean, Janet ?” 
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“ I mean that' you.told me, the earl, 
your master, was in love with my mistress, 
and that you was sure they would marry 
one another some day. 'Can you deny 
saying this ?” *■ 

“ Ma chere«Janet, I no deny c(at; milor 
have de great respect for. mademoiselle 
Lambar.” 

“ Hitherto I have bad little proof of 
his respec't,” observed Miss Lambart; “and 
I fear I shall find-” 

“ Yes, ma’am,’ 1 interrupted Janet, “ you 
will find that lord Vanddeur has employ¬ 
ed this wretch to force you from your 
grand home; I remember now, when he 
was puttihg me into the boat, he told one 
of the men that rowed it, that he would 
find what he knew of just before day at 
Larry Power’s cabin, and if he brought it 
safe on board the Grampus, they should 
have more than had been agreed for. Now, 
ma’am, it was you that was to be brought 
aSoard.” 

“ Alas! yes,” said Miss Lambart, “ it is 
too evident.” ' 

“ Vill you be pleased to take a cup of de 
chocolat, mademoiselle?” said Lemain; 
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“ it is ver good; I*br„ing it for Janet and 
me; for believe my vord qf honneur, I no 
expect to meet vid you iij de cabane of de 
Grampus.” 

“ That’s false!” replyed tTanet; “ you 
did expect to meet my Jady in this very 
place, in this filthy hote of a cabin ; and 
what do you mean t« do with her, now 
you have her here ?• But if you did give 
me love powder, as Mrs. Blandy usgd to 
say you did, thank goodness I havfc thrdlvn ‘ 
it all up; and now* I hate you—I tell you 
so to your ugly face.” 

“ I ver much* oblige for your politesse,” 
returned T.emain, bowing. 

“ You may keep your bows— t care no¬ 
thing for them, nor you,” resumed J»met; 

“ and I care not so much as a straw for 
the gold ear-drops,and the fine silk aiyl satin 
gowns you promised to dfess me in—no, 

1 do not value them, or you, a straw; 1 
never will have any thing to say to you 
from this time, as long as I live in this 
world — no, I will stay with my dear 
young lady; and before you, or your 
wicked master, shall mislest or hurt a hair 
of her head, I will lose my life.” 
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“ Be patient, Janet, r ’ said Miss Lam- 
bart; “ Sit down, and take some breakfast, 
my good girl; you complained just now 
of being hungry.” 

“ Good girl!” repeated Janet, bursting 
into tearsiio. Miss Lambart, no, ma’am, 
I am not a good girl; if I had, I should 
have listened to your advice, and have 
given up keeping company with this man, 
as you desired me; but I was bewitched, 
and believed every word he said; and he 
told me, if I would not have him, he 
would kill himself, and his ghost should 
haunt me day and night; and so, partly 
for likirfg, and partly for fear, I ran away 
with hint; but now, when it is too late, I 
repent what I have done from the very 
bottom of my heart. Oh,” continued she, 
sobbing—“ oh that ever I should have 
been so foolish, u as to give up a good place, 
and leave a kind mistress, to follow such a 
jsf’cked, deceitful, hard-hearted wretch, 
who left me to lie and die, and never came 
near me, even to. offer me so much as a 
drop of water.” 

“ I not have de hard heart, and you ver 
much do me de injustice to call me deceit,” 
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replied Lemain ; “ toy head and my esto- 
mac ver sick; I so bad, 1* not capable to 
stand on my leg; but foroll dat, I beg de 
capitaine to pay all de possible respect and 
attention to my femme.” 

“ Janet,*are you this man’s* wife ?” asked 
Miss Lambart. 

“ Mademoiselle,” said I.emain, bowing, 
“ .Tanet promise she vjll, ven ve.come to 
de shore; ven .ve arrive at Paris, sh® vill 
den perceive I keep my vprd vith ner, and 
do all 1 promise; she will den see I am un 
gentilhomme, and personne of honneur, 
too much for be de big rogue she call me.” 

“ You must have a great dea^ of assu¬ 
rance," replied Janet, “ to suppose 1 will 
go to Paris with you; put that out of your 
head, mounseer; and as to marrying, I 
would sooner die an old maid than be 
your wife, I promise you.’ 

“ Nous verrons,” said Lemain, restrain¬ 
ing a smile. 

“ I do not understand your French gib¬ 
berish,” resumed Janet; “ bu| I guess you 
mean, you do not care whether I marry 
you or not; but I can tell you one thing, 
mounseer, that perhaps you never thought 
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of—you may be made” to care for forcing 
my young lady, a rich heiress, away from 
her friends, and taking Jier beyond seas; 
it is not many y^ars since a Kerry gentle¬ 
man was hanged* for the same crime.” 

“ C’est 'une etrange affaire,” said Le- 
main ; “ but I assure you| mademoiselle,” 
bowing most profoundly to Miss Kambart, 
“ je ne s,uis pas dans le secret, I vish vid all 
mydieart I know ; but I vilj go dis instant, 
and asJt de capjtain, de mate, de matelot, 
and de garcjon—I will do all my possible 
to discover-” 

“ You know better than to ask any 
questions about the matter, for you can 
tell better than any body else can why my 
dear yoitng lady has been brought to this 
dungeon,” said Janet, with her mouth full 
of biscuit. 

“ I ver much sorry for de poor mean 
cabane, and de vant of de clean and de 
^oemfortable ; ver bad ; no convenient for 
de ladi certainement; but I vill make de 
gar^on vasli de table and de floor; and 
now I get someting de better of de ma- 
lade, de sea-sick, I vill have de pleasure 
and'de honneur, mademoiselle, to attend 
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you myself—I vill take. upon myself de 
office of your cuisfni&re and your servi- 
teur.” 

Miss Lambart replied—" She troubled 
herself little about her priyations, and could 
put up with such accommodations as the 
schooner afforded, wretched as they were, 
for the time she* was to ‘remain on board ; 
but she was anxious to know by whose 
authority she had been .compelled to take 
a voyage, so e.very way repugnant to* her 
own will.” 

Lemain shruggpd his shoulders, and re¬ 
plied—“ Cela me passe; but, mademoiselle, 
veri de Grampus make de port, ven ve go 
to de shore at Havre de Grace,.Sen you 
can make de application to de mdgistrat.” 

Janet was busy with the chocdlatc'and 
biscuits, which she found extremely palat¬ 
able after her lohg fast, and paid jio at¬ 
tention to Lemain’s gestures and grimaces, 
who was making signs to her to follow him 
to the door. Having finished her break; 
fast, she scornfully turned up her nose at 
him; for being seriously offended at hav¬ 
ing been brought aboard such a wretched 
vessel, after having been promised a com- 
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modious cabin, and"every thing' fit for a 
lady, she lost all reliaiice on the word of 
monsieur Lem^jn; and being sincerely at¬ 
tached to Miss.Lambert, r with whom she 
had lived, and whom she had waited upon 
from childhood, ohe resolved to give up 
her lover, and stick faithfully by her mis¬ 
tress, who, in her present great trouble, 
she was certain Would be glad to have 
even her near her,. Pushing the breakfast- 
things towards Lemain, she said—“ My 
lady haf breakfasted, and so have I, and 
the boy may come and fake away the 
things.” 

Finding that he could not bring Janet 

to give him a private hearing, with a look 

of chagrin Lemain took up the remains 

of the breakfast, and bowed himself out 

of the cabin, leaving Miss Lambart con- 

vincedt that when they did arrive at Havre 

de Grace, he would, if possible, prevent 

her having access to a magistrate; she saw 

jhfbwas under his surveillance , and that 

Heaven alone could deliver her from the 

hands of a hardened villain. 

« 

Nor did Miss Lambart feel and sorrow 
for herself alone; she considered the situa- 
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tion of J^net as full*of peril as her own; 
and she earnestly eft treated her not to quit 
her side, or to give Lemaiq an opportunity 
of renewing hi$ addresses.—“ His words 
are fair, Janet,” said ghe, mournfully; 
“ but his thoughts and bis intentions arc 
evil.” 

Six weary drfys the Grampus had been 
tossed on the ocean, unable, from the per¬ 
petual shifting of the wipd, to make a port; 
and on the sijcth morning, being sqated 
with Janet on deckj Miss E a mba*rHearned, 
from a conversation carried on in whispers 
between the captain and his mate, that 
the fresh water was nearly expended; and 
that instead of proceeding to Frtmce, as 
had been intended, the Grampus must 
crowd all sail for the first English 'port 
they could make, to lay in a supply of 
bread and water.* 

The inconvenience of Short allowance 
seemed as nothing in the idea of Miss 
Lambart, while she contemplated the pos^ 
sibility of deliverance from the power of 
Lemain, and his equally-dreaded associates. 
With the character of the English she was 
well acquainted, and felt assured, that hav- 
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ing heard her story, they, the noble and 
valiant supporters of liberty, would not 
allow a female to remain in the hands of 
ruffians, but would promptly and gene¬ 
rously afford |ier assistance and protection. 

Dreading the lbquacity of Janet, Miss 
Lambart was compelled to conceal the 
hope that promised to lighten the oppres¬ 
sive weight on her spirits; and pretending 
to have no appetite, she left to Janet all 
the biscuit that was brought to table the fol¬ 
lowing mornings whiclj she presently dis¬ 
patched, little suspecting the privation 
her mistress was enduring.for her sake. 

In the evening, though it was dull and 
cold, attended by Janet, Miss Lambart 
repaired to the deck, where she sat some 
time, absorbed in melancholy thoughts 
of the far-distant shores of Erin, and the 
grief and uneasiness lifer absence must 
cause her tenderly-attached friends; she 
thought too of Mr. Dorrington, who 
jvewld visit Ireland, and be shocked with 
an account of her mysterious disappear¬ 
ance ; he, no, doubt, would give a pity¬ 
ing sigh to the fate of one so young and 
so unfortunate; her friends, sir Philip and 
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lady Stella Egertyn, wpre in France; and' 
could she acquaint them with her situa¬ 
tion, they would soon obtain her release; 
but, alas! they, were ignorant of what had 
befallen her; and unless shf had the good 
fortune to make her injftries known when 
they touched at an English prfrt, she fear¬ 
ed herself and poor Janet had much of 
sorrow to encounter—trials that would 
demand patience and fortitude. 

An exclamation from the rpate dijjtur-* 
bed Miss Lamba#’s reflections: having a 
second time leaked through the tele¬ 
scope he held yi his hand, the mate gave 
it to Lemain, and bade him look to west¬ 
ward. 

Lemain pointed the telescope as he was 
directed, and after a minute or ’{wo, said 
—“ Upon my vord, I see noting but dc 
vite cloud.” 

The mate replied in French—“ It looks 
to me like a sail; but, mon ami, if you 
see a white cloud, I see an ominous bfeck 
one! and the flapping of the sails, and the 
dying away of the wind, convinces me a 
tempest is brewing; take my word for it, 

TOL. IV. M 



242 


GERALD FITZGERALD. 


the Grampus wilj, have her old" umbers 
well strained before morning.” 

“ I hope yoo* are mistaken,” said Le- 
main, looking aghast with /ear. 

“ I hope so jtoo,” replied the mate, “ for 
if we should have** storm as fierce as the 
last, I would” not°give a sou for bur lives; 
it is all over with' us, for the Grampus is 
in no condition to—■—” 

“ Hold your tongue, you fool,” inter* 
.rupjed the captain, who had not yet re¬ 
covered the sprain of his foot; “ do not 
bespeak ill-luck for us.” . 

“No;” grumbled the mate, “there is 
no occasion for that—ill-luck will come of 
itself too .soon.” 

As lie spoke, a flash of lightning so ter¬ 
rified Janet, that she shrieked aloud, stop¬ 
ping her ears with her fingers, to deaden 
the sound of the appalling thunder. 

The captain desired Lemain to conduct 
the ladies below, as some heavy drops of 
taiirwere beginning to fall. 

Miss Lambart, not wishing the assist¬ 
ance of a person so detestable to her feel¬ 
ings, passed hastily to the cabin, while 
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Lemain Would have * handed Janet down 
the narrow companion-stairs; but terrified 
as she was, she bade him keep his distance, 
and offer* his services where they were 
wanted. 

Lemain muttered something about mak¬ 
ing her repent her impertinence; but, un¬ 
heeding him, Janet followed her mistress 
to the cabin, determined against being fas¬ 
tened in, and left lo perish in darkness. 
Miss Lambart-took the key fropi thedpor, , 
which she found nas in so decayt l a state, 
that a very slight, effort would shake it to 
pieces. This was a fearful confirmation of 
what the mate had said, respecting the 
Grampus being old, and unable to weather 
out a storm. 

Throwing liirself on her trun^, Janet 
sat wringing her bands, and rocking her¬ 
self backwards and forwards, witli* looks 
indicative of despair. 

“ Janet,” said Miss Lambart, solemnly, 

“ struggle, my good girl, against This* 
weakness; tears, lamentations, and the in¬ 
dulgence of terror, will avail us nothing; 
remember, if we were now on shore, we 
M 2 
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could not tell but in another moment our 
Heavenly Father might call us to his pre¬ 
sence.” 

“ Very true, ma’am,” fobbed Janet; “ as 
my lady the Rareness used to say,, life is 
very uncertain; -but then, you fcnow, 
ma’am, if We was bn dry land, we should 
die like Christians, in our beds, and we 
should have a shroud, and a decent coffin, 
and the burial service read over us; and 
novvnve shall be thrown just like cats, and 

-oh !" shrieking and trembling, “ see 

there, it lightens again ; and hark!” 

An awful burst of thunder made the 
little vessel shiver, and called forth an¬ 
other piercing scream from Janet. 

At that moment the mate came into the 
cabin, to put up |he dead-lights, which 
increased the 'agony of Janet, though the 
mate bade her k<$p a good heart, for there 
was no danger 1 ; it was only a bit of a squall, 
and would soon pass-over. 

* The very circumstance df putting up 
the dead-lights convinced .Miss Lambart 
that danger * was apprehended; yet she, 
asked, no questions, uttered no word oi 
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complaint, but rudely requested to be al¬ 
lowed a light. 

Little accustpmed to feel pity, the rough 
and savage nature of th$ man was touched 
at the mild end. sorroSvfuf ^pne of her 
voice, and he promisod«to bring a lamp. 
Nearly half an'bour h«61 elapsed, when the 
mate retu,roedL Miss* Lambert hod sunk 
on her knees; her tohite hands iyere clasp- 
eSl in supplication; her.tearful were 
raised upward*, jmd bet* .lips uttered a 
prayer for herself and all opjboard. Though 
the man understood .little of her language, 
the attitude of Mias Lambart told him she 
was praying, and he b egg ed her to put in a 
word or two for him, for he was a great sin¬ 
ner—“ But if J'live over this nighy said he, 
“ I am determined to tarn over a new leaf; 
I will do my IxJst to jpej^d my ways.” 

The lamp being placed in security, the 
mate left the cabin; ajjd. Miss Lambart 
again endeavoured to reconcile Janet to 
what appeared to be their inevitable doom, 
for the tempest had risen tq a tremendous 
height, the billows, raging and foaming, 
dashed over the sides of the schooner, and 
every moment threatened to engulf tier in 
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a yawning and bottomless abyss. Again 
and again Mias, Lambart entreated Janet 
to recollect sh£ was on the,, extreme verge 
of eternity, and thgit another minute might 
not be given them to*sk mercy and par¬ 
don for themselves, Ahd the ‘miserable 
creatures on dock • f»tit Janelt gazed on her 
with wild looks—site was atupitied with 
terror, and cod(d : only* wring- Iter hands, 
,and render the Itad peal^of.th under, that 
burst over th'e/devoted, vissel, more ap¬ 
palling by her shrieks. 

It was near midnight, when the firing 
of a gun on deck assured Miss Lambart 
that the Grampus was making a signal of 
distress to some ship that was in sight, or 
that they'ware near land,'and expected to 
receive assistance from shore; but the hope 
that shed a momenfcary gl£am on her heart 
was quenched by despair, when the cabin 
window burst in with a tremendous crash, 
and the waves rushed in, roaring and foam¬ 
ing, as if eager to overwhelm them. 

Janet was rqused, by this new calamity, 
from the stupor in which she sat, and seiz¬ 
ing Miss Lambart’s arm, she dragged her 
from the cabin to the deck. Unconscious 
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of how she got there, Miss Lambart found 
herself clinging to the ribs of the vessel, 
the timbers of which haj| given way, and 
the boi|i$g waves were rushing through^ 
the yawning plants* 

“ De .boat from yonder *ship vill come 
to our assistance,” sajd*the japtain ; “ hold 
on, and you vill he jWVe.” 

But Janet could not aj$3 herself of this 
counsel—she ggruld holdup no longer, for 
her fingers were munbpn anfl powdHessJ 
her strength was* entirely«gone, and with 
a wild and harrowing pcreani, she fell into 
the engulfing Ocean. 

Miss Lambart felt the vessel sinking, 
yet she still kept her hold; "the waves 
were high as her knees; she*au» there was 
no escape: her last earthly tho'ught was 
of Dorrington: the vessel gave ^convul¬ 
sive plunge while recommending her soul 
to Heaven ; the sea rushed over her, she 
became insensible, and was released, from 
the horrors of her situation. 

The captain and the mate, who had 
watched with impatient eyes the progress 
of the boat, as it laboured over the moun¬ 
tainous billows, felt the schooner rapidly 
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sinking; in their eagerness to escape, they 
leaped into the sea: ,it was a fearful and 
fatal plunge—the miserable wretches, with 
all their unrepented sins upon th#ir heads, 
sunk to rise no* more. 

The crew, of tj*e boat sent from the 
Guillaume mer^Jiantaaan to the assistance 
of the Grampu8, saw i*£r shattered remains 
whirl round, am^in the-next instant not a 
vestige of *the Jm yoted vessel was to be 
seen.* The floating bodies of Lemain, the 
sailor, and the hoy,,were picked up by the 
boat; the two latter were little injured; 
but Lemain, on whom some of the tim¬ 
bers of the schooner had fallen, was so 
dreadfully 'bruised, and lacerated, that it 
was thought next to impossible he could 
recover, though a doctor, who was passen¬ 
ger in thp Guillaume, with great humanity 
dressed his wounds, and prescribed for his 
ailments. 

jTh^ beams of a bright unclouded sun 
were shining on a clean little bed-place, 
when waking from a long deep sleep, Janet 
fixed her eyes on the form of a middle- 
aged, respectable-looking woman, who was 
preparing something over the fire, that 
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burned in a bright Jjrass dove—“ I am 
dead,” thought Janet, ** yes, I am sure I 
am dead, for £*lfeel quite fcasy and com¬ 
fortable ; I remember qjl about it—I fell, 
into the,sea, and died thOre* % I felt the 
water rush into ray month,* and over ray 
head, and' it foaredi itr rdy ears with a 
dreadful noise, and then 1 fteard no more, 
and then I died, arid now Jr aupjsose I am 
in heaven: i|(nf clean 'did comfortable 
every thing is 1 and that <$& lady, ifo doTibt,' 
is one of the saints—perhaps saint Bridget, 
or saint Ursula, or saiqt Catbleen; I won¬ 
der what she is stirring over the fire— 
something very nice, I dare say" 

A cough interrupted Janets reverie, 
and brought Manon to die side of her 
berth, for Janet had been saved by the 
crew of the boat, and brought oq board 
the Guillaume; but unfortunately Manon 
could speak no English, and Janet had 
profited so little by monsieur Lemain^ 
instructions, that she could not make out 
a single word of Manon’s inquiries of how 
she had slept, and how was her health, 
after having so narrowly escaped drowning. 

M 3 
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But luckily for JappJfclf curiosity, the doc¬ 
tor, who oould paake himself understood 
in her own language, #a<me to feel her 
pulse, and administer a restorative medi¬ 
cine ; from him she leafnedpjlli^her mis¬ 
tress and hcrseif.'Withfitwo men and a boy, 
bad keen snatched #6m a watery grave, 
by t|ie humility ftjMhe captain of the 
Guillau^S^K^broughtjOn board his ship, 
where ev<jgy at£e»tion ha<| ^en paid them, 
and where they* fed happily been restored 
to life. ^ 

Janet wept for «joy, to |ind her young 
lady was saved, and it was bo easy task to 
keep her from going to attend her. 

“ You nH)#4|ake care of yourself, and 
not quit your bed this day,” said the doc¬ 
tor. ** ihe young lady is doing very well; 
and the daughter of this good woman at¬ 
tends upon her. Come,” continued he, 
pouring the medicine he had brought with 
him >into a glass—** let me 'see you swal¬ 
low this cordial, and in half-an-ltour, la bon 
Manon shall give you a cup of her nice 
chocolate and a biscuit*** 

Janet made a number of wry faces be¬ 
fore She could prevail upon herself to take 
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the draught, though^he doctor urged her to 
be quick, for it woilid make her quite well. 

Janet, with a rae&d look,'swallowed the 
medicine. Taking tbeglass # from her hand,, 
the doctor a|id. Hr mall go immediately 
to her fenokr^asilttger, tnOfisifeur Lemain, 
whose arin - was sd'injurecl, that it was 
greatly to be fefcredi* mortification would 
take place before they go# intwport, and 
surgic&l assistance could be JWocured tq 
amputate the shattered limb. 

“ What, must the man lose his arm ?” 
asked Janet. 

“ Or he must lose his life,® replied the 
doctor, hurrying away. 

“ A pretty sort of a Jigure mounseer 
Lemain will cut, with ortlStarna,* thought 
Janet, who had not yet forgiven him for 
persuading her to elope with him ;«and her 
concern tor his sufferings was entirely lost 
in the recollection of her own, in griev¬ 
ing after her trunk, her elothes, and her 
money, all sunk in the bottom of the sea, 
never to be regained; she remembered too 
how nearly she had lost her life, which 
even then she could not consider safe from 
danger, though the weather was califi, and 



*/>» ' GERALD FITZGERALD. 

the sea tolerably smooth, remembering 
there was only jp^few thin planks separat¬ 
ing her from the d encoring oooean. 

At the prorry sed«tM»e,JaKet had a small 
basin of chocolate/hndi «ta^i|euit given 
her, which She (feat with a very gdod appe¬ 
tite* «but not beingabte to converse with 
Manon, she would hape"*found time pass 
away very*beavily, had* toot the medicine 
,she bad takpn been of a ssecotK; quality, 
and caused her tofbrget Lenjpin, her losses, 
the ship, and all. ha# troubles, in tranquil 
sleep. 

Miss Lamhart had suffered much more 
severely than Jatlet; she had received se¬ 
veral contusions and bruises, and her wrists 
and fingers we^Nnuch swollen, from hav¬ 
ing kept §o determined a hold on the side 
of the ill-fated Grampus., Having become 
sensible a£toer preservation, her thanks and 
praises were devoutly offered up to the 
Almighty Ruler of the > universe, who had 
snatched her from the world of waters, and 
placed her in apparent safety. But grief 
and terror had so shaken Miss Lambart’s 
delicate frame, that on the morning after 
she whs brought on board the Guillaume, 
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she felt so w«*ut an<* low, tnat she alarmed 
Nanette, the young woman by whom she 
was attended,*!^ Mtpres&ifig a belief that 
her last hour WM swiftly approaching; and 
that though not drowned, ;be should die 
at sea. 

The young girl* who was a Catholic, 
proposed calling h*V$ priest—a good and 
pious man, whoi> fortunately w« on board 
the ship.* Nanette did not a tunnel tt*»M is* 
Lambert’s declanation that she was not of 
the Catholic piwftminn> tail instantly left 
the cabin to summon the doctor, and en¬ 
treat the good offieesofthe cottfetfor, for the 
sick, and, she believed, dying young lady. 

The priest ins tan tlyfcl lowed NfUicttc, 
who drew aside the etirtaiathat ghaded her 
berth; and Miss Lam bait recollected the 
stern countenance of JJr. Burke, whom 
she had some years before know® as con¬ 
fessor to the earl of Vandeleur, and tutor 
to lord Conway. Notwithstanding he still, 
wore the same austere look that awed her 
when she was a child, she was glad to re¬ 
cognise a person whom she knew, and by 
whom she was known; fin though they 
differed in their religious^ faith, site was 
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persuaded that, for -the sake^of her Catho¬ 
lic connections, -find as a Ckftstian, he 
would protect trer fre^^e.futlire machi¬ 
nations of Lentyrin.-'ansd aapK her with, the 
means to returp to-liter; o#*t*jBOuntry, if it 
pleased HeaVeoiHfe shahid live; and if she 
died# would see her laid hi the earth, and 
inform her family *f ‘disastrous fate. 

Miss Lambert held Outlier hand to him; 
hut wHhput,touching howfed coldly, 

and said—“ You aTe, I prespme, the Miss 
Lambart to whom of Vande- 

leur acted as gufirilttn ?” 

Chilled 'bf: his ungracious manner, she 
merely jreffcied#^" I*«m.” 

“ We meet no#b ^oung lady, under cir¬ 
cumstances stradge and unexpected,” re¬ 
sumed thjt priest; “ sofhe few years ago, 
I was the spiritual director of the earl of 
Vandeleiiff—peace be to his soul! and tutor 
to his ungovernable son. But before we 
speak'farther of affairs pertaining to this 
world, let me ask you the great and im¬ 
portant questien—Have you renounced 
your heretical errors? may I congratulate 
you on your conversion to the holy Catho¬ 
lic faith 7" 
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“ Not being eorivinoed of error,” replied 
Miss Lambert, “ I remain stedfast in the 
faith in which JL Wiabred «lld educated; I 
am still a Pro^tttant .” 

“ Poor deccfn^fl' jwtJijff creaturere¬ 
sumed Btirkft piously citwSn^* himself, “ I 
pity you mQsf sincerely. But wherefore 
am I summoned ? what consolation can 1 
afford you ? Alas f none* Youfcattemlant 
tells me you are in a dangerojjs state, that 
you believe yourjelf at the point of death; 
truly your sitaatiou fo, terrible to my feel¬ 
ings. Poor deluded one! I may weep, but 
I dare not pray over,you; l dare not ab- 
solve you of your sityh unless you recant 
your heresy, and beca*jn«hr----'- , ’ * 

“ 1 will hope to be $jb*<4v£d by my 
Heavenly Father” interrupted I&iss Laro- 
bart; “ I will (fie as I have lived? a Pro¬ 
testant.” 

“ Then is your immortal soul doomed 
to perdition,” replied the unpitying priest, 
“ for 1 dare not pronounce the pardon of 
your sins.” 

“ The pardon of man, an erring being 
like myself, will avail me nothing,” re¬ 
sumed Miss Lambart; “ I recommend my 
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soul to the mercy of ipy* good and gracious 
Qreator, who looks on the intentions of the 
heart, and will, ,1 ttd&t, JUsten to the 
prayers, and forgiye the tlhspasses of all 
his creatures, r ho\Veyer dHFejrent may be 
their creed.” 

The entrance of 1 the dodtor, who pro¬ 
nounced his patient to lbe in a high fever, 
and said^le,mult ^immediately bled, 
prevented any furtherreligious discussion. 

Burke bowed fois head, and hoped she 
would recover health t*f,*b©dy, for her 
mind’s sake, whjk^Was in a deplorable 
state of w»£kue$s.-***%j|arewell,” said he, 
“ deluded,one; X„gb to pray that your 
obstinacy Imay b^ removed.” 

The doctor smiled as he rolled the fillet 
to bind %hb arm of Miss Lambart.—“ I 
fear,” said he, “ you are not a bon Catholic, 
but, nevertheless, I shall do my best to 
preserve your body, though the priest may 
qefuse to administer to the ailments of 
your soul, because you happen not to agree 
in the belief tljat none can be saved out of 
the pale of the church to which he belongs. 
Nanette, hold the basin; losing a little 
blood* will, I hope, abate the fever.” 
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“ Oh tKe saintsV .screamed Nanette, 
“ she is dead." 

“ Not quite," replied the.doctor. “ Here, 
you simpleton, hold this jiartahorn to the 
young lady’s nose; she,Is dhly fainting, 
which happens very frequency*to strong 
people when they are bled.” 

“ Blessed Mary!” ejaculated Nanette, “ 1 
hope she will not die.”, 

“ I hope not,” said this doctor, b indin g 
up her arm; “ see, she recovers; thlre.lay 
her gently down; i£ she sleeps, it will be 
so much the better ;jmakp no noise to dis¬ 
turb her, while’ I ffo to prepare a pom. 
posing draught.” 

The next morning Mias i^airmart was 
better; the fever had left her; and, to’her 
great comfort, Janet being much feeover- 
ed, was permitted to come and sit beside 
her berth. Janet wept for joy to think 
they were both alive, after their narrow 
escape from such imminent peril; but.she, 
sadly lamented the bruised condition of 
her young lady's beautiful ‘white hands, 
and wished they were at JDoneraile Castle, 
tliat they might ran to her mother for 
some of the balsam she made from herbs. 
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that was so godd .for outs and bruises. 

The mention of Doneraile Castle brought 
many pleasing ^pd painful recollections to 
. the mind of Miss^Lambart, who, weak and 
dejected, thO%hfc i^ knprobable she should 
ever return tb Ireland. But wfiile she felt 
persuaded she should die at sea, Nanette 
brought the pleasing intelligence that the 
wind was quite faifo.and if it continued to 
blow, from the satnie quarter for the next 
twenty-four hoiys, they should make the 
port of Nice.—“ And how glad I shall be to 
see that fine city,.andlo walk on the beau¬ 
tiful 4er«#*»fter,^pipers on a Sunday 
evening”! I am so tired of a ship, and being 
at sea.” 

Miss Lambart sighed; *he was as weary 
of the ship and <jf the sea as Nanette; but 
she felt not the hope that buoyed up her 
spirits, for she was possessed with an idea 
that the hand of death even then pressed 
.upon her heart, and that her eyes would 
be sealed for ever, before they reached the 

wished-for land. 

0 

Mr. Burke bad not visited Miss Lam- 
bart since the morning; he had been 
brought to her presence by Nanette; but 
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when he heard she'*h%d left her bed, and 
was declared by the doctor out of all dan¬ 
ger, be sent to t^k permission to wait upon 
her. When he entered Jhe cabin, he said, 
he had requested to see her* for the pur¬ 
pose of revering to her a«costty* ornament, 
that had been found oil her person when 
she came on board, and which the captain 
of the Guillaume, 4 mprthy boqest man, 
had placed in his care.—“ I knew the or- # 
nament," said Burjce, “ fey I had "Seen it 
many times when, I was at Doncraile Cas¬ 
tle, and I w ondered by what strange acci¬ 
dent its owner should hare been a pas¬ 
senger in such a vessel as the Gr^thpus.” 

The priest then delivered to Miss I^am- 
bart the jewelled ch^n, which *she* had 
continued to wear undhr the morning- 
dress with which she had been supplied 
by Janet when qn - bftartf the schooner. 
Miss Lambart expressed much pleasure at 
the recovery of the highly-valued chain,, 
the history of which w'aa well known to 
Sir. Burke, who now spoke pf the dread¬ 
ful condition of Lemain, who declared he 
would not part with his arm; “ in conse- 
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quence of which obstinacy,” said Mr. Burke, 
“ he will lose his life.” 

“ Poor wretch !** returned Miss Lam- 
. bart, “ he has my t sincere pity and forgive¬ 
ness, though,*! dm persuaded, I owe all 
my sufferings and perils to hirttlP 

“ And so do I, «of that 'I am quite cer¬ 
tain and convinced,” said Janet, bursting 
into tears; “ here,J am, alive to be sure— 
no thanks to him though—as thin as a 
latl^aM looking for all the world like a 
spectre; but that I do not so much mind, 
because I may pick up my crumbs again, 
if I should have the hick to get upon land 
once mdl-e 

The priest frowned at Janet’s loquacity, 
who'continued tc^jsgy—“ But worse than 
the loss 'of my fleSbri have lost my trunk, 
all my, clothes, and fifteen golden guineas, 
that I had saved up "unknown to my mo¬ 
ther, and hoarded in a sweet pretty amber 
jbox* that was given me for a keepsake by 
a youpg man, who——” 

“ Silence, girl!” exclaimed Burke, in a 
voice of authority; “ the trash you have 
lost is of no consequence.” 

“■ Trash!" repeated Janet, reddening 
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with anger, “ of no Lousequence! tny good 
clothes trash! my 'fifteen golden guineas 
trash, and of no consequence! Well, l 
never heard any thing like that since I 
was bom into the world*’ 

“The lpss of your soul,”” resumed the 
priest, sternly, " will be <jf far flnore conse¬ 
quence than slothes or tnoney; unless you 
deeply repent, and bdSvail your sins with 

fast/*and penance, you*-” 

“ I have fasted pretty often sinccj Lya inc 
to sea,” interrupted Janet, “ and have had 
sufficient penan cq, in frights,and hardships, 
and sickness; 1, have been very foolish, 1 
do not pretend to deny that; but as to sin, 
1 defy that deceitful, ugly, yellow-faced 
wretch, Lctnain, to say a single word 
against my virtue. No, though I have 
been a fool, 1 have always kept tnvself 
honest, and fred from sin; and my dear 
young lady has been so good as to forgive 
my running away, and has promised to 
keep me in her service; so I do not see 
what I have to bewail, unless it is my 
sickness, and my bruises, arid my losses, of 
which you, being a rich person, think so 
light.” 
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Mr. BurKe listened to Janet "with anger 
and impatience; agairi he frowned, and 
bade her be siljent; but finding her still 
disposed to dwell upon hgr losses, he re¬ 
quested Miss Lambart to allow him a pri¬ 
vate audience, as 1 he had matters of im¬ 
portance ter communicate. 

When Janet had retired', which she^id 
indignantly, repeating—“ Trash! hand¬ 
some muslin dresses, beautiful elegant lace 
.caps^ and golden guineas, trash!” he clo¬ 
sed the door of ,the cabin, and informed 
Miss Lambart, who expected another re¬ 
ligious controversy, that he was commis¬ 
sioned by Lernain to beseech her pardon 
for the outrages that she had sustained, 
and to bear to her his confession, that, act¬ 
ing by thfe direction of his master, the earl 
ofVandeleur, he had contrived that the 
dowager countess of Vandfeleur and herself 
should be decoyed into a carriage, hired 
for that express purpose, and driven to an 
unfrequented spot, where persons,' instruct¬ 
ed how to act, were stationed to intimi¬ 
date the dowfger, while she was forced 
away, and carried on board the Grampus. 

Though this statement was only a con- 
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firmation of*Miss Larribart’s suspicion, yet 
the confirmation of* the depravity of the 
earl of Vandeleur, her myn relation, so 
shocked her, th§t she was near fainting, 
and had scarce power to ask—“ Why was 
this ? what could lord Vandeleur*s inten¬ 
tion be in sending me&o Prance*?” 

“ The earl of Vandele&r, even in child- 
hood, had bad principles; his evil passions 
were suffered to shoflt up, unchecked and 
unrestrained; they have gained, the wjas- 
tery over him; be if the slave of vice: the 
earl of Vandeleur, (hough a husband and a 
father, pretends .to be in love w ith you. 
Miss Lambart.” 

“ Defend me, gracious Providence, from 
such licentious love'.” said Miss f.ambart. 
“ But surely, sir, he has taken mosf strange 
and cruel means to demonstrate his love.” 

“ Say his jealousy," replied lturke. 
“ You were acquainted with colonel Ty¬ 
rone ?” 

“ I was ; but what of him ?" 

" He was your lover, favoured and ac¬ 
cepted ?" 

“ No, on my honour,"relied Miss Lam¬ 
bart; M colonel Tyrone was an agreeable. 
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talented young man, and being of high 
family, was a favourite acquaintance, and 
always made one at the parties of the dowa¬ 
ger countess of Vandeleur; but he never 
aspired to my favour; and had he address- 
ed me as a lover, he would have been re¬ 
jected.” 

“ Lord Vandeleur thought otherwise,’ 
resumed the priest*; “ and to prevent your 
marrying colonel Tyrone, you were to 
have, beep placed in confinement in a cha¬ 
teau, already hired, and prepared for youi 
residence, near Paris, where you were to 
have suffered no restraint, except not being 
permitted to pass a certain boundary. Le- 
main and Janet were. to have been your 
attendants; though, in justice to the girl, 
the truth must be fairly told, she had no 
knowledge whatever of the affair, but was 
induced to elojpe with Lemain, in the be¬ 
lief that he would marry her as soon as 
they arrived at Paris, and place her at the 
head of a fashionable hotel.”' 

“ And what end would this have an¬ 
swered ?” aq&ed Miss Lambart; “ though 
lord Vandeleur had succeeded in confining 
me, in breaking the heart of my aged pa* 
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rent, the baroncss.of YVandesford, and in 
distressing my frien*ds, what, sir, could 
lord Vandeleur promise to hinaself from 
this outrageous conduct ? He could not* 
dared not, encourage the^ioffe that I would 
ever be brought to disgrace giyself, and 
dishonour my family.” 

“ The carl of Vandeleur watches, and 
waits, and hopes tp divorce his wife,” re¬ 
plied Buyjrke, “ and having obtained, that 
long and ardently-desired poiilt, ^f&*pre-* 
sumes to hope yotf will lie won to forgive, 
and bestow your hand and your wealth on 
him.’ 

“ Ix>r8 Vandeleur’s temper and prin¬ 
ciples ‘rendered him in childhood my ter¬ 
ror and aversion ; I have seen no amend¬ 
ment to lessen or remove my dislike; und 
I would have died an exile and a prisoner, 
rather than have consented*to marry a per¬ 
son whom I could not look upon but with 
terror and abhorrence.” 

“ You are now happily released from 
his power,” returned Burke * “ the end of 
his wretched agent, Lemaitf, is fast ap¬ 
proaching; mortification has taken place, 

VOL. tv. N 
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and a few hours must- terminate his ill- 
spent life.” 

“ May Heaven have mercy on his soul!” 
said Miss Lam bar t, fervently and devout¬ 
ly ; “ I sinceaely i'torgive him all the suf* 
ferings he has occasioned me.” • 

“ He has made a clean, breast,” replied 
the priest; “ the unhappy man has made a 
full confession of his' sins, and received ab¬ 
solution.’* 

T^tirwas said arrogantly, and, according 
to Miss Lambart’s idea of man’s limited 
power, presumptuously; but she well knew 
the bigotry of the man with whom she 
conversed, and did not wish to tjj§ike him 
her enemy, by disputing the power he be¬ 
lieved he derived from the pope, to pardon 
sin, as his fallible judgment saw fit; but 
changing the subject, she asked Mr. Burke 
if he intended to make any stay at Nice ? 

“ I reside there,” replied he; “ and I be¬ 
lieve I understand the meauing of your 
inquiry ; you wish my protection, till you 
can hear from«your guardians ?” 

“ You have guessed most truly, sir,” 
replied Miss Lambart; “ I am poor and 
destitute, in a strange country—I would 
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be indebted to yotiv kindness and humani¬ 
ty for the recommendation to proper 
lodgings for myself and * servant, and a 
necessary supply of cash^till I can receive 
remittances from Ireland^wllbn I frill most 

gratefully and thankfully remunerate-" 

“ Not a word more, young lady,” inter¬ 
rupted the priest, “ unless you would offend 
me; I neither wish, nor would accept re¬ 
muneration for any act of Christian, cha¬ 
rity I may be called upon to jjerforfh.* 
This he said arrogantly; and the mind 
of Miss Lambart ‘proudly resolved to owe 
him n o ob ligation, but to repay to the 
utmost Wiry favour her nccessity^not her 
will, constrained her to receive at his hands. 

“ My residence in Nice," resumed Btfrke. 
“ is in a pleasant, but private situation, 
more private thqp may be agreeable to 
you. Miss Lambart, who'have been so 
much accustomed to splendour and gaiety” 
“ Recollect, sir, I am yet in delicate 
health, and shall be glad of quiet and pri¬ 
vacy.” 

“ My mansion,” continued* Burke, “ is 
huge, is healthfully situated, and boasts an 
x a 
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extensive garden* and .'orangery; if you 
think you can, for the short time you will 
remain at Nice,‘put up with such humble 
.accommodations as a poor”priest can offer 
you, I sfyall Ravd much gratification in af- 
fording you toy .protection, advice, and as¬ 
sistance, till you can be restored to your 
friends.” 

, Miss Lambart thanked Mr. Burke, and 
accepted his ofler, not that she approved of 
resicfilig under his roof, because she was 
certain he woufd avail himself of every 
opportunity to attempt making her a pro¬ 
selyte to his faith; this site foresaw would 
occasion her many unpleasant Wrs; but 
she had no alternative; alone, and a stran¬ 
ger,* she was obliged to submit to the evil 
she was aware of, rather than encounter 
others, which she was certain must spring 
up in the path'of an unprotected female. 

Lemain lingered in agony, till the Guil- 
laupne made the harbour of Nice, where 
the wretched man was taken on shore, and 
expired almost immediately. 

Miss Larftbart was very glad to find 
herself once more on terra Jirnia, and in 
possession of a suit of large rambling apart- 
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mcnts in isfr. Burly’s mansion, wfflch was, 
as lie had described, ih a very retired situ¬ 
ation, the house standing nearly alone, at 
a short distance from the'river Paglion. 

The furniture of the fioorrm was antique, 
but it was clean, and in tolerable repair, 
and after the p*jvations # and inconveniences 
she had suffered at sea, appeared like Pa¬ 
radise to Miss Lan\bart, who, had her ac¬ 
commodations been rftuch worse, would 
have thought fevery deficiency amply'com¬ 
pensated, by her "having* access to a large 
balcony, which ran under the window's the 
whole length of her apartments, and led. 
by a fftppt of broad marble steps, to the 
garden and orangery«JVom whjch a door 
opened f|||the,river side, and gave an en¬ 
chanting view of Drappo, an adjacent vil¬ 
lage, and of gardens hedged in with flow¬ 
ering Wiyrtles, and rich oUve groutftls, rice 
fields, and mulberry 'plantations. 

But delightful as all this was to her mis¬ 
tress, it was far less so to Janet, 'who, 
though she had no objection to pluck and 
eat the delicious ripe fruit frt>m the loaded 
trees, or to walk on the soft smooth turf 
by the river Paglion, yet protested she 
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preferred the darkest, dirtiest alley in Dub¬ 
lin, to all the fine streets and elegant walks 
she had seen in and about Nice; andf for a 
very good reason—the French folks, with 
fheir grinning c , and shrugging their shoul¬ 
ders, and their. “ we, we,” and their “ non 
comprend,” c made her juft mad.—“ In 
Dublin,” said Janet, “ every body under¬ 
stood me, but here I have not a soul I can 
speak to, except Mr. Burke, and he fright¬ 
ens mecwith his black looks.” 

“ It is a dull life for you, Janet, I con¬ 
fess, and I am sorry you should be made 
so uncomfortable,” replied Miss Lambart; 
“ but haye patience, and keep 'wp your 
spirits; I trust we shall very shortly return 
to Ireland.” 

But tp Miss Lambart’s grief and sur¬ 
prise, w eek after week passed, and no an* 
swer arrived to the letters Mr. Burke sent 
off in her name and his own, the day after 
their arrival at Nice, by a ship bound for 
'England. This delay occasioned Miss 
Lambart much distress and uneasiness, 
which the priest was at great pains to 
soothe, by reminding her how long intel¬ 
ligence to and from Ireland might be re* 
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tarded oy contrary.wmds. This reasoning 
was not to be disputed, and might have 
had the efleet of enabling Miss Fnmbart 
to bear with patience this trying suspense, 
had not Mr. Burke maAe it a rule, in his 
daily visits to her apartment* to introduce 
the topic 'she SQ particularly disliked ; nor 
was he deterred, by her strenuous support 
of the doctrines apd* creed in which she 
had been bred, from ^bringing several vo¬ 
luminous wotks with him, and»recom-* 
mending them ter her perusal, as certain 
refutation of her*heretical and pernicious 
opinions. Finding her continue firm in 
the PreSftstant faith, he at length.proceed- 
ed so.far as to oblige k er to keep the fasts 
observed? by Catholics, allowing no. flesh 
to be brought' to her table on Wednesdays 
and Fridays, or on those other day* of ab¬ 
stinence appointed in the ritual *of the 
Catholic church. 

Manon and Nanette were the only do¬ 
mestics belonging to Mr. Burke’s establish¬ 
ment, that ever came to Miss Larnbart’s 
apartment. The old wonwfi seemed of a 
reserved temper, and always appeared in 
haste; Nanette, her daughter, was lively 
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and talkative. Ope day, as she was pla¬ 
cing a boiled fish and some rice on the din¬ 
ner-table, Miss Lambart asked—“ What 
do you fast for to-day, Nanette ?” 

* “ The martyrdofla of saint Veronica,” re¬ 
plied Nanette., 

“ I am not acquainted with her history," 
resumed Miss Lam&art; “ but I shall ho¬ 
nour her memory by dining on rice, which, 
in truth, will be neither penance nor mor¬ 
tification to -me, as I am fond of it.” 

“ I do not see why yon should be oblig¬ 
ed to keep fasts as we do,” said Nanette, 
“ for my mother says you* are a heretic, 
and that,I am very wicked, bedilSfe I do 
not understand why^jt is*a sin to eat meat 
to-day, any more than it was yesterday, 
nor why, a heretic should not go to hea¬ 
ven as well as a Catholic; but I know no¬ 
thing about these matters.* 

“ Depend upon it,' Nanette, all good 
people will go to heaven,” said Miss Lam- 
- bart, “ whether Catholics or of any other 
religious persuasion.” 

“ But Mr. Burke is determined you 
shall go to heaven his way,” returned Na¬ 
nette, “ for I heard him tell my mother 
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you should receive not letters frbm your 
own country! till you had become a Ca- 
tholif.” 

Miss Lamlfcrt sunk back in her chair 
and fainted. Janet, ttfbugh she had not 

understood a word of what Nanette had 

• • • 

said, supposed«she hac^ occasioned her mis- 

tress to faint; and while she rubbed her 

• 

temples and hands; with vinegar, raved at 
the terrified girl, who* weeping .\nd kneel¬ 
ing at Miss ’Lambart's feet, "c^ll**! upoif 
the Virgin and alt the safnts to restore her. 

Mias Lambart, with a heavy sigh, un¬ 
closed her eyes, and being relieved by a 
salutary gush of tears, gave a promise to 
the entreating Nanette, that /lie would 
not repeat to Mr. Burke whaj she had 
told her. Miss Lambart thought it ne¬ 
cessary to remove Janet’s anger* against 
Nanefte, by informing her of Mr. *Burke’s 
determination to oblige her to embrace 
his faith. 
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CHAP. IV 


Aud thus I cloth* myfcaked villany 
With odd eud9, ( stol’o forth of Holy Writ, 

And seem a. saint, wl en I most play the devil. 

Richard 111 


The miserable have no other medicine 

But only hope. Measure for Measure■ 

i ... 

Cdu jrou endure the livery of a nun, < 

For aye tt be in shady cloister mew’d. 

To live a veiled sister all your lfto. 

Chanting faint hymns to the cold .pale-faced moon ' 

• • • « • 

The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve.^. 

Midsummer Nighft Dream. 

Virtue is ‘bold, and gooaness never fearful. 

Measure far Measure. 


As 1^ lived he died, an unbeliever. 

• • • r • 

. 

Aud his murderer, Conrad, what became 
Of him? 

Self-exiled, be left his country: perhaps 
He was not happy, for Heaven alone can 
I&od the heart of man; but when he left lus home. 

His look expressed no sorrow for the deed. 

The Fall of IVarndorf. 


The non-arrival of letters from Ireland 
painfully convinced the sorrowing Miss 
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Lambart that M>. Burke had cruelly de¬ 
ceived her, in pretending that lie had 
written to her friends; while the peremp¬ 
tory style he assumed in his daily conver¬ 
sations, and Ins dictatoriaf manner, were 
strong proofs that Nanett<? had truly re¬ 
ported his determination to compel her to 
abjure the Protestant Ixdief. No longer 
to be deceived by <he plausible excuses he 
so readily invented, for the long-tlglayed 
answer of her friends to the packet* he saiif 
he had written on the very day they ar¬ 
rived at Nice, Xliss Lambart saw the ne¬ 
cessity ot immediately writing to Ireland 
herself, and calling in the prompt inter¬ 
ference of her guardians, to deliver her 
from the persecutions of a man, tv how 
bigot zeal had already made her rtUrcmely 
uncomfortable, and rendered her # stay in 
his house, where, iqstead of* the kindness 
and protection she had been promised, she 
had met severity and reproval, altogether 
disagreeable and impossible. But when 
she applied to Nanette for pens and paper, 
the girl, with unfeigned concern, replied, 
“ She was very sorry to refuse the lady 
such a small request, but she had not the 
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power to procure writing materials with¬ 
out asking Mr. Burke; for there was not 
a pen or a drop ofink in the house, except 
in his study, which he never left without 
locking the dGor and carrying away the 
key in his pocket.—“ But, dear lady, if 
you will wait till Sunday,” -continued Na¬ 
nette, “ I shall go to.see my Sister Lucile, 
who is lately married, and her husband’s 
brothqp will do any thing I ask him, and he 
shall get you ink, pens, and paper.” 

Miss Lambart sighed,' to think she had 
three days to wait before she could address 
the baroness Wandesford; but as phc was 
certain Mr. Burke had reasons of his own 
for keeping her family in ignorance of her 
fate, she foresaw the inutility of applying 
to him, and was compelled to trust to Na¬ 
nette, who continued to say—“ Philippe, 
lady, is a heretic; but I do not regard 
that, for he is good-looking and good- 
temppred. and so kind and ten.der-hearted 
to even - body in trouble, that I am certain 
he will not only get writing materials for 
you, but I am sure he will inquire if any 
vessels from your country are in the har¬ 
bour, and when they will sail.” 
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“Oh that I sould-sail vvttn them!” 
thought Miss Lambart, tears starting to 
her eyes, as she recounted that she was 
entirely unprovided with cash, which >^r. 
Burke had very scantily supplied on. her 
arrival at Nice; and wjjiclt joeing all ex¬ 
panded, in paocurin& absolute necessaries 
for herself rttod Janet, her pride had revolt¬ 
ed against revesting another loan, and 
the want of money rendered Tier present 
departure from Nice impracticable 

On Mr. Burkd’s next*visit, he was much 
more explicit, with regard to his intui¬ 
tions, than he*had ever been before. Hav¬ 
ing made an eulogium on the purity of the 
Catholic religion, ar<d declaring i< to la 1 
that revealed to, and practised bv, the 
apostles and primitive Christians, he said, 
that when he ijesided at Donerafle Castle, 
himself and the late earbof Vandeleur had 
frequently lamented that the will of her in¬ 
fatuated mother had separated her from 
the true faith and holy communion, that 
could alone ensure her eternal happiness 

Miss Lambart’s heart beat with appre¬ 
hension, as she replied — "The earl of 
Vandeleur, sir, never expressed a concern 
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< ' f 

of that sort to me;* he never, at any time, 
attempted to change'my religious belief; 
but if he had, his 'opinion on that subject 
wpuld never have influenced or altered 
mine: instructed By the precepts and ex¬ 
ample of the.trUly.good and pious,baroness 
of Wandesford, I shall never be brought 
to think that doctrine,or that belief wrong, 
which has for its foundition, humanity 
and universal charity*: but f must entreat, 
s'ir, that yoy will suffer this subject to rest; 
I have no doubt blit your'zeal is prompted 
by a sincere desire to promote my eternal 
welfare, but 1 am not to be persuaded to 
renounce the faith of my parents.” 

“ Your mother,” /rsaid Burke, sternly 
knitting his heavy brows, “ was bred a 
Catholic; *lady Amanda Lam bar t had the 
misfortune to marry a man. who-” 

Miss Lambart* had .heard that her un¬ 
fortunate father had been killed in an 
affair of honour; and alarmed at the idea 
of hearing the unfeeling priest recapitulate 
the distressing and fatal circumstances ofhis 
death, she turned pale as marble, and seemed 
so near fainting, that he called Janet from 
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the anti-chamber,-.and .telling Miss Lam- 
bart he would postpbne what he intended 
further to say till their next meeting, 
when he hoped to find liter more disposed 
to receive ghostly counsel, he left the room, 
with a look so lofty, and a step so stately, 
that Janet, as #he closed the door of the 
anti-chamber, exclaimed—“ Humble, in- 
deed! Satan hioolelf is not a bit prouder, 
nor has not a more eifil look.” 

For the next two days thfc gop3-tem-r 
pered Nanette rffrely etftered Miss Lam- 
barts apartments; for having hurt her 
hand, Manon was obliged to officiate for 
her. 

Oft Sunday Miss I>ynbart w$s alone the 
greatest part of the day; for having no 
religious scruples, Janet attended Mr. 
Burke’s chapel, where, though site made 
but little spiritual improvement, She gra¬ 
tified her eyes with‘staring at the congre¬ 
gation, whose dresses of different nations 
engaged her attention much more thin the 
homily of Mr. Burke, who, as she left the 
chapel, honoured Janet with a gracious 
look of approval, the very first she ever 
received from him. . 
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Most tediously, the ,day pfassed with 
Miss Lambart; and 'as Nanette did not 
bring in the evening refreshment, she sup¬ 
posed she had forgotten her* promise, and 
kept away to avoid being reproached with 
having broket*-her word.' 

Having no one to converse with, Janet 
soon began to nod: and wearied with her 
own sad and disturbed^thoughts, Miss 
Lambart Was preparing to go to rest, when 
Ssbe wasualarfned by a step ill the balcony, 
and a gentle tap dt the bed-chamber win¬ 
dow. In much trepidation Miss Lambart 
unclosed the Venetian shutter, and beheld 
Nanette, .who made signs to her to open 
the window. 

This being complied with, Nanette step¬ 
ped into the room, and produced pens, ink, 
and papfer, which Miss Lambart most joy¬ 
fully received, thanking the smiling girl 
for her kind recollection of a request so 
important fo her future happiness.—“ Mr. 
Burke," added she, “ has cruelly deceived 
me; but my relations never will. They 
will not delay a moment, after they receive 
my letters, to hasten to my deliverance.” 

“ Xou will be pleased to get your let- 
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ters ready, fody,” sgid Nanette; Philippe 
will be here to-morfow night to receive 
them, and any other commands you may. 
think proper *to give him. Luckily I 
found a key, that opens\l»eorangery door, 
and can admit hirfi when— 

“ But are yqp certain,” interrupted Miss 
Lambart, “ .that i may confide in this 
young man ? you answer for him, 

Nanette, that he wiM not betrt»y me to 
Mr. Burke?”* 

“ Yes, lady, • I anf quite certain; 
Philippe hates Mr. Byrke as bad as 1 do,” 
said Nanette; and, to tell you a little 
secret,” continued she, blushing, ".Philippe 
has won niv corfscnUfo marry.^iin—and 
I am sure I can answer for his faithfulness 
as truly as I can for tny own. But I must 
be gone, lady, for I suppose old father Gre¬ 
gorio, from the convent .of our Lady of 
Tears, is about taking his leave; and l 
must pass the door of Mr. Burke’s study 
to go to my chamber.” 

Janet fastened the shutter after Na¬ 
nette’s departure, observing—“ Nobody 
knows who they may receive favours from 
in this world. If any body had told, me, 
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six months ago, that ypu woidd not have 
had as much money at yout command as 
Would buy a few sheets of paper, and 
would have been obligated to a French 
marmasel to do you a favour, I should 
have said they were telling what never 
could happen, while grass grew and water 
ran in Ireland.” 

Miss Lambart’s tears jtriekled through 
her fingers, which, When Janet perceived, 
she wept for company, at the same time 
entreating her mistress‘to keep up her 
spirits.—“ I dare say,” resumed she, “ we 
shall cheat this deceitful,' hard-hearted, 
close-fisted old wretch, at last; we shall 
get out of'bis clutches, 'riever fear, ma’am. 
He a pious man! shame upon him! who 
ever could believe a priest would have told 
so many abominable lies, asking you what 
you wished him to tell the baroness, and 
pretending to write for you to dear Ire¬ 
land, when you were too sick to hold a pen 
in your fingers. Well, for my part, I 
think all the men in the world are hollow 
and deceitful, and full of their own wicked 
plans and schemes. Mr. Burke believes 
he shall make a Catholic of me, but he will 
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be greatly mistake^; no. thank him, 1 will 
never fall upon my* marrow-bones upon 
flints and iron bars, to worship images of 
wood and stone." 

“ Providence has beeft most gracious, in 
acquainting me \tfith Mr. Burke's dupli¬ 
city,” replied JVtiss Lambart, “ which 1 
trust 1 shall now be able to defeat. I 
will to-morrow rooiyiing set about acquaint¬ 
ing my beloved and levered parent of our 
escape from death, and our dbtenfion by* 
this unworthy man. Mfy hopes again re¬ 
vive : cheer up •youij spirits, Janet, and 
pray with me for Heaven’s guard and di¬ 
rection.” 

The next morning,..Miss Lajnbart was 
up, and writing, when Nanette^ came to 
put the apartments in order. SA ithout 
waiting to be spoken to, she ask&l Miss 
Lambart if she should like to live ifi a con¬ 
vent, take the veil and be a nun ? 

“ No, Heaven forbid, Nanette; neither 
my religion nor my inclination woul3 lead 
tne to embrace a life of such mortification 
and Reclusion.** 

« Was you ever within the walls of a 
convent, lady ?” 



284 GERALD FITZGERALD. 

“ Never,” replied Miss Lambart. 

** I went two yeai*$ ago,” resumed Na¬ 
nette, “ to the eon vent of Santa ©rina. 
It was a sad gloomy dismahlooking place, 
and a melancholy life they seemed to lead 
there. I went upon business to the ab¬ 
bess, and glad enough I wa,s to get away 
again, for 1 saw a nun there that was quite 
crazy : poor soul! she had been forced by 
her own father to take the veil, because 
he wanted her fortune to make a rich man 

' t 

of her brother. They said the poor thing 
went out of her senses the very day she 
was professed. I shall never forget her 
eyes—they looked so Wild, I was quite 
frightened at her. But ifyou never* have 
seen the inside of a convert, you will very 
shortly, for Mr. Burke intends to take you 
to visit 'nis cousin, the abbess of our Lady 
of TearS.” 

“ I shall assuredly decline the favour he 
intends me,” replied Miss Lambart. 

“ lJut I feafyou will not be allowed to 
act as you please in this case, lady,” re¬ 
turned Nanette,for it is already settled.” 

“ What is settled ?” asked Miss Lam- 
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bart, alarmod by ihe gravity of*Nanette’s 
look—“ what do yon mean ?” 

Nanette having requested Miss Lain- 
bart to send Janet to keep watch in the 
anti-room, to give notice i£ Manon made 
her appearance, •proceeded, to say—“ In 
passing Mr. l^urke’s study Tast night, I 
heard youc name mentioned. Father 
Gregorie is very deaf, and, Mr. Burke was 
obliged to speak loud; well, I dapped my 
ear to tuc keyhole, and tlieicl heard him 
tell father Gregorie that you*are an ob¬ 
stinate, contumacious lit retie, and that he 
had resolved <to make you etnbra’ce the 
true faith, for you were immensely rich, 
and such a proselyte rs you should not be 
permitted to slip through his lingers; that 
lie would compel you to take tfjg veil, and 
bestow your fortune in equal divisions on 
the church and*him.” 

“ Can this be pdssible?—can Burke be 
so designing, -so determinatfly wicked ?" 

“ It is but too possible.&dy,” corftinued 
Nanette. “ Your wealtji,” Mr. Burke 
said, “ would obtain hitn«tlie promotion 
and situation be had so long looked up to 
and desired, and which he was certain to 
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secure, through,the interest and influence 
of cardinal Solerno, whenever he brought 
a convert of your rank and consequence 
to the bosom of holy mother church; and 
this he assured fafter Gregorie he would 
effect, by placing you under the care and 
management of the abbess of our Lady of 
Tears, who well knew how to bend and 
subdue stubborn spirits, remove the perni¬ 
cious errors of wilful heretics, and compel 
them to exchange their temporal posses¬ 
sions for a heavenly inheritance.” 

“ Mr. Burke,” replied- Miss Lambart, 
** promises himself what he will never pos¬ 
sess, if he looks to my change of religion 
for its attainment, nor will he ever-per¬ 
suade me to visit his relatfbn.” 

Nanette shook her head mournfully— 
“ Dear lady, you will not be permitted to 
refuse.” *• 

Miss Lambart grew pale with alarm— 
“ Mr. Burke will not, dare not, use force 
—he dare notoUhpel me; he knows I have 
relations who will call him to severe ac¬ 
count.” « 

“ Before your relations can hear you are 
alive,” returned Nanette, “ you will be 
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immured in«the subterraneous ectls of our 
Lady of Tears, where you will suffer pu¬ 
nishments I tremble to think of, till you, 
consent to tak» the vovvy and conform to 
all the abbess shall reqwre and more is 
the pity there is iflr> appealiug against the 

severities bf the church." 

• # 

“ I will instantly appeal to the civil au¬ 
thorities.” 

“ JDear lady, it wili*be all in vain ; the 
magistrates will not meddle with the Affairs* 
of the church ; bul» 1 hops you \v%ll &e able 
to escape being made a nun of for all that. 
—To-morrow,” continued Nanette, '* Mr. 
Burke intends taking a journey the Col 
di Bronais, at the foot of which stands the 
convent of our Lady of Tears, to prejiare 
the abbess to receive you.” 

“ Surely, Nanette, you must be mis¬ 
taken.” 

“ No, the Virgin "be my witness,” said 
Nahette, “ I heard the plan J§id down, for 
I put my ear close to the Ipyhole, 2nd 1 
did not lose a single word., Father Gre- 
gorie said it was a praise-worthy act to 
convert a person of your rank in life, if it 
was only for example sake; and his rela- 
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tion, the abbess of otjr Lady of Tears, 
would soon induce you to take the veil, 
and prevail on you, by never-failing argu¬ 
ments, to settle *your worldly possessions 
&s she thought fitWo dictate; and as it was 
not likely you would go<to the convent wil¬ 
lingly, fath'er Gregorie advised Mr. Burke 
to set off for the Col di Bropais directly, 
arrange matters with the abbess, and bring 
back father Jerome and father Cyprian, to 
uassist*in conducting the recusant, meaning 
you, lady*, to the convent. As to your 
maid, Mr. Burke ssud, she was more than 
half a" Catholic already; but as she was too 
apt to let her tongue run, she should ac¬ 
company Jher mistress,, because he wished 
it to o be believed 'that jgMi took the veil 
willingly,' and by your own choice, which 
if she was permitted to return to Ireland, 
she might contradict, and occasion him 
trouble; but once safe within the walls of 
our Lady of Tears, means co.uld be found 
to keep her ’ittht, and convert refractory 
heretics.” r 

“ I am lost!” exclaimed Miss Lambart, 
wringing her hands; “ for what resistance 
can I, weak and defenceless, oppose to 
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such deep-laid yillany ? Oh* merciful 
Heaven, direct met—teach me to avoid 
this impending evil!” . 

“ Do not distress wursclf, lady," said 
Nanette; “ Heaven wll direct and assist 
you to escape. *But suffer nje to tell you 
all. Eiflier tp-morrow, or the next duy, 
Mr. Buiko commences his journey; I 
could not learn the exact time, for 1 heard 
a movement of chaifs in the Study, as if 
father Gregnrie was about to* cjcp^rt, so 1 
was obliged to dtcamp ’from the door, for 
if I had been caught listening, I ^lo not 
know whether Mr. Burke would not have 
cut my tongue out, to prevent toy telling 
any l>ody what J had tjvcrhcard ; and as to 
penanees, the Unfits defend mtj 1 •should 
have had a plentiful Variety of them; hut, 
lucky for me, 1 escaped undetected. When 
I reached my own chamber, I *f>egan to 
think over what 1 bad heard, and 1 felt 
sorry for you, lady, and 1 i tfje d Mr. Burke, 
for I saw he was a grtalnBy |kk rite, and 
that under the name of religion, he is con- 
triving to commit a monftrous sin. Be¬ 
fore I went to sleep, I resolved to put you 

VOL. iv. o 
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upon your guard; and wjaen I see Philippe 
at night, which I know I shall, I will tell 
him all about Mr. Burke’s design, and I 
am certain he will contrive some means or 
otlfier to keep you fwbn being made a nun, 
for he says it h a sin and a shame to shut 
up young girls in convents, and' prevent 
them from marrying.” 

Nanette was called away; and Miss 
Lambart, weeping and praying, placed her 
cause m the“ hands of her Heavenly Fa¬ 
ther. Having become wore composed, she 
finished the letter she was writing to the 
baroness Wandesfora, though quite un¬ 
certain that it w<ould answer any purpose, 
except that of informing her that she had, 
at the hazard of her life. Heaped from the 
foundered Grampus 4 , that by the death of 
Lemain “She was freed from the profligate 
machinations of the earl of Vandeleur, only 
to fall into a snare equally as iniquitous. 

Miss Lamfaurt had but just concluded 
her letter,'wfflp she heard the voice of 
Mr. Burke, sppakirtg to Janet; and she 
had barely time to conceal it, when he en¬ 
tered her sitting-room. After a cold in- 
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quiry after her .ltealth, he informed her, 
that important Lusincss obliged him to 
take a journey that \v 9 uld occupy some 
days; in the.mean time, he recommended 
her to give the bookq^ie had brought 1 'or 
her per u ski an earnest ai\d serious eonsi- 
deratiorf, and to read tRem Without preju¬ 
dice, as the. veritable testimony of eminent 
saints: he hoped to find her in good health 
when he returned, and her soul, winch lie 
would not cease to pray for, • released, and 
at liberty from the dominion oflheVvil one. 

“ Oh that I were at Uberty to return to 
my own country!” replied Miss LSuubart, 
her excited feelings giving so iqueh emo¬ 
tion to her tone and look, that Burke turn¬ 
ed his eyes, ujfhn her with a scrugni/.mg 
glance of suspicious inquiry : tiis look re¬ 
called Miss Iaimbart to recolledion, and 
suggested the‘necessity, of dec** mg the 
deceiver; she did* not shrink from Ins 
gaze, but asked him to advance her a sum 
of money necessary for th<|^hcpence* of her 
voyage, and she would embark with the 
first ship that could put her on her way to 
Ireland, as she was becoming every d*»v 
o 2 
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more and ‘more anxious, to return to her 
friends and her home. 

e “ Anxiety on Rny account is wrong,” 
replied Burke, reprovingly,* “ and ought 
not to be indulged^ patience and submis¬ 
sion becomes dependant'creatines, atoms 
of dust, worms in the sight of Infinite 
Wisdom. Weak erring mortals fret and 
complain, because they do not see that out 
of mortification and disappointment springs 
their eternal felicity. I am now pressed 
for time,” continued the dissimulating 
priest ; “ when I return, which will be iti 
a few days, I will consider *your request, 
and whether I cannot so" arrange my af¬ 
fairs, as<to give you my* personal protec¬ 
tion, till you are placed imperfect safety.” 
Telling hpi- that Manon had received his 
orders to*pay her every necessary attention 
during his absence, he took his leave. 

To Miss Lambart, “one of the most in¬ 
genuous of human bcipgs, the task of dis¬ 
simulation waflparticulEtrlv irksome; the 
suppression of her feelings had been pain¬ 
fully oppressive, and in the perturbation 
of her spirits, she passed into the gallery, 
a place site seldom visited, that divided her 
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apartment? from the part of the house oc¬ 
cupied by Mr. Burke and his household; 
as she stood near one of* the windows, she 
saw the priest mount Us horse, and after 
speaking a few wordsno Manon, who had 
held the bridle,* depart- *Fpr some mo¬ 
ments Miss I^ambart/emained gazing into 
the street, and envying the merry counte¬ 
nances and apparent gaiety of the passers 
by, who seemed to smile as if "them hearts 
had no toucft of care. Whil^ contrasting 
her own forlorn" situation with those who 
lived in the midst o^beloved relatives and 
warmly-attached friends, Janet burst into 
the gallery, with her eyes wildly staring, 
and 'her face reif as ^he wattlbs'of a tur¬ 
key-cock. Miss Lambart sa\\, frbm her 
inflamed countenance, that something un¬ 
pleasant had oecurred, and she fearfully 
asked—“ What h$s happened, ianet, to 
displease you ?” 

“ Displease !” repeatedgJ’Janet,, in an 
angry tone, “ 1 'may wen be displeased, 
ma’am; it is enough to try the patience 
of a saint. Displeased indeed ! I may 
well be in a passion; that old Jesabel, 
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Manon!—oh, I wish I had my Will of her, 
I would teach her-——*’ 

•“ For pity sake tell me,” said Miss Lam- 
bart, distressed anff frighten'ed, “ tell me 
at once what has happened ? What has 
Manon done jfco* yqu, Janet, to make you 
forget the respect dye to me, by giving 
way to the indulgence of such*ill-humour 
in my presence?” 

“ No, nay dear mispress, my dear lady, 
I shall never forget the respect I owe to 
you; but indeed it' was on your account I 
got into this passion-^-I whs just stepping 
out to buy the pencil and ‘the drawing- 
paper, as you ordered m#, when, lo and 
behold, as T*am a sinner,* 1/ound the door 
locked f the street-door, ma’am! You may 
well look * astonished ; but it is the truth, 
I assure you; and when I,called to Ma¬ 
non, and made signs jto her to open the 
door, the cross old cat turned away, mut¬ 
tering fi parceLof gibberish, that I could 
not understand tme worcWhf, only non, non, 
which I suppose means no; and wbeA I 
stamped my foot, and tried to force the 
door open, she crammed a piece of paper 
into my band ; I tried to read it, but it is 
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all Hebrew uree$ to tpe—I can make no¬ 
thing at all df it.” 

“ What have you donp with the paper?” 
asked Miss Lambart 

M Hear it is, ma’anv ijear me, hod- I 
have twisted and*crumpled.it!” smoothing 
it between h^er fingers; “ *but perlmps, 
ma’am, you will be able to make it out.” 

Miss Lambart # tabk the paper, and, to 
her consternation, rend:— 


“ MANON, 

“ It4s my fSomman^, thaf during 
the time of my absence, you <Jo not per¬ 
mit Miss Lambart, or Janet hew servant, 
to pass out to the street, on any pretence 
whatever; and 1 command fqu not to 
give them the key of the orangery, or to 
suffer them to*walk by.the river side, as 
it is my strict order that they shall confine 
their walks to the garden and orangery, 
and not to pass b|yond, till fhy retufn. Re¬ 
member, Manon, that I pm your confes¬ 
sor and master, and that it is your duty 
to obey my commands. 

“ Erasmus Burke." 
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Miss Lambart having translated the 
above to Janet, with, a look of angelic 
mildness and patience, said—“ Heaven’s 
will be done!” , 

This is the devil’s will,” replied Ja¬ 
net ; “ and thopgh I never did see his clo¬ 
ven foot, I atn sufe that father Burke, as 
they call him, isSatafi himseff. And so you 
are made a prisoner; ma’am. I guessed 
as much; and it was.that,” continued Ja¬ 
net, “ put me in such a passion; a lady 
like yod to* be under the control of that 
wicked priest! But^ Heaven will never 
let hihrf proceed in hi* devil’s doings: first 
he says it is a sin to go to our church, as 
if it could h e a sin to say one’s prayers any 
where; then it is a sin to eat flesh on this 
day and thfe other day ; and now it is a sin 
to walk. in the .street, or by the river 
side. Ob, my c^ear, dear' mistress, what 
will this wicked priest'do next?” 

“ Forde me into a cfinvent; that I am 
well aware is Ms intenti^p.” . 

Janet shrieked.-—" To make a nun of 
you!” exclaimed she—“ to cut off all your 
beautiful hair, and shut you up from the 
sight of men! the barbarous cruel wretch!” 
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Miss L»ahj!>art*'Biffhcd heavily. 

“ And I suppose, resumed Janet, “ he 
means to make a nun <jf me; hut 1 will 
shew him a trick worthy wo of that. What, 
ma’am, shut us up frdhn aH the world, ex¬ 
cept thejr own fusty old nuns, and ugly 
monks and friars? J will go and pound, 
and shake tlie street, door down, before I 
suffer that cross-grained Marion to make 
prisoners of us. I will shriek .murder 
through the window; do pray* ma'am, let 
me; and sure some of tliese French moon- 
seers will take pity ijpon us, and 

“ Do not attempt so desperate a course, 
Janet,” said Miss Lamhart: “*not being 
of the same religion as theth^lves, we 
should meet neither coinpassiou nor assis¬ 
tance from them. No—being what they 
call heretics, the peoplfe would. approve 
rather than condemn the proceedings of 
their priest: and even if we were set at 
liberty, what would become of us, stran¬ 
gers, and without money?” 

“ I will die,” returned* Janet, “ before 
they shall force me into a convent” 

“As yet,” replied Miss Lambert, moum- 
0 3 
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fully, “ I see no alternative. . But do not 
yield yourself up to despair; the same 
Omnipotent arm that preserved us from 
perishing in the leaves, will, I humbly 
trust, watch ovter aftd protect us in this 
new calamity. * Come with me, Jjanet, to 
my chamber, and let us pray together for 
deliverance from the. power so unjustly 
exercised over us.” 

r 

B Janet follo.wed her almost heart-broken 
mistress { wondering how she could bear 
hardships and itl-usajje with such sweet¬ 
ness of temper and su$h' patience. Wiping 
the big tears from her cheeks, she mental¬ 
ly vowecl' Mr. Burke shpuld find it no 
easy task‘to'force her young lady and her¬ 
self into a convent, artd make them turn 
nuns. 

At dipper-time, Miss Lambart asked 
Nanette if she had been made acquainted 
with Mr. Burke’s command to her mother, 
to make prisoners of them during the time 
he was absent ? ^ 

“ Yes, lady,” t ' said Nanette; “ and I 
have quarrelled with my mother for ac¬ 
cepting the office of jailor; but you know, 
lady, '1 have a key that op^fis the door of 
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the orangefry.'and you* can wal£ when she 
is gone to bed; and then, after a sultry 
day, the air from the river will be delight¬ 
ful and refreshing.” 

“ Alas!” replied Iwnss Eambart, weep¬ 
ing, “ I care little for ipy biyn privations; 
but that my poor Jayet should be made a 
prisoner as*well as jnyself, is a tyrannous 
exertion of power I did not suppose Mr. 
Burke, in his zeal*for makirfg converts, 
would have exercised; on ft^r apcount’I 
am indeed much* grieved, because her tem¬ 
per is naturally* warjn and impatiqpt, and 
she will feel‘the control and restrictions 
of a stranger very severely.” • 

“ Bo not wedp, lady,” saitl^Tanette; 
“pray try to be cheerful; I’hilippe will 
surely be heire to-night, and he will con¬ 
trive some means to get you away from 
this prison; I nevfr liked living in this 
great old-fashioned mansion, and now I 
hate it more than ever: do take comfort, 
lady, for I am Certain Philippe will assist 
you to escape from th*» power of this 
wicked master of mine.” 

" Are there any Irish or English fa¬ 
milies of distinction residing at Nice?” 
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asked Miss Lambart. *t By applying for 
their interference, I might be delivered 
fnom the persecution I endure, and obtain 
the means to return to my oWn country.” 

“ I am sure £ cannot tell,” replied Na¬ 
nette ; “ I h§vfe h/mjly any acquaintance 
in Nice: my mother, never lets me go out, 
but just for a walk on the terrace after 
vespers on a Sunday, or just to spend an- 
hour or twd with my sister Lucile: to be 
sure, I s r ee ^number of fine folks walking 
on the terrace, ladfes and'gentlemen; but 
they m§y be Holiftnd^rs of Spaniards, for 
any thing I know: but perhaps Philippe 
can tell, though he does not live at Nice, 
and is only ‘here now, and then.” 

Living a,t a distance. Miss Lambart 
thought there was no depending on his 
keeping Ills appointment, from which he 
might be detained *by thp weather, or some 
mischance; and with a foreboding of dis¬ 
appointment, sfce inquired—“ Where does 
Philippe live ?” 

“ At Drappo, *a village some few miles 
from Nice,” replied Nanette. “ Philippe’s 
mother, lady, is alive, and he stays with 
her, to take care of the oliile-ground and 
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the rice fieW, .or. she "could not manage 
the business herself. Her eldest son, Thom- 
maso, is married to my«ister Lucile, and 
he is provided for; so after the death of 
the old woman, the cottage and the land 
will come to Philippe. .Aitd # \\ ho knows," 
continued Nanette, sending, ** hut 1 may 
live at Drappo myself some day.” 

“ You are a kind-hearted girl,” said Miss 
Lambart, “ and 1 hope will behapjiy, live 
where you may.” 

“ II' I have the luck fo marry Philippe, 
it will he all m* - m|u fault if I yn not 
happy,” resumed Nanette, “ for he is al¬ 
ways merry and good-tempered, and 
though lie is a hefetie, 1 darean^hi* will 
not make a worse husband on thjitacfcount.'* 

This opinion Miss Ian.n bait strengthened, 
by observing, kindness 6t disposition and 
honest principles wfre nflt confined to any 
particular sect. 

After Nanette had removed the dinner- 
things. Miss fAmbart repaired to the 
orangery,-where, seated under a tree load¬ 
ed with fruit and blossoms, she revolved 
in her own mind the conduct it would be 
proper to puraie at Mr. Burke’s return, of 
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whose des'igns it would -do *«Ager be pos¬ 
sible to affect ignorance. Persuasion and 
entreaty with him, she was certain would 
avail her nothing^ and resistance, alas! 
helpless as she was* what resistance could 
she oppose ,tcf determined villany? her 
hope of avoiding the, menaced evil of being 
forced into a convent, rested 1 entirely on 
the assistance Philippe* Nanette’s lover, 
could affSla her; and*how far he might be 
able, or wiping to serve her, she had yet 
to learn. Her heart sunk, as she recol- 
lected Jier poverty, ^nd that she had no 
bribe to offer him, or remuneration where¬ 
with to reward his services. At that mo¬ 
ment he) memory recurred to her chain, 
and she resolved to pick some of the dia¬ 
monds from that, rather than want the 
means to‘fly front a place where she had 
been so 'cruelly deceived, and where she 
was surrounded with peril worse to her 
apprehension than death. 

The evening was sultff, and Janet, who 
was dreadfully afraid of thunder, begged 
her lady to return to the house, for she 
was sure a storm was coming on, by the 
look of the sky. 
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Miss Lanlb^t knew that treei attracted 
lightning; warned Janet, she rose from 
her seat, and had scarcely left the shade of 
the bergamot-tree, under which she had 
sat, when she saw it strack with lightning, 
the trunk split* from .top .to bottom, 
and the luxuriant branches and beautiful 
fruit scorched and scattered in every direc¬ 
tion. Janet ran screaming to the house, 
followed by Miss Lambart, who 8St, during 
the long dismal hours of evening, watchingf 
the blue lightning, and listening to the 
loud peals of thunder, which seemed to 
shake the wall! of the mansion, and threat¬ 
en to bury its inhabitants beneath the 
ruins.* She now ghve up the liojN^of see¬ 
ing Philippe that night, for she supposed 
the heavy thunder showers, that every 
now and then pqured fronrt the overcharged 
clouds in torrents, wpuld prevent Kit keep¬ 
ing his appointment with Nanette. It 
was a vain attempt to reason Janet out of 
her terrors, and many tedious hours, Mias 
Lambart had not only to bear tbe misery 
of her own melancholy reflections, but the 
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escaped being drowned aft sea, only to 
perish in a storm on land. 

„ At the time oC sunset, the fierceness of 
the storm began to subside; the thunder 
was heard less,freqtiently, artd at a greater 
distance. Janet, f who had been lying on 
the floor with her head Jburied in the 
cushion of a chair, ventured -to look up, 
and when the moon .threw her bright 
beams irf^at the Go'thic window, the sky 
Vas clear, the air calm and cool, and the 

f 

raimdrops glittered on fhe trees like pen¬ 
dant diamonds.—" 'Dear^me,” said Janet, 
fretfully, “ what an’odd thing that these 
French raarmasels never drink tea! how 
reviving,good cup^of strong hyson yvould 
be after one’s fright!” 

Miss JLambart thought of Ireland, and 
her ever-beloved <and regretted parent, the 
barones^'Wandesford, r who always took 
tea of an evening, and was pleased to see 
her make it;,\but she repressed her own 
sorrowful feelings, out of regard to Janet, 
who was already sufficiently querulous, 
and often downright clamorous, in la¬ 
menting her privations, and needed no 
stimulation to her complaints. Nanette, 
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at the usual ,hqpr,.brought in the custom* 
ary meal of bread, fruit, and thin wine. 
To Miss Lambart’s doujot whether Phi¬ 
lippe would net be deterred from coming 
that evening, after such fl fearful storm an'd 
sucli iieavy rain, aiie replied, with a smile, 
“ Philippfe is used to sucli storms, lady; he 
thinks not hipg of thunder and rain; he will 

be sure to come.” Bbt Miss Lumhart was 

• 

not assured by Nanette’s confidence in her 
lover’s promise, for she knew Hiat Nanette* 
wislied to see him, and^he knew alfco that 
u hat the heart wushc.\to be true, love bids 
it believe. 

“ At midnight Philippe will .certainly 
be hese, lady.” sard Nanette, as sh};jeft the 
room.* Grief and fear had so wearied 
Janet, that she soon began td nod, and 
it was not long before *hc sunk back in 
her chair, in happy forgetfulness of all her 
troubles. Seated near the window, Miss 
Lambart watched the moon, the bright¬ 
ness of which was now and then shallowed 
by a passing cloud, and sjie remembered 
and repeated the impressive thought of 
the poet— 
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** Methinks, if you wor^d knolo 
How visitation* of catamity r 
Affect the pious soul, *tis theioii you there f 
Look yonder at ttod cloud, which through the sky. 

Sailing alone, doth cross in her career 
The rolling moon l I watched it as it came. 

And deemed the detpirpake would blot her beams: 

But melting like a wreath of siynv, it hangs 
Infolds of,wavy silver round, and clothes 
Her orb with richer beautirs than fypr own; 

Then passing, leaves her in her light serene” 

“ It is consoling to iriy mind, to think that 
such may«be the termination of my calami* 
•ties,” Said Miss Lambart; “ yes, I will put 
my trfist in Heaven—I*will hope that my 
present troubles wiU pass away like sum- 
. mer clouds, and thai, I shall yet enjoy the 
brightness of felicity.” 

Foot^eps in the balcony, and a*tff> at 
the window, caused Miss Lambart to 
rouse Jan'et, who, between sleeping and 
waking,* with hear eyes half shut, admitted 
Nanette* and hea* lover, whom she after¬ 
wards said was a tall, well-made, good- 
looking young man. 

Philippe had indeed so prepossessing a 
countenance, tjiat when Nanette intro¬ 
duced him. Miss Lambart felt assured that 
she might trust him; and she was dbout 
to send Janet to the bedchamber, fqpthe 
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letters she had j^reppred for Ireland, when 
Nanette said—'" I have told Philippe, lady, 
more than I mentioned you; but he 
thinks you should be informed, that I* 
heard Mr. Burke tell myther that hfe 
was tired of your* obstinacy and should 
waste no more ^ime in arguing with you, 
and endeavouring to convince you of your 
errors, but would bring back persons with 
him from our Lady df Tears, who would 
treat you with less lenity—who%houlfl take • 
you away with them without further de¬ 
lay ; and he had no dcuibt the severities of 
the convent would soqn compel you *to re¬ 
nounce your heresy, and you tyould be 
glad to be permit fed to^take tb^.y/0.” 

“Heaven be my guard 1 " said • Miss 
Lambart, her check and lips blanched with 
fear—“ and deliver me out of the hands of 
this most wicked priest!" * 

“ And from the power of all priests, la¬ 
dy," rejoined Philippe, “ for a great many 
of them are no better than wolves in sheeps’ 


clothing.” 

“ Yes,” said Nanette, “ Philippe speaks 


the 

prei 


;h, lady; for Mr. Burke, though he 
s to have no other motive than tbe 
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good of' your squl, wouHl give himself 
little trouble about what became of it, if 
you was a poor^jody. Only last Sunday, 
he preached against people? caring for the 
riches of the world, which he called dross 
and dirt; and with m J own ears 1 heard 
him tell father Gregorie that you were 
immensely rich, but he would have the 
disposal of your wealth, for he would soon 
compel you to besttfw it upon him, to en¬ 
dow 4 monastery, of which' he would be 
the superior.” 

“ In that he will assuredly be mistaken,” 
replied Miss Lambert; “for if I die un¬ 
married, the greater part of my estates be¬ 
come ‘“the property of a relation, who, I 
am well convinced, would never relinquish 
them to Mr. Burke; and till I am of age, 
they arc vested ; n the power of my guar¬ 
dians ; «o that e /en if he secures my per¬ 
son, he will still be far from realizing his 
ambitious scheme through my means; for 
I haVe not the power to alter the will of 
my deceased mother.” # 

“ Having proceeded so far, even the 
knowledge that your estates are Jttt at 
your disposal, would not release ydffifrom 
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the power of tyirk^e,” observed Philippe; 
“ having compelled you to take the veil, 
your fortune would becopae his property 
as long as you dive, and the crafty priest 
would not relinquish J^esept possession, 
which will enable liim to provide for the 
future.” ' 

“Alas! alas!” said kttss Lambart, “ I 
am encompassed wjtlf evil: must I be a 
sacrifice to this man% avarice and ambi¬ 
tion?—is there no means of estsijM'?* 

“ Yes, lady," replied Philippe, “ t came 
here to propose *tlie means: if you will 
condescend to accept |he protection of our 
humble cottage, my mother wiji gladly 
shelter you; we are onl^ peasaq^jjinplc, 
but honest people; we have but little in 
our power to offer, but that littfc we will 
cheerfully exert for your*accoinu1t>dution, 
anti in providing for you the best'^mr re¬ 
tired villugc will protluce.” 

“ 1 most gratefully, most thankfully ac¬ 
cept your offer,” said Miss Lambart;*" and 
will, if Ileaveu permit nip to hear from 
my family, amply reward y®u for the pro¬ 
tection I so much require. But when— 
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how, wcfrthy young iqan-f-how shall I es¬ 
cape from hence ?” 

Nanette has a jcey of the orangery, lady,” 
replied Philippe; “ and to-morrow night, 
at this hour, ,1 w?|l have a boat stationed 
nearly opposite, and nly brother and my¬ 
self will be at hand, to receive arid row you 
up the Paglion to my mother’s cottage.” 

“ Thanks—ten tKoqpand thanks !” said 
Miss Lambart, her Countenance brighten¬ 
ing with the glad hope of escape; “ I will 
be in readiness? and may Heaven smile 
upon and prosper y/>ur humane intention 
to serve an orphan, tvho has been wickedly 
forced fipm her home and country—who 
having,escaped the snare of one villain, has 
unhappily fallen into that of another, who, 
under the cloak of religion, would perpe¬ 
trate a Crime of-magnitude, equal to mur¬ 
der!” •• 

Philippe promised'to be at the orangery 
door exactly as the citadel clock sounded 
the hour of midnight, when he would 
knock gently* to let her know all was 
ready for her departure. 

When Nanette and Philippe wer ^ rone, 
Miss Lambart informed Janet oqpheir 
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happy prospect ^ ot. deliverance from the 
power of their ene’my Burke. At first 
she was nearly wild with joy, but in a 
little time she .became suspicious of Na-' 
nette’s integrity ofintentibn.—“ Philippe,*’ 
she said, “ might be an ‘agent of Burkeb, 
for all his honest looks and sincfcth tongue, 
who, to avouitllc disgrace of forcing them 
away from his house, *had employed Na¬ 
nette and her sweet Iseart to decoy them 
to some lone place, and there delivcr*theni • 
to the very persons.who uiere to fake*them 
to the convent." .Full of this notion, she 
cried, wrung her haiu^i, and worked* her¬ 
self into such an agony, as terrified Miss 
Lambart, and alnwjst prevailed u pen her 
to believe that Nanette find Phifippe.vvcrc 
actually aiding the scheme of the priest, 
and had no intention to promote er assist 
their escape. Bift a few l*)urs sleep, and 
a bright morning, brought calmness and 
hope to the mind of Janet, who, finding 
her mistress hesitate to confide in tin? pro¬ 
mises of Philippe, said—“ They might as 
well trust themselves to him. for even it 
he betr ayed and deceived them, they 
shonBbe no worse off than in remaining 
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where they were, and it was.possible they 
might meet assistance on the road; for to 
be sure, among the French mounseers, 
there must be some good people.” 

* The truth of Janet’s observation, that 
they should be no worse off in going than 
remaining, if Philippe did prove treache¬ 
rous, decided Miss Lambartand she spent 
the greatest part of‘the day on her knees, 
supplicating the direction and support of 
’ HeaV'en, and she felt her mind calm and 
full of confidence; while Janet’s impatience 
for the hour of their departure was ex¬ 
pressed in spiteful* and contemptuous re¬ 
marks on the scanty and mean furniture 
of the apartments, and the coarse unsa¬ 
vory'meals served up everyday, festivals 
as well as fasts.—“ The vile wicked hypo¬ 
crite, the deceitful sinner,” said Janet, “ had 
two elegant apartments at Doneraile Cas¬ 
tle for his own use; ‘and he always sat at 
table with the earl and CQuntess of Van- 
deledr, let them have ever so many visi¬ 
tors ; and he eat and drank of the nicest 
and best; and he had a bed fit for a king 
to lie upon; and his study was fusnisbed 
with crimson silk damask. ThouiJIjt was 
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but a child # at ^thp time, I remember no¬ 
thing was thought too good for Mr. Burke, 
and every servant, and every thing in the 
castle, was at, his command. 1 recollect 
though, that all the servants hated hhn, 
for he was as proud as the old one himself; 
and never spoke a kind wortl, or gave so 
much as a smile, to Jny body; and here 
are you, ma’am, the*niece of the countess 
of Vatideleur, the richest heiress, and of 
the grandest "family in all Ireland, •obliged 
to live in back • room.** to put up with 
wormeaten chaits, u ith curtains dropping 
to pieces with old jjge, to lie on *a hard 
mattress, and to eat what the # very dogs 
at home would turn up their rjyasei at." 

“ I have no quarrel kith the apartments, 
or the time-worn furniture, Janet,” said 
Miss Lainhart; “ neithes do I complain of 
the serving of ray tablet had the master 
of the mansion onfy acted up to what he 
professed, all had been well; but let us 
hope we shall never again put his hospita¬ 
lity to trial." . 

« I pray to Heaven we*may never clap 
our.eyes upon his frosty face, either in 

TOU IV. P 
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this house c or any where els/?,” jsaid Janet 

“ Amen to that prayer, with all my spi¬ 
rit !” responded Miss Lambart. 

’ “ I mortally hate the sight of all foreign 
mc'unseers and, malfmasels,” resumed Ja¬ 
net ; “ they always bring that ugly yellow¬ 
faced wretch, Lemain, to my thoughts: 
and here comes Nanette, looking as de¬ 
ceitful as the-” ’ , 

“ There you are mistaken,” said Miss 
Lambart; “ .I never saw a more artless 
countenance than‘Nanette’s; and if she 
proves deceitful, I will never trust in the 
expression of a face ayain.” « 

“ In three hours more, lady, you will 
be gone^ apd I shall never, no, never see 
you again at this thought a tear glitter¬ 
ed in Nanette’s blue eye; “ but I will pray 
for your happiness, lady,” continued she; 
“ and wH6n you tire far away, I will hope 
that you will sometimes bestow a thought 
on the humble girl, whose heart felt sore 
to see a great lady like you so hardly 
treated.” . 

“ Yes, Nanette, be assured I will re¬ 
member you,” replied Miss Lambart; "^nd 
I grieve that I have now no testimony of 



GERALD FITZGERALD. 315 

my gratitude, to-.ofFei* you ; bfit you well 
know how-'poor Mr. Burke has kept me, 
and that 1 have never, had a louis-d’or f at 
my command, since I have been under 
his roof. At presen t fc # Na«ette, I have no 
remembrance to*give you f but when l ean 
communicate, with my family, be assured 
I will not forget how greatly I stand in¬ 
debted to your kindness.” 

“ Indeed, indeed* dear lady,” said Na¬ 
nette, “ I neither ask, nor %ish,*nor ex¬ 
pect reward. I*k»owl sliould hate to be 
shut up in a convent, and to live > among 
nuns ; and I should#not like to Ik- forced 
to change my religion; and so,, after all, 1 
have only done \t hat J shouUWjave wished 
somebody to do by me, if I Jiad’been in 
your ease : but, dear lady, pardon my 
boldness—you.can give*me, if you please, 
what I should valqe more than gold.” 

You are jesting, Nanette; alas! child, 
I have nothing to give.” , 

“ Yes, lady, one of those beautiful dark 
* nglets that play upon yeur cheek, if you 
would honour me so inucti 

Miss JLambart immediately complied 
? 2 
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with her request, and presenting* the glossy 
ringlet to her, said—" Keep it, Nanette, 
til| I can send you somethin better worth 
preserving.” 

I&anette kissed the white hand of Miss 
Ijambart, and thaqjdng Her for her con- 
descension, placed the ringlet in her bo¬ 
som, promising to preserve it* as long as 
she lived; she then retired, saying—“ She 
would returh as soon *as her mother was 
asleep, of \yHich she always 'gave notice 
by snoring aloud.” “ 

Janet had no preparation to make for 
her mistress or herself ft a smaH bundle held 
the change of linen absolutely necessary 
to take witb-them ; pnd tv hen Nanette re¬ 
turned, 'Miss Lambart bade adieu to Mr. 
Burke’s mansion, hoping and praying she 
might never be obliged to return to it again. 

It was* 1 * a beautiful u night; the moon 
shone with yellow lustre; and as tlij^y 
passed through the orangery,-the soft cool 
breeze was loaded with the rich perfume of 
the orange and bergamot blossoms.—“ This 
is a most lovely country,” said Miss Lam¬ 
bart ; “ and, under happier circumstances, 

I should be sorry to leave it.” 
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“ The oraiige'.and *the olive trees, and 
the rice, d6 not th&y grow in your coun¬ 
try, lady?” asked Nanette. 

“No,” replied Miss Lambart; “those 
luxuries we purchase from other climates; 
but we have warm, genbrous, and noble 
hearts, in my country, Nanette; and 
though the air is cold, and the soil pro¬ 
duces neither oranges, rice, nor olives, I 
prefer my native Ireland to*any country 
in the world." 

“ To be sure* that is quite natural,” said 
Nanette; “ aifd though I am neither rich, 
nor yet very happy, yet I would not like 
to Jeave the country where I was born and 
bred.” 

They had now reached thf iloor ol the 
orangery, where they had not waited ma¬ 
ny minutes, .before the citadel bell pro¬ 
claimed the hour, of midnight. Inunedi- 
Ittely as the bell ceased, a tow knock an¬ 
nounced the punctuality of .Philippe. 
Nanette unlocked the door, and stepping 
out, Miss Lambart beheld the bout, and 
Thommaso, the husband of Nanette’s sister, 
who was to assist in steering it up the river. 

Janet dreaded the water, for lies suffer- 
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ings on board the Grampus,,and her nar¬ 
row escape from death,' were Still fresh in 
her memory ; and, she entered the boat 
with fear and trembling, declaring, if she 
couid have heo wifi, she would sooner 
walk five hundred, miles,’ than trust her- 
self upon the water. , 

Miss Lambart kissed the cheek of the 
, weeping Nanette, and renewed the pro¬ 
mise she had before given, that she should 
hear from he^.' 

“ The Virgin arid the’ saints preserve 
you, deajr lady !” said the sobbing Nanette, 
as Miss Lambart placed her hand in that 
of Philippe# saying—“ Now I commit my¬ 
self to.your«protectian.” ‘ 

“ You shall find me worthy of your 
confidence, lady,” replied he, assisting her 
into the boat, and 4 spreading a cloak for 
her to sriTupon beside .Janet, who with 
every movement of the helm gave herself 
up for lost, though the air was mild and 
calm, the water smooth, and the moon so 
bright, that could she have banished the 
idea of treachery from her mind, Miss 
Lambart would have greatly enjoyed her 
midnight sail up the riyer Paglion. 
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The two b^jpth/rs, Thommaso and Phi- 
lippe, were^>f merry tempers, and diverted 
themselves witli picturing the rage and 
disappointment of the priest, when he re¬ 
turned and found tfte tyrds flown,‘for 
which he had Men providing a cage.—“ L 
warrant'” said Thommaso,' “ his anger 
against Manon for not having kept a better 
watch over thenp> Will know no bounds; 
he will inflict sore penances upon the old 
woman; perhaps he will order he! 1 to wear 
horse hair next*her skin, and to*eat but 
one meal a-day, and that only bread and 
water ; I remembe^ how be used to punish 
my poor Lucile for speaking to me, whom 
he called a reprobate, a son 4 jf perdition, 
and a vile lieretic; but all he could do or 
say had no effect, for Lucile* married me 
in spite of hi$ excomitJunicatillg her, and 
I never yet heard he^ say slffe repented 
taking a heretic husband.” 

“ The old hypocrite will shortly excom¬ 
municate Nanette,” replied PhiiipjKi, laugh¬ 
ing; “ but she will noU grieve much, tor 
she is not above half a Catholic.” 

This conversation, trifling in itself, gave 
Miss Lambart the,cheering assurer#* that 
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she had no reason to doubts the fidelity of 
the persons who had offered heV protection, 
for had they been in the interest of the 
priest, or employed by him? they would 
not have spoken of\him in the way they 
did, and jested tat his expence, calling him 
a sanctified-looking hypocrite- Her mind 
being more composed, she listened with 
pleasure to the mellow voices of the bro¬ 
thers, who Sang with taste arid feeling— 

** Werr- X the bird with painted wing 
That sits beneath yon myrtle -pray. 

How blithe on balmy air I’d spring! 

• , How gaily pour my jocund lay. 

And echo wake on hillfn grove, 1 
To warble back my notes of love ! 

“ My i^rdant couch I’d eafiy leave 
tfo lail the blush of rosy day ; 

Then o’er the meads, till dewy eve. 

In sportive circles wing my way, 

And echo wake ic wood and grove, 

To^warble back my notes ot lo*e. 

** But, ah! while captive 1 1 remain, 

And meet from Med a only scorn, 

Ot her and fate I must complain, 

At dewy eve and rosy morn ; 

While echo still in wood and grove, 

Will murmur h ick my sighs of love.” 

The cheerful conversation and delight¬ 
ful singing of the young men, made the 
time pass much more rapidly than Miss 
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Lambart expectbd, who had experienced 
neither fatigue nor Illness since she enter¬ 
ed the boat. ’Before tlie sun had risen, tjie 
morning breeze wafted to the river j th*e 
perfume borne from.the blossoms of the 
befgamot and orange groves that studded 
its banks; and Miss Lambart beheld, with 
the eye of taste, the beautiful chain of 
mountains that rose in the distance, the 
rich and luxuriant plantations’of giive and 
mulberry, hedged in with tHornyopuntia 
and flowering myrtle’s, and the bright 
green rice fields, irrigated by the qyerflow- 
ing of the Pa’glion.^vhcn swollen by u rush 
of waters from its native mountains. 

Janet; who ha’d little taste*foi» tho beau¬ 
ties of nature, and would have preferred a 
potatoe-ground in Ireland, with # a view of 
the Liflfey, to the finest prospect in all 
Piedmont, was heartily glad when Thom- 
naaso, pointing with his finger to a tuft of 
acacias, informed Miss Lambart .that his 
mother’s cottage was only a short distance 
beyond them, and they wduld see it in a few 
minutes. This being explained to Janet, 
her eyes were bent in eager gaze towards 
, V 3 
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the spot pointed out by: T/hommaso, till 
she beheld the blue curling sihoke above 
thp tops of the acacias. When the cottage 
met her sight, she exclaimedj in joyful ac¬ 
cents—“ How glad -I shall be to set my 
foot upon dry land again ! I dare say I 
look as old as my mQther with the fright 
I have undergone.” 

“ Not last night surely;” said Miss Lam- 
bart; “ t there has happened nothing to 
alarm you last night.” 

“ Indeed, ma’am,” replied Janet, “ the 
very sight of water alarnis me; and to 
think of being all night in such a cockle¬ 
shell of a thing as this feoat! Well, Mercy 
be praised!'’! ought Jo be glad and thank¬ 
ful to find myself alive, after being in such 
danger.” 

The young mei j steered the boat into a 
little cove, where ThQmmaso leaped on 
shore, and ran forward to apprize and pre¬ 
pare hi$ mother for the guests she was to 
receive, while Philippe assisted Miss Lam- 
bart and Janet to land. 

On their way to the cottage, they were 
met by Monica, to 'v^hofli the brothers, 
particularly Philippe, ,.bore so strong a re- 
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semblance, thatJVIiss*Lambar£, at a .single 
glance, recognised* her for their mother. 
She was stilt a tine .woman; time ^ad 
passed lightly over her, and spared a coun¬ 
tenance that still boasted «the freshness of 
health, and no contemptible share of beauty. 

The cleanliness and order of Monica's 
cottage cdmpensated for the plainness of 
.its furniture ; even Janet admired the dc-. 
licate whiteness of the coarse yloth she 
spread upon the table, to whfah she invited 
Miss Lambart to refresh herself with curds, 
cream, rice-calces, and fresh-gathered fruit. 
The long abstinence of Miss Lambart and 
Janet made this repast most* acceptable; 
with smiles of genuine hospitality, Monica 
recommended them to eat .heartily, for 
they were truly welcome, whUe site went 
to prepare for*them cl^an though humble 
pallets, on which, to repose their wearied 
, limbs, after the fatigue of a sleepless night. 

While enjoying the sleep of which they 
stood so much in need, Philippe narrated 
to his mother as much m he knew of the 
history of her guwts, p*articularly of the 
cruel persecution Miss Lambart bad suf¬ 
fered, on account of her religion, from father 
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Burke, who had deceitfully ?nd*cunningly 
offered her an asylum in his house, for the 
wicked purpose of making la nun of her, 
and getting her great estates'into his pos¬ 
session. The compassionate Monica shed 
tears at the distressful tale of the young 
lady’s troubles; and praising Philippe for 
the assistance himself and Thofnmaso had 
rendered her, she promised, with much 
sincerity and kindness, to afford the sweet 
young createte the protection of her roof, 
and every comfort‘she could procure for 
her, till ^he could hear from* her own grand 
home. v 

Thommaso having slept an hour or two, 
and appeased his appetite with a large 
slice of fat Turin bacon, departed for Nice, 
promising to bring the earliest intelligence 
he could oTbtain frpm Nanette, of all that 
took place after the escape of the young 
lady and her servant. 

The .tranquillity of Monica’s cottage, 
delightfully situated at a short distance 
from the village* of Drappo, would have 
been delightful to Lam bar t, could 

she have found means Jp tferward her let¬ 
ters to the post-house jat Turin; but fear- 
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ful of empioyin^a stranger, she anxiously 
waited till the olives were sent for by the 
merchant at Turin, wlien Philippe was to 
go thither to* deliver the fruit, and receive 
payment. Philippe, the merry, good-tem¬ 
pered Philippe, remained *afc home to pre¬ 
pare the olives, of jvhich they had that 
year an abundant crop for exportation; 
#ind when the labour of the day was over, , 
in the cool of the evening, *he ^attended 
Miss Lambart, now habitetj as a Pied¬ 
montese in a w^iite jacket, and her long 
glossy hair confined in a silk net,.to shew 
her the romantic ctells and natural grottoes 
on the shore of the Paglion, and to gather 
for her the rich and beautiful flowers, 
which she amused herself wi.th drying, in 
the hope of taking them with her to her 
own country.. 

Though Janet could not understand the 
language of Monica, she soon comprehend¬ 
ed her signs, and made herself pscful in 
arranging the cottage, and assisting in the 
culinary business, declaring, at the same 
time, she was very sorry she could not 
chat with thettoHs bSdy, because she had 
taken a monstroug liking to her, -which 
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was a marvellous thing, for $he had always 
hated French foreigners, and she could not 
think, now it was all over; how she had 
ever consented to go off with“Lemain ; but 
to a certainty eshe .must have been be¬ 
witched. 

A fortnight had pearly elapsed, when 
Thommaso unexpectedly arrived at the 
cottage, and informed Miss Larnbart that 
her enemy the priest had returned to Nice; 
that in his ,violent rage at hearing of her 
escape, he had foamed at the mouth, gnash¬ 
ed his .tjeeth, rolled his eye&, and said such 
horrible things, that l^e had'terrified Ma- 
non into fits, and made her so dangerously 
ill, that her*Kfe was .despaired of. Thom¬ 
maso farther stated, that Burke had caused 
all the ships in the harbour to undergo 
strict search, on pretence that a nun had 
eloped from her convent,; and that Nanette, 
who had come in for her share of the dis¬ 
appointed priest’s anger, had heard him de¬ 
pute the emissaries from our Lady of Tears, 
who had accompanied him to Nice, to 
make search and inquiry in all the villages 
round the country. 

“ Alas! then there r is no longer safety 
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for me here,” gai& Miss Lambaft, terrified 
at Thommaso’s intelligence; “ and whither 
to direct my steps I kr\pw not.” 

“ I have thought of a place of safety lor 
you,” replied Monica :.'* dojnot weep, sweet 
lady: I wonder how. it‘could slip my 
memory, thaUmonsi^ur St. Albe is of your 
own country and of your own faith; he 
resides at a magnificent casa, qn the other 
side of the Col di l'ende, and'thither shall 
Philippe conduct you ; once*s#fe under the 
signeur’s protection, ydli will have'nothing 
to fear from this malignant priest, for mon¬ 
sieur St. Albe is rich and powerful, and 
has influence with fill the greaLones in the 
land, both in cKdreh gnd staW. 

“ But are there no females in fils family 
whose protection I can solicit? is the sig- 
neur married?” asked AJHas Ladibart. 

“ Yes, dear lacty, he has a Wife, one of 
the most amiable and charitable of women,” 
replied Monica; “ and I blame my own 
stupidity that I should have kept you 
here at my poor cottage^when I ought to 
have remembered you wJiuld have been a 
most welcome gu|gt at the casa St. Albe.” 

Janet was almost wild with fear, when 
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she learned that Burke was ^returned; she 
could not profit by the patient resignation, 
and pious confidence in Providence, that 
cheered and supported her mistress. Be¬ 
wailing her hard fata, she compared herself 
to the wandering Jew, who she said was 
driven from place to r place, <und found no 
rest any where; and to the dove sent forth 
from Noah’s ark in search of dry land, that 
fluttered and flew about, but could find no 
green branch' to perch upon.—“ And this 
is the case with one,” cried Janet; “ I am 
driven.ybout the world frotn pillar to post, 
worse than the wandering Jew, or Noah’s 
dove.” ‘ ' 

“ Poor, girl! I pity you, with all my 
heart,” said .Monica, observing her weep, 
and rock herself in her seat, a habit Janet 
had when she way* vexed, or in grief; “ I 
pity you sincerely; but you must have 
pa'tience, and wait the will of Providence: 
we bavf all of us, rich and poor, our trou¬ 
bles and sorrows in this life; I have had 
my share, and can speak from sad experi¬ 
ence. But you should let the example of 
your sweet lady teac^ you resignation; 
you never hear her njurmur or complain. 



GERALD ^FITZGERALD. 3*9 

though she jqpkw so Weakly and delicate, 
and was bom and brought up in grandeur, 
and till very lately never knew hardslyp 
but by name. 1 ' # 

Janet understood bat very few words of 
what Monica said,but she guessed hermean- 
ing.and somewhat angrily muttered—“ It is 
easy enough for people to give advice; I 
ajn sure I care bat little about myself—it 
is for my mjstcess I am most* copcome^l, 
for I am strong and able, a nil it does not 
signify about me; but-I expect these 
frights, and thfs hurrying from place to 
place, will be* the death of her; and then 
wh# is to become of me, I wonder, who 
do not know so much of ywor French 
lingo as to be able to ask for mcup of cold 
water, or a morsel of rice cake, to keep 

me from starving ?” _ 

« Jt will be bast,” observed Philippe, 
“ that we begin our journey to-night, that 
we may rest during the heat of the day; 
for neither carriage nor mule can be pro¬ 
cured here, and we must proceed on foot. 

« On foot!” exclaimed Janet. “ " ell 
to be sure, we stall have fine blistered 
feet; but after all, that will.be betterthan 
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risking one’s life in‘a boat :„I do not mind 
walking.” 

t “ But the dear.young lady, Philippe,” 
rejoined Monica, “how will'she be able to 
bear the fatigue ? the passes of the Col di 
Tende are fu,ll'of peril, on many accounts; 
the tourmente wind—the avalanche—the 
wolves—and even more dangerous than 
these, the brigands, all which must |>e 
avoided, by going round to, Sospello, where 
there is a posado.” 

" True,” replied Philippe; “ and there 
it will.be better to remain, till the lady 
feels able to proceed, and possibly we may 
procure mules for the remainder of the 
journey.” 

“ Be not, concerned for me, my friends,” 
said Miss Lambart; “ my health, thanks 
to your care, is perfectly restored ; believe 
me, I fear not to encounter any fatigue 
that will place me beyond the power, and 
secure,me from the persecutions, of the 
dreaded Burke.” 

“ I will hasten to finish packing the 
olives I have gathered,"Rejoined Philippe; 
“ those that are readyt$rhommaso can take 
away with him, and, deliver to the mer- 
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chant who has agj^ed for their purchase," 

Thommaso having freighted his boat, 
pursued his way back to.Nice. 

Philippe usbd all his speed to complete 
his task in the olive grouqd by sunset; 
but in returning from hys labour, he twist¬ 
ed his foot, and with piuch pain and diffi¬ 
culty limped into the cottage; in a lew 
minutes, his foot »arfd ankle became in¬ 
flamed, and swohi to*a frightfuksize.—“ It 
will be well to-morrow,” safej, Philippe; 
but the morrow‘brought. him no‘relief, 
though his mother applied fomentatioosand 
poultices of emollient and sanative herbs. 

Philippe’s accidei^ was a new affliction 
to Miss Lam hart ;* she felt pitydby his suf¬ 
ferings, which she saw he endeavo'dred to 
conceal, and she trembled lest it should 
occasion a delay that wfyild discover her 
retreat to Burke. .While heart-fick with 
renewed apprehension, a neighbour, who 
had been Xo Nice, brought a billef from 
Thommaso; it contained only a few words, 
but those few were of deep importance, 
for they gave information tfint Burke, hnv- 
ing by some meansmgained intelligence of 
the fugitives, intended making a search 
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through the village of JDrappo in person, 
having obtained, or forged, an order from 
the cardinal Sol^rno, to seek after, and 
‘fr*ing back to the convent 6f our Lady of 
Tears, two rup-awqy nuns. 

“ I must depart this very night, ,f said 
Miss Lambart, “ or fall .again into the 
hands of this savage-hearted priest.” 

“ Alas! alas, lady!?’ replied -Monica, 
“ Philippd is not able to go with you—he 
cannot puf^is foot to the ground.” 

“ Twill depart 1- alone,” said Miss Lam¬ 
bart ; “ Heaven be my guide! I can meet 
no peril more dreadful to my imagination 
than being again subjected to the power of 
that, bad /nan; this night will I depart 
alone.” 

** No, not alone,” sobbed Janet, “ not 
alone; I* will fqftow you, my dear, dear 
lady, to'the farthest epd of the world.” 

Miss Lambart threw her arms round 
Janet’g neck, and wept for some time with 
uncontrolled emotion; her tears were o 
mingled gratitude and sorrow; the faith 
ful attachment evinced by Janet was con 
Solation to her heart&while she grieved a 
the dismal prospect of danger and fatigu 
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she had to encounter for her saBe, which, 
had it been possible, she would gladly 
have spared hep. 

Becoming aiittle composed. Miss Lan|-‘ 
bart bade Janet rous^* up ,her spirits.— 
“ W“fe must be gone thjs vfery night,” re¬ 
sumed she, “ and with # Providence for our 
guide, and such instruction respecting the 
road as.Monica can give us, or remain to 
be dragged hence to a convent.* 

“ I would rather perish orr.the moun¬ 
tains,” said Janet,* “ thah be shut dp in a 
convent, and be made a nun.” 

Mr. Percy ttas shortly convinced that 
the earl of Van deleter had no intention of 
resenting the freedom be had -falcon .with 
the countess; on the contrary, tile earl 
sought his company, and when Percy de¬ 
clined the invitations he*gave him to dine 
at his house, his lonjsliip laughedfand said 
—" I perceive you and the countess have 
fallen out; she told me something about 
it—I forget what; but that is nothing at 
all; if she does not choose to sit at table 
with you, she can' dine afone—that is a 
matter of perfect indifferent^ to me, though 
it appears to give you uneasiness. Pshaw 
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man! this petit bfuU win soon pass off; 
she will pardon you for thinking her less 
than a goddess, and your will be more 
friendly than ever.” 

Thus urged., Percy again almost lived 
at the earl pf Vandeleur’s mansion;* but 
the countess was fjir from being as plac¬ 
able as the earl supposed. « Percy had 
presumed to think lightly of hflij, virtue, 
and she cherished resentment and con¬ 
tempt, for she believed him to be the mean 
tool of her husband, employed by him to 
effect her disgrace, and emancipate him 
from the marriage, which she well knew 
had been* altogether com pulsatory -on the 
part of tha>earl, who, previous to the dis¬ 
covery' made by his mother at Doncraile 
Castle, had offered her a handsome yearly 
income to relinquish all claim to his hand. 

Indignant at her own mortifying suspi¬ 
cions and recollections, the countess haugh¬ 
tily refused to accept the apology offered 
by Percy, through the medium of her 
lord, who affected to laugh, and treated 
the affair as a mere jest, and not of conse¬ 
quence sufficient to be resented seriously. 
The countess* chose to think otherwise. 
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and peremptorily .deeliped it!l fnture ac¬ 
quaintance wftlt a*man who had dared to 
take a liberty wjth her person. 

The earl of yandeleur had obtained in¬ 
telligence that three malts and two females 
had been preserved from tha wreck of the 
Grampus‘schooner, which hhd unfortu¬ 
nately foundered on h£r way to Havre de 
Grace, at)d that these persons had been 
hutnanely taken on board a merchantman 
bound to Nicfe. ’ This account, was'so cir-* 
cumstantially given, as »to mention that 
the females-who.had so providentially es¬ 
caped a watery, grave, were a yourqf'fedy 
and her servant, and^iis lordship # was con¬ 
vinced that these females were jVIiss Lam- 
bart and Janet; and he now every'day*ex¬ 
pected to hear from Lemain, who having 
lost every thing he possessed by file sink¬ 
ing of the schooner, must, he was»eertain, 
be greatly in want of money to enable him 
to proceed with his charge to Paris : but 
no letter or intelligence whatever arriving 
from the agent of his villany, he became 
restless and disturbed. If Miss Latnbarfr 
bad contrived to liberate herself from Le- 
main’c enrvpi llanne and control. she wopld 
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havlfound rfteans, to inform t,he baroness 
of her exact situation; but the evident 
sorrow and unceasing inquiries of the ba¬ 
roness, gave proof positive that she was 
still in utterance ignorance respecting what 
had befallen tlie child of her affection. 
Protracted suspense so irritated the 
nerves, and distracted the mind of the earl 
of Vandeleur, that he had recoup? to the 
bottle, to vdrown and deaden the unedsy 
feelings, the anxieties and reproaches, of 
his heart. When heated with wine, he fre¬ 
quently challenged Percy to play piquet, 
a gaTne to which he was .partial, and at 
which the crafty gamester generally let 
him win, tp encourage in him a passion for 
play, and a confidence in his own superior 
skill. This conduct succeeded as he de¬ 
sired, tiK one rjight, Percy having twice 
allowed* himself to be capotted, the earl, 
triumphant in success, proposed their go¬ 
ing to the club-house, that he might, while 
fortune inclined to favour him, win back 
the money he had lost, and which he had 
so often sworh he would not entirely re¬ 
linquish, till he had made an effort to win 
it back again. 
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This wa§ exactly thg excited «tatfper- 
cy had so long wished, and waited to work 
the earl up to., Well knowing that oppo¬ 
sition only increased the determined ok* 
stinacy of his temper, 4ie pretended tome 
occupied with the carets, tilt the earl again 
asked him if he would ; thb wily temp¬ 
ter then affected to ‘dissuade him from 
running the hazard of losing another 
latge Strrh, in addition to that already gone; 
but persuasion dnd argument-failed, as he 
was certain would be tlie case, to alter the 
earl’s resolve to visit the club-house imme¬ 
diately ; and wuth great seeming umfrWing- 
ness, and a shew of purely complying with 
his request, PcrcY-accompaniec^him to the 
rendezvous of vice. 

Lord Vandcleur eagerly seized a dice- 
box, and was allowed fjr some*time, by 
signs which passed between Percy and his 
infamous confederates, to w in the bets he 
made, and the sums he played for. Elat¬ 
ed with his continued success, lie burned 
to Percy, and said—" I told you Fortune 
was in the humour to be propitious; and 
while she is in good temper, I will bet 
VOL. iv. Q 
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any^you a thousand pounds that I throw 
thirty-six three tinaes.ruhnfog.” 

The bet was «£ one®, accepted by Percy, 
«dio presently won the earl’s stake — 
“ ^Double or quits,” exclaimed the earl, 
chagrined at His loss. < 

“ With all my'heart,” said Percy, rat¬ 
tling the dice-box, 'while a flush of deter¬ 
mined villany blazed 4n his eye aigj^ettled 
on his cheqk. • 

» A gentleman who bad been playing at 
“ rouge et noir,” and had been fleeced of 
all the money he had about him, having 
hadruknse enough to decline pursuing ill- 
luck any farther, carpe and stood at the 
end of the table, where the earl of Vande- 
leur, with the fury of a madman, was shak¬ 
ing the dice-box, and making ruinous bets. 

The gentle mar*,r>w hose name was Roache, 
having silently watched the game for a 
few moments, suddenly darted forward, 
and seized the dice-box, which Percy vio¬ 
lently and vehemently struggled to retain. 
—“ You are cheated and robbed, my lord 
Vandeleur; look to your purse,” said Mr. 
Roache; “ pay none of your bets—the dice 
against which j ou are playing, are loaded ” 
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Percy, enraged at being detected^ gave 
Mr. Roache tlte fie,»w bo forcibly wrenched 
the dice-box from the dutch of Percy, and 
handed it to*the earl. * The open acciasd-. 
tion, and resolute conduct of Mr. Roafiie, 
roused him to examine the dice, and his 
lordship* founij that his* friend and compa¬ 
nion, the gentlemanly Mr. Percy, had ro- 
sortedglp fraudulent means to strip him of 
h’is money. 

“ Contemptible scoundrel l ’^said*the v earl, 
surveying Percy*1vith a look of scorn, " I 
have turned a deaf ear to the reports that 
met me every where; your conduc^rea- 
chcrous as it is mqm and bas$ has now 
confirmed the truth, and - 

“Report says,”interrupted Percy, “ that 
the earl of Vandeleur invited Cyril Percy 
to his house, <br his owl) base purposes, to 
forward bis intention of getting rid of a wile 
he hates. Scoundrel," repeated he, witli a 
satanical sneer, “Is a term that more pro¬ 
perly belongs to your lordship, who con¬ 
trived your wife's dishonour." 

“ Had you taken l*er, # said the earl, 

« you would have conferred an obligation 
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on dSye; But ,my mone.jf I hafre a value 
for, and cannot ao readily Consent to lose; 
and before we part, I shall compel you to 
feftmd the sums you and ydur friends, all 
honourable mqn, h&ye robbed-me of.” 

“ The money was failrly won,” replied 
Percy, “ and not a stiver .shall "be given 
back.” 

“ Liar! cheat! robber!” ekclaipppd the 
earl, furiously seizing'Per^y by the collar, 
ahd violently shaking 1pm, “ I will spare 
the hangman thet>ffie$of executing jus¬ 
tice on you.” 

Pftfcy struck the earl a blow on the face, 
which caused the blood to flow in torrents 
from his pose, which he returned by knock¬ 
ing Petty down. 

One of ’Percy’s confederates, assisting 
him to rife, advi^Od that the earl of Van- 
delenr and hip slipuld decide, their quar¬ 
rel like gentlemen; a private room and a 
brace of pistols would' soon settle their 
disputes. 

“ A highwayman is more a gentleman 
than he is,” replied the earl; “ but in con¬ 
sideration of his having been a visitor at 
my house, I vill give him an opportunity 
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to prove that he & not*a cowanf as well as 
a robber.” 

Mr. Roache* tried to. convince the earl 
that it woulS be more proper to * 
Percy into the hands. of justice, than to 
endhnger his life with bim' jvh° certainly 
bad no right Ho expect to be treated as a 
gentleman.* 

. But^hnhapplly »tlfis prudent and well- 
meant advice .was* rejected < By the earl, 
who replied, “ Sir, I have considered and 
treated this villain as my. friend and com¬ 
panion, and on that account, to satjsj^ my 
own feelings,*1 will give him a chance tTT 
escape, and hide his ignot&my m a distant 
country: confess,*” continued “iiif lordship, 
addressing Percy, ** that you Ijave cheated 
me, and refund the money"you have pil¬ 
laged me of this night^ apologize for the 
blow you dealt W» and I will suffer you 
to live.” 

Percy laughed derisively.—“ Proud 
boaster!” said he, “ I despise your lenity ; 
deliver me, if you think* proper, into the 
hands of justice; my conduct will bear 
scrutinizing better than y*ur own—where 
is Miss Lambart? my aniscience is not 



342 GERALD 'FITiJGEIlALD. 

loaded with the abduotiop Or' death of 
any heiress, and fnbep ^ shall produce-!—” 
o “ You have evidence, to produce 
against me,*intemiJJted Jm lordship, his 
countenance changing^ even hifriips turn¬ 
ing pale; a refund ray money, and begone; 
I am content to lefjyoalive.” 

“ At the hazard of my life, b will main¬ 
tain my right,” said Perty"; ** I will nqj; 
refund the Vnoney I have woo, and 1 will 
proclaim you to the world for what you 
afte, a bWk-heartecf $&%oing villain.” 

Again Mr Ifoadh4 interposed, for with 
the. rage of atteer lord Vandelear flew 
upon Percy, «n(i| bat «br his interference, 
would h a Ve-&t railed him. With gigan¬ 
tic strength, the earl pushed aside those 
who endeavored jto mrce his hand from 
Percy*6 collar# ‘V di’lin $pite of the resist¬ 
ance made to hu intention, he dragged 
him from the ^Qb-toom, to a private 
apartment, where he loudly vociferated for 
pistols. These being at length brought, 
he deliberately loaded them in the pre¬ 
sence of Mr. 'JEtoaofae, the waiter who at¬ 
tended the roor$, and two of Percy’s con¬ 
federates. 
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“ Now, villain *«take* your choice," said 
the earl, laying the pistols before Percy, 
who immediately took, up the one next 
him, and without writing to settle the dis-- 
tance, or farther parley; aimed at the head 
of lord ^Vandeleur, . The* .ball whizzed 
through his haur ( <att<| lodged in the opjx>- 
site wainscot. 

. This fresh act* of villany increased the 
rage of the .ea^l, who exclaimed, “ Cheat! 
robber! murderer! you haveJnissed your 
mark—I take a surer aim.” As he spoke, 
he fired with Unerring hand, ball 

perforated the brain of Percy, who, uifTT 
a convulsive bound, sprang upwards, and 
instantly fell, to*rise and speak uo mure. 

Lord Vandeleur waa in»tantly*sobered ; 
his frame trembled, and sinking into a 
chair, he asked, “ Is he Wounded ? 

« To deatli,” replied Mr. KoSclie, who, 
while the rest of the party gathered round 
the lifeless body of Percy, hurried, t he now 
unresisting earl from the house. 

« Percy deserved tiie death lie hav met," 
said the earl, “ but I wisi* lie had died by 
some other band than tniue; from this 
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hour I forswear >garfting,/or it has led me 
to commit murder” * 

“ And me,” replied Mr.* Jtoache, “ to 
^rob an amiable wife Shd infant son of the 
property that wouiSjfiave supported them 
in affluence: r my JdfaHSr Continued 'he, 
“are in so desperiaw9State,*that I shall be 
obliged to reside alfe^id. while »y remain¬ 
ing property is put ^6*ni#8e: this has p 
passion for gaming me to; and if 

I 'may presume to offer advice to your 
lordship, it would be ti> quit Dublin, till 
this jujludky affair^ blown over, which 
'will excite ifq surprise and little grief, the 
character of Pefsy beisg so detested and 
notorious the manner oY his death will 
be considered # the consequent termina¬ 
tion of his vjdousliifb**’' * 

The earl of Vanddeur’s .regret for the 
fatal deed* he had dbmpiitted was neither 
deep nor lasting fheeonsoled himself with 
the belie/be had removed a pest from soci¬ 
ety ; he thought he had conferred an ac¬ 
tual obligation on Mrs. Percy, by releasing 
her from a marriage that had been produc¬ 
tive of onlylo«4 arid misery to her; he 
considered himself entitled to Miss Des- 
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thanks, for having pub an end to 
aflfflmnity with a person so abhorred; and 
when his lordship recalled to memory the 
hints that had Men from Percy, respect¬ 
ing Miss Lambart, be rejoiced that ho was 
silenced for evef ? ari<f fiad no longer power 
to bring proofs, or rais& suspicions against 
him. Thus the Eorfible crime of murder 
became, in tfye earl’s idea, a meritorious 
Set, for which he ’deserved ^praise rather 
than condelnrlation, and which tvould«af- 
ford him a pretence for going abroad, and 
ascertaining what had become of Lemain, 
and the fatepf Miss lambart, whfiiW she 
had perished with^the Gjgpmpus, which he 
began to fear was really tl\e case, as no 
intelligence, respecting her »ad .been re¬ 
ceived.—“ Suspense is the Worst of tor¬ 
ture,” said the earij will* to Nice at 
once, and if 1 find that Ada perished, I 
care not how soon* my own existence ter¬ 
minates.” 

The proud unfeeling^countess of Vande- 
leur heard that Percy bad fallen by the 
hand of her husband, wftli perfect indif¬ 
ference, but not without a secret regret 
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that she had lost all tjie eclat which would 
have been hers, hdd their *quarrel been 
about her, instead of a gaming transaction: 
i\or was this all her- regret f4f the earl, 
whom she positive , bated,- had fallen, 
what a fortunate fejriaQQipation it would 
have been fof ljel! how- beautiful she 
would have looked iit^wods! what a jSfr- 
ful widow she, should^have been! But 
‘whfle utterly unconcertied and regardless* 
of the de&th af Petcy, the cburitess.'consi- 
dering her husband *a tpurtlerer, felt a hor¬ 
ror in his presence, that mgde her gladly 
Ks’inqcrflfn the desirq. of visiting Paris, and 
content herself ts|J;h regaining in Ireland, 
while her lor^ became fora time an exile 
from his -eourrtry* 

Mrs. Percy’s tnindjhad b^en-kept in con¬ 
tinual agitation, h^jfefee reports that, in 
spite of the*kind concealment of her friendg, 
reached her, respiting fhe profligate con¬ 
duct of her huShand : she had been much 
grieved and disappointed at his ungrateful 
and insolent rejection of Mr. Kinsale’s 
kind proposal ttf obtain him a situation 
abroad; and sbe t had long been in fearful 
expectation, tba$ some fatal event would 
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terminate his -wicked careef: so that 
when she nearfl of hts death, though greatly 
shocked at the remembrance of his atheis¬ 
tical opinions, and> the suddenness of Iris 
cutting off, she was^bliged to acquiesce 
with Mrs. Rochford/<w>ho said, though his 
confections njight lament his unprepared 
stifle, thej; had reason to be thankful that 
the wretched map bad no longer the power 
£o disgrace or annoy them. 

The body of Percy remaitred s&me days 
at the club-housb unbaried, tiis associates 
refusing to interfere Respecting, or to be at 
any expence, for his funeral, thouglrtli*^ 
had stripped his jjprson Of hi$ purse and 
watch, and taken the ring frqm his finger. 

These circumstances having reached the 
ear of lord Monheghan, he ga've orders for 
the interment of theeot^se, defraying from 
his own puree the expirees of a private 
funeral, at the same time so liberally con¬ 
ducted, that the wretched Percy, who was 
bom a gentleman, wasdbqried according to 
his rank. This genercrtis^md humane con¬ 
duct made a deep impression on the heart 
of the amiable Emily Desmond, who, full 
of grateful sensibility, promised to reward 
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her noble lover with .her hand, ap soon as 
propriety allowed her* to fey aside the 
mourning, which, out of respect to her 
sjster, she found herself obliged to wear for 
' a few months; for Emily jvas not hypo¬ 
crite enough to ^>re£end sorrow for a man 
who had proved so^bad a husband,' ancL s o 
treacherous a friend.^*-** My sifter,” ind 
Emily Desmond, “ is^yet very young; 

* she has not ^een tweifty-three summers; 
she will ftow,* 1 1 trust, see many years of 
happiness.” 

“ Yes,” replied Mrs- Rochford, “ Isa- 
bsllaVtnind, purified by sorrow, will re¬ 
nounce all < self-dependence; she will be¬ 
come sensiblg that it is necessary to ask and 
seek direction and support, front that om¬ 
nipotent Beitog who sees fit to punish our 
errors with«afflictidfr and calamity, and who 
wonderfully ‘,outjpf evil bringeth good.” 

“ Even at the.imoment that I rejoice at 
my sister’s release,” said Emily, « I shud¬ 
der to tliink thatJPercy died as he lived— 
a wretched uribeljeVer. May Heaven have 
mercy on his jsoijl!” 4 

Greatly as the conduct of the earl of 
Vandeleur was censured in private, he ex- 
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perienced no public expression* of disgust 
or condemnation’; and when his friends, as 
they called themselves, were apprized that 
he was going to the Continent, they af T 
fected to regret, thaf having merely fought 
a duel with a men of villanous character, 
should necessitate a nobleman to go into 
exw: thus crime is* considered according 
to the rank of th§ verson who commits it; 
and that which wt>uld stamp eternal in¬ 
famy on a poor man, glances lightly on a 
rich one, and ledVes no cicratize. 

** Through tatteg’d clothu small uces do appeal , 

Rohes and Juir'd gowns huie all. Platt sin 
And the strong lance of justice hurtless breaks 
Arm it m rags, a pigmy's straw doth pierce it.** 

When the eSrl of yandelourannpunced 
his departure to the countess, he Expressed 
a hope that she would pot be so entirely 
engrossed by.company and afnusements, 
as to make her forget afd neglect her son. 
—“ Remember, madantf’ said he,, “ lord 
Conway is heir to the ancient eyldom of 
Vandeleur; and remember also, that how¬ 
ever indifferent you may.feel towards him, 
he is dearer to me than* any other being 
on earth.” 

“ Indeed!” replied the countess; “ ♦*'**» 
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« 

you are certain Miss Lam bar t. is dead : 
you are not going in search *of Ifer; and is 
it actually having dispatched Percy to the 
other world sends you abroach?” 

These questionsififormed the earl that 
she suspected he had other reasons for ab¬ 
senting himself from Ireland than'the^p- 
prehension of being "brought to trial'for 
shooting Percy; but without remark or 
reply to he* interrogations, he observed", 
should h&r ladyship have any communica¬ 
tions to make, letters addressed to his 
bankers at Paris, Messieurs Felix and 
ta4ieHne"De Buke, would be forwarded to 
him wherev.er he mighty be. His lordship 
then coldly l)ade her adieu, and repaired 
to the library, where the nurse was waiting 
with loj-d Co'mvay. 

Depraved as was*the heart and principles 
of the earl«of Va ^eleur, he loved his "in¬ 
fant son with thesaSection of a father; to 
the nurse he gave a charge, that if death 
or any mischance deprived the boy of the 
protection of his .mother, to take him in¬ 
stantly to .the baroness Wandesford, to 
whom he had already written to receive 
him. The caresses of the child, who knew 
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and loved him, strongly affected the earl, 
who was Inkle Susceptible of tender emo¬ 
tions; and when he pressed his parting 
kiss oh the rosy lips of 'the lovely smiling 
boy, he wished he wlksl* old enough to* be 
the companion of his travels. 

Though the„countess*of Vandeleur was 
absolutely unconcerned at the untimely 
end of Percy, yeti knowing he had met 
his death from the land of h„er husband, 
increased her dislike; and thfcv ndver met 
but she fancied tRe blood of Percy was on 
his hands. Eminently handsome as the 
earl of Vandeleur was allowed to *be,» h*e- 
ladyship never gave a though^ to his per¬ 
son*—his wealth** and rank ^ere his Sole 
attractions in her eyes*; and as long*as she 
could enjoy the advantages Arising from 
these, she was happy tb be rid of the pre¬ 
sence of a person she detested, who, to his 
other crimes, had now added the fearful 
sin of murder : she was tired too of the 
humdrum life she led—neither receiving 
company at home, nor going abroad in 
search of amusement, without which life 
was no life to her; and she heard his lord¬ 
ship’s intention of going abroad with feel- 
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ings similar to those a prisoner feels, who, 
after long years of confinemerit/has a hope 
given him of emancipation*. 

• When the countess was informed that 
the» packet had sailed "With a fair wind, that 
conveyed the earl of VanjJeleur from Dub¬ 
lin, she protested She wished him a plea¬ 
sant voyage, and sinfeerely hoped that he 
might never return, fop an eternal separa¬ 
tion would he no diminution of her happi¬ 
ness. 

Three days after, the tlepSrture of her 
lord, the counfess of Vqndeleur issued 
.cards fftr a masquerade: she recollected, 
with gladness, that she had now no rival 
to dispute with her the palm of elegance 
and fashion; the countess dowager of Van- 
deleur being quietly entombed with her 
right noble and illustrious ancestors, she 
was certain thererwas no person in Dublin 
could pretend tqwie with her in taste and 
knowledge of the contrivance, arrange¬ 
ment, ahd management, of that most dull 
and elite amusement, a masquerade, to 
make it go off with eclat 

Having no competition to apprehend, 
the countess of Vandeleur gave orders for 
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every partkof heu«ente‘ftainment to be nou- 
velle, and to be conducted on the most 
expensive amTmagnifigent scale. 

Lady Johnstone^ ^when she received . 
tickets for the projeeted masquerade,* de¬ 
clared to her dafrghter^ that she positively 
considered thff countess of Vandeleur, to 
say the ve*y best of her, a most imprudent 
Voman; and that (opening her doors to. 
company, and giving an erfterjainment, 
when the family.had so recently been vi¬ 
sited by such heavy a flections and cala¬ 
mities, and at*a time when the garl, her 
husband, wa% under the necessity of exTl" 
ing himself from las country, was the.ccr- 
tairi evidence or a most unfeeling heart, as 
well as a violation of all dclifacy and de¬ 
corum. 

“ Then I suppose,” said Miss John¬ 
stone, sullenly, “.you have decided not 
to accept the invitation, friamma, as you 
so greatly disapprove the conduct of the 
countess ?” 

“ The countess must be accountable for 
her own actions. Miss Johnstone,” replied 
her ladyship; “and if our friends, the 
Gorans, the Mvricks. and the Connor^go, 
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we have no business* to'be so fastidious as 
to decline her ladyship's invitation, parti¬ 
cularly .as we are sure to meet a number 
of men of rank at hey .bouse; and really I 
shalf be extremely glad to get you both 
well established in life, 'for your sisters, 
Emma and Frances, .are now of an age to 
be brought out. Heigh-ho! it* is' shock¬ 
ing to have four unjn&rried daughters 
upon ontj’s H&nds.” 

“ Indeed it is,” said Letitia, echoing her 
mother’s sigh. 

Notwithstanding the unfeeling gaiety of 
the countess of Vandeleur, add her inten¬ 
ded masquerade being ^ensured by every 
one of her ^tcquaintance, there was none 
that decline^ her invitation, not even Mrs. 
Goran,'’ who declared the conduct of lady 
Vandeleur was infamous; and that for her 
part, she never s*w her, without fancying 
the ghosts of Wjlmot Darel and Cyril 
Percy w^re in attendance beside her; but 
this horrible idea did not prevent Mrs. 
Goran from promising the Johnstones to 
make one of their group of Italian pea¬ 
sants at the masqkerade. 

Put while the countess was censured 
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and condemned Uy’hei'Rcquaintance, there 
never was more bustle among artists of 
every description, who jvere employed all 
day and all night in^preparing decorations 
and making dresses for the masquerade, 
whfch was expected to be tlie most splen¬ 
did entertainment of. the sort ever given, 
in Dublin., 

.The countess hadkletermined on appeafs 
ing, in the course or the eveffing 4 in the 
costume of three yations, Spanish, Polisli, 
and Swiss; and never perhaps did a*school 
miss more impatiently long to wear a new 
frock, than she did to exhibit her person * 
in these rich and elegant dresses, to J;he 
admiring and envious eyes of"tier quests. 

At length the important pvehing ar¬ 
rived, and nothing could»exceed tlie'splen- 
did appearance of the apartments through 
which the company passed to *the ball¬ 
room; they were decorated with transpa¬ 
rent views, taken from the Adriatic, the 
Manzanares, the Ganges, and the Niger; 
with statues, casts, and models, of marble, 
ivory, and bronze; with buhl clocks; with 
tables of verde antique, a’nd curious orna¬ 
ments of lapis lazuli: the walls were hung 
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with rich and fantastic ‘draperies, beneath 
which were tastefully disposed^"in antique 
vases, fruit-trees and floweMng shrubs, the 
odour of which perfuyaed the apartments. 

At an early hour the company began to 
assemble; and veiled nun's and fat friers, 
flower-girls and orapge-wemen, beggars 
and chimney-sweepers, quack-ijocfeors and 
jugglers, sultanas and Slaves, Turks, Jews, 
pedlars, aneK Quakers, male and female, 
formed various picturesque groups; and 
while sounds of melody were heard from 
a full hand, who occupied a temporary 
‘ orchestra erected in the ball-foom, uttered 
to £ach other the commonplace nonsense 
of—“ Who •'are you “ Vastly witty, 
upon m’y -honour!”—“ Do you know me?” 

When all the company had assembled, 
the countess of Vandeleur, in the habit of 
a Swiss girl, appeared in the ball-room 
without a mask, and retnembering the 
grace aqd affability for which the dowager 
countess had been so famous, she paid her 
compliments wh;h all possible courtesy to 
her numerous guests. Having danced 
with a group or Swiss peasants a kind of 
national galliard,ahe left the company form- 
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ing sets for cptillcgjs,.and retired*to change 
her dress, through & side door that com¬ 
municated witfr the library, and led to a 
corridor, at the externity of which was a ' 
flight of stairs thrft cqjTductgd to her dress¬ 
ing-room. 

In the* library, to her astonishment,.she 
perceived two gentlemen in domipos, 
masked, to whom*she bowed as she passPfl 1 -. 
in her way J^ie opposite dftor j one of 
them advanced, and placing lymselfjbefcfte 
lipr, slowly raised his fhask, and s*he be^ 
held the pale interesting countenance of 
Wilmot Darel. Uttering a shriek of li3r- 
ror, she would liavp rushed into the corri¬ 
dor; but, stationed at the open d.oor„stood 
the other domino, and she enoduntered, 
his large dark eyes fixed upon haj, the 
^blood-stained fiipe of Percy ! * 

Uttering loud shrieks of fratftic terror, 
that echoed through the ball-room, the 
countess fell to the ground, wtjere the 
icompany, that had been gaily dancing, 
pound her in strong convulsions, which re¬ 
sisted the application of the usual remedies. 

| Among the crowd assehfbled round her, 
various causes were assigned for the fits of 
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the countess; some good-naturedly obser¬ 
ved, it was nothing more tharfja malicious 
trick, to disappoint the company of the 
pleasure they had jyomised themselves; 
others declare^ the\r belief that her twist¬ 
ings and contortions wq$e only artful n»- 
nocuvres to display her person in various 
attitudes, to excite the admiration of the 
'gentlemen. 

Mrs. Gaean spitefully ^marked to la'dy 
Johnjtone-4“ I believe she is as much in 
•convulsions as I am; I perceived she look¬ 
ed vt enviously at Migs Letitia John- 
sVcihe, when sir Edgar Barry asked her to 
dgnce witb him. 1 dare say these fits are 
designed tq-attract his attention.” 

“ Tllb.countess of Vandeleur is a- very 
dangprous won\an,” re [died lady John¬ 
stone; “but 1 will take care sir Edgar 
Barry shall be acquainted with her real 
character.” 

The countess of Vandeleur was remo- 

C 

ved to her chamber, still unable to speak 
and account fpr her sudden seizure, and 
the terrific shrinks that had so discomposed 
her guests, wl!OJ greatly offended and dis¬ 
appointed. left the scene of ov.armed hila- 
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rity and feasting,. Jamijpting that it Would 
be consid^jecl *iri?feeorous J,o remain and 
pursue their qjjfusements^ in a mansion 
where the queen of the foVels was declared 
to be so dangerousl)^iH,4i$ to render it a 
matter of doubt whether s?ie would sur¬ 
vive till morning.' * 

The next day, lady’Vandeleur recovered 
her speech,' but she was quite mad, am] 
sidd^such horrible things respecting the 
spectres she liafr seen, that 14r attendants 
were afraid to retnain jiear iter, lest th(j^ 
also should be visited, (Airing il, > mid- 
niglit hours of watching, by the gTiosIwwf 
Wilmot Darel and Cyril Percy, wh#8*» 
names she unceawngiy uttered. 

Having heard the* physician ^say the 
countess was actually a lunatic, and that 
he considered her case hopeless, «the nurse, 
according to the instructions giwn her by 
lord Vandeleur previous to his departure, 
took her charge, the infant lord Conway, 
to the baroness of Wandesford, ftdio hu¬ 
manely took the babe under her protection, 
considering him as much aif orphan as if his 
parents had been actually dead; and though 
herself in deep affliction on Miss Lam- 
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bares - accdunt, the venerable lady instantly 
repaired to tin cpanslcn oriori^ Vandeleur, 
where having lizard the physician's opinion 
Respecting the countess, she-requested the 
attendance of.aJH' the faculty in the city, 
who having held a consultation, pronoun¬ 
ced the case insanity, and gave-their ad¬ 
vice that the countels should be/emoved 
„ jome quiet and retired plrffe, where a 
total change of habits ai^3 living aught 
be tried, i which, if any mean’s could suc¬ 
ceed, were most likely td restore her senses. 

The baroness immediately wrote to the 
etn of" Vandeleur, informing him of the 
ui$adful njalady that had seized the coun¬ 
tess—that §Jie had complied with his re¬ 
quest respecting lord Conway, who was 
safe and well linger her protection—that 
she was about to shut up his Dublin man¬ 
sion, to send his servants to Doneraile 
Castle, and to removfe herself, with the 
com.- .s of Vandeleur and the child, to 
LisburA Abbey, where she should most 
anxiously expect to hear from him. 
esTd of vol. IV. 
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